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PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE. 


BELIEVING it to be their duty to promote in every possible way con- 
gregational singing in all our Churches, the Board of Publication of the 
Methodist Protestant Church takes pleasure in recommending the present 
work, which is specially adapted for this purpose. It embodies our 
choicest hymns, and our most familiar and best tunes. Compiled with 
great care by Rev. W. M’Donald and L. F. Snow, Esq., with the valued 
assistance and advice of Rev. David Patten, D.D., the whole has been 
under the able direction and supervision of Dr. Eben Tourjée, whose 
labors in behalf of the movement referred to are well known. 

Special obligations are acknowledged to Messrs. O. Ditson & Co. for 
the use of tunes of Dr. Lowell Mason and others; to Messrs. Biglow & Main 
- for tunes of Wm. B. Bradbury and others; to Dr. H. L. Hastings, George 
Kingsley, F. J. Huntington, Wm. G. Fischer, §. J. Vail, O. Snow, Philip 
Phillips, G. F. Root, Rev. Robert Lowry, Rev. L. Hartsough, John Church 
& Co., W. H. Doane, the publishers of “Songs of Gladness,” and others, 
who have kindly allowed the use of their compositions. Most of the tunes 
used being copyright property, parties desiring to use them in other col- 
lections will please make application to the authors or proprietors, and not 
to the undersigned publishers, 


JAMES ROBISON, ee eae. 
WerIeCOe DULA NY: 


Agents. 


PRHEFACH. 


When the founders of our Ghurch organized under the Conventional Rules of 
1828, they were, of course, without a denominational Hymn Book. J. J. Har- 
rod, of Baltimore, Md., foreseeing the needs of the new Church, soon compiled 
a Hymn Book, which, by general consent, was used by the Church till 1834, 
when it was adopted by the General Conference as the Hymn Book of the Meth- 
odist Protestant Church. 2. The General Conference of 1838 adopted another 
Book, compiled by T. H. Stockton, 38. The General Conference of 1858 ordered 
the compilation of a new Book, by J. Varden, J. J. Murray, E. Y. Reese, 
L. Martin, and E. G. Waters. 

When the Western Conferences, in 1858, suspended official relations with the 
Gencral Conference, they ordered a new Hymn Book to be compiled by George 
Brown, A. H. Bassett, Joel Dalbey, 8. W. Widney, and J. M. Mayall; and when 
they adopted the name of “The Methodist Church,” in 1867, the first General 
Conference of that organization ordered the compilation of another Book, by 
Alexander Clark, I. W. McKeever, Wm. Rinehart, and J. A. Dohrman. 

As soon as the Methodist Protestant and Methodist Churches were united by 
a joint convention in 1877, the universal sentiment seemed to obtain, that the 
united Church should sing from the same Book; and that-that Book should be 
furnished with music adapted to the hymns; and the General Conference of 1880 
appointed the undersigned to compile such a Book, with authority, however, 
‘‘to adopt a Book already published,” if they should find one that in their 
judgment would meet the wants of the Church. In pursuance of said duty, and 
by said authority, they present this volume, under the title of The Tribute of 
Praise and Methodist Protestant Hymn Book. Edited by Dr. Eben Tourjée. 

Sincerely hoping that it may secure the approval of all concerned, we are 
truly yours, 

L. W. BatEs, J. M. DUNGAN, 
S B. SourHerRLAND, D. TRUEMAN, 
H. F. Zo.iicKorFer, F. M. DuRBIN, 
J. Cowt., Jo: MICHATX, 
« F. H. Coxzier, F. H. M. HENDERSON, 
Pea kirer, plas J. H. RosBinson, 
I. W McKeEEVER, A. H. Bassett, 
E. 8. Brown, Committee. 


INTRODUCTION, 


THE publication of the present work will, it is hoped and believed, greatl 
facilitate the more general adoption in our churches and social meetings, oF 
song as an element of worship. In its production, extensive researches have 
been made in both European and American Psalmody, from which the best 
tunes have been carefully selected. Above fifty of the most popular and useful 
German and English chorals, the singing of which has delighted and edified 
Christian hearts in all lands since the days of Luther, have been added. 

Prepared with special reference to encouraging and assisting the people to 
engage in choral worship, it will be found replete with those standard familiar 
congregational tunes so precious for many years to the heartg of all denomina- 
tions of believers, together with an extensive collection of the best and most 
popular productions of modern composers. Trashy and sentimental com- 
positions have been discarded. 

The Department for the Choir will be found especially rich in English and 
Gregorian Chants, Sentences, and Chorals, with a very choice selection of 
tunes. The Te Deum, Gloria in Excelsis, Gloria Patri, and Responses to the 
Commandments, are also included. 

An important feature of the work is its collection of hymns and tunes for the 
use of social meetings. It comprises a large number of those most extensively 
known, with many others which have been greatly admired wherever intro- 
duced, and which promise to achieve an enduring popularity. Great pains have 
been taken to make this department complete, and it is believed that it em- 
braces all that is essential for the musical service of prayer and conference 
meetings. While some of its hymns and tunes may not fulfil the requirements 
of the most fastidious taste, their inherent usefulness, and the devotional spirit 
they breathe, have secured their introduction. No hymn or tune should be 
discarded on account of defects in its structure, if upon trial it is found to en- 
kindle, or give utterance to, the devotional fervor of the church of Christ. 

A number of attractive Sunday school hymns and tunes have been added, 
to give completeness to the work. 

The following suggestions must be carefully observed, in order to secure 
successful 


CHOIR AND CONGREGATIONAL SINGING. 


They embody the results of a long experience, and it is believed that wher- 
ever adopted, they will be followed by gratifying results. a? 

1. An organ and a choir are essential to the proper maintenance of singing 
as an element of worship in church service. 

2. The organ should be of sufficient power to sustain and lead the congre- 
gation in the general song; and should contain such a variety of registers as 
will furnish a suitable accompaniment to the choir, and at the same time give 
the organist proper scope for the voluntaries. Its appropriate position is in the 
rear of the pulpit, or divided and placed on each side of it. 
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3. The organist and chorister should be well fitted for their respective posi- 
tions, both by their musical knowledge, and by their religious character. 

4, The first organ voluntary should be dignified, devout, bringing the first 
offerings of adoration and prayer which arise from the assembied multitude: 
all mere displays of execution are out of place and inconsistent with the im- 
pressive services of the house of God. It should seldom exceed five minutes in 
length, and ought to be brought to a close with the softest stops as soon as the 
congregation are seated and the minister is ready to commence the ser 
vices. In the concluding voluntary the desires and aspirations for a holier life 
awakened in the hearts of the people by the sermon should be deepened by the 
sympathetic tones of the organ. Otherwise it had better be dispensed with 
altogether. 

5. The choir, wherever practicable, may be arranged in two divisions, one 
composed principally of children, with men’s voices for the tenor and bass 
parts, another of adults, including the solo voices.* It should be located on 
each side of the pulpit, or in front of the body pews, upon a level with the con- 
gregation, its divisions facing each other. It should consist of at least twenty- 
four trained voices (sixty would be much better), whose duty it will be, — 

First: To sing music bequeathed to us by the great masters, ancient and 
modern, the correct rendering of which will serve to impress the minds of the 
people with the sacredness and beauty of divine worship, and prepare their 
hearts for the prayers and songs which are to follow. All secular music should 
be rigorously excluded; long solos and virtuoso display should seldom be per- 
mitted, as their tendency is rather to produce a critical than a devotional frame 
of mind; in fact, each hymn, chant, or anthem should be given as an individual 
act of worship by every participant. 

Second: ‘To assist and lead the congregation in the general song. 

Here all must remember that choir and congregation are now to become an 
assembly of devout worshippers, raising heart and voice in one united song of 
praise 1o a common Father and Redeemer. 

6. CHANTING, which is not only the most ancient but also the most devotional 
method of worshipping by song, has of late years been entirely abandoned in 
most churches, The Psalms of David were thus sung nearly three thousand 
years ago, and it was the only kind of music known to the church during the 
first six centuries of the Christian era. A revival of this primitive, simple 
style of worship is highly desirable. 

The chants in this work furnish a suitable variety both for choir and congre- 
gational use. ‘The double chant, from its resemblance to the ornamental style 
of church psalmody, is particularly adapted to the choir, and should rarely be 
attempted by the congregation, while the simplicity and dignity of the Grego- 
rian and other single chants best adapt them as a means by which “ a congre- 
eae may, in a pleasing and devotional manner, read together the words of 

x0d. 

The single chant consists of two divisions or strains, the first containing three 
and the second four bars. The double chant consists of four divisions of three 
and four bars arranged alternately. 

The first note of each division is called the reciting or chanting note, to 
which most of the syllables in each line are chanted; the remaining notes con- 
stitute what is called the cadence, to which the last few syllables in each line 
are sung. 

In correct chanting, the words must be delivered as rapidly and plainly as in 
deliberate reading; special care being taken to avoid drawling the notes of the 
cadence. The final syllable of participles and adjectives should have a precise 


* Called, respectively, the ‘‘Cantores”’ and ‘‘ Decani”’ choir. 


INTRODUCTION. WV 


articulation, as inf the words bless-ed, sav-ed, redeem-ed. Observing these 
directions, with practice under a good leader, any congregation may as readily 
learn to chant as to read aloud. 

7. Congregational singing should be introduced at least twice in each service. 
In order to prepare the people for joining generally in this exercise, ‘ Praise 
Meetings” should be frequently held under the joint direction of the pastor 
and chorister, in which the congregation may join in singing familiar tunes. 
The choir should always be present at these occasions, and lend their assistance 
by singing with the congregation; by introducing from time to time new tunes 
which may be sung by the congregation at subsequent meetings; and also by 
occasionally singing appropriate select pieces. The pastor should frequently 
intersperse the singing exercises with short addresses, containing incidents 
concerning the hymns or tunes, and other remarks appropriate to the occasion. 
As far as practicable, they should be divested of all formality, and rendered 
social and attractive. 

When properly conducted, such meetings cannot fail to awaken the people 
to a new interest in church music, infuse them with the spirit of song, quicken 
their religious life, and give a new impetus to every department of church 
labor. Indeed, so great has been their influence, that, in several instances, 
powerful revivals have resulted from their introduction. The regular meee 
prayer meeting may be most appropriately and profitably prefaced by a hal 
hour’s service of this character. 

8. The tunes which the congregation are expected to sing should be selected 
by the chorister with reference to their adaptation to the hymn and to their 
familiarity to the people. If the tune set to the hymn is not generally known, 
another which is familiar should be chosen, and its name, and the page where 
it may be found, announced by the minister. 

Fugue tunes are quite unsuited for congregational use. A few have, how- 
ever, been introduced into this volume in deference to the earnest wish of 
friends to whom they are exceedingly precious. In general, the tune upon the 
opposite page may be substituted. 

9. The minister and chorister ought to mutually confer with each other with 
reference to the selections to be used, and all the arrangements should be com- 
pleted beforehand, so that the utmost promptness may be secured in the com- 
mencement and progress of the service. A grave responsibility rests upon the 
minister in connection with the musical exercises of the church, which he 
should be competent to direct, if necessary. If he is indifferent or unsym- 
pathetic, they will rarely be carried on with efficiency. 

10. The organist should give out the tune by playing the melody upon the 
great organ with loud stops, and the harmony upon the swell or choir organ. 
The tempo must never be taken so fast but that the congregation can easily join. 

ll. The minister and congregation should rise while the organist is playing the 
last line of the prelude, the congregation always facing the pulpit. 

12. At the conclusion of the prelude, let the organist begin the tune upon the 
great organ with full harmony, giving the first chord as an arpeggio from the 
pedal note upwards, and the choir and congregation immediately join together 
upon the first note of the tune. 

The choir may sing either the harmony or the melody, but the congregation 
should invariably sing the melody. In order to facilitate this, the key of the 
tunes has been arranged, wherever practicable, so that the melody shall not 
ascend above E. The organist should accompany the choir and congregation 
generally with the full organ, and confine himself solely to the notes of the 
tune. 

13. The last note of each line should be sustained whenever the musical 
structure of the tunes will admit. 
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14. Interludes savor of display, and divert the attention of the worshipper, 
and should be omitted, the pedal note being continued between the verses. 

15. At the conclusion of the hymn the organist may play a few chords, giv- 
ing a decrescendo effect while the congregation are being seated. 

16. The congregation should be invited, encouraged, and exhorted, if neces- 
sary, to join with heart and voice in this delightful service. All should sing, 
and sing “lustily’”’; and all endeavors to produce artistic effects should be 
avoided, 

17. Wherever practicable, it is desirable that the singing should be accom- 
pared by one or more brass instruments. The congregition are thereby sus- 
tained and borne along, and the devotional effect is very greatly improved. 

18. FINALLY, it is indispensable to the success of congregational singing, 
that each pew should be liberally supplied with tune books. 

The subscriber records, with profound gratitude, the increasing favor with 
which congregational singing is everywhere regarded. If this work shall 
hasten on the day, when from every church in the land shall ascend one gen- 
eral song of praise from the united voices of choir and congregation entire, we 
shall feel that our labor has not been in vain. 


E. TOURJEER. 
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3 TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


L. M. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Lat: 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Sprit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven! 


C. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore! 


C. M. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Who sweetly all agree 


To save a world of sinners lost, 
Eternal glory be. 


S. M. 
To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall forever be. 


L. M. 6 lines. 


Immortal honor, endless fame, 
Attend th’ Almighty Father’s Name: 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man’s redemption died; 
And equal adoration be, 

Eternal Comforter, to thee! 


C. P. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom heaven’s triumphant host, 
And saints on earth adore; 
Be glory as in ages past, 
And now it is, and so shall last, 
When time shall be no more. 


H. M. 
To God, the Father’s throne, 
Perpetual honors raise ; 
Glory to God, the Son, 
And to the Spirit praise: 


With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy everlasting praise we sing. 


78. 


Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love; 

Praise him, all ye heavenly host — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


7s. 6 lines. 


Praise the name of God most high, 
Praise him all below the sky; 
Praise him all ye heavenly host — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


83 & 7s. 


Praise the God of our salvation, 
Praise the Father’s boundless love; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation; 
Praise the Spirit from above; 
Praise the Fountain of Salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live; 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give! 


8s, 7s & 4. 


Great Jehovah, we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne; 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One! 


7s & 6s. JTambic. 


To thee be praise forever, 
Thou glorious King of kings: 
Thy wond’rous love and favor 
Each ransom’d spirit sings: 
We'll celebrate thy glory, 
With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of thy redeeming love. 


wee 


63 & 4s. 


To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise be given! 

Crown him in every song; 

To him your hearts belong: 

Let all his praise prolong 
On earth, in heaven! 
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2. Heavenly zeal. 


1 O King of glory, thy rich grace 
Our feeble thought surpasses far; 
Yea, e’en our crimes, though numberless, 
Less num ’rous than thy mercies are. 


2 Still, Lord, thy saving health display, 
And arm our souls with heavenly zeal, 
So, fearless, shall we urge our way 


Through all the powers of earth andhell. 


3. All things are now ready, 

1 Suxners, obey the gospel word; 
Haste to the supper of my Lord; 
Be wise to know your gracious day; 
All things are ready,—come away. 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiss his late-returning son; 
Ready your loving Savior stands, 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 


3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 
Just now the stony to remove; 
T’ apply and witness with the blood, 
And wash and seal the sons of God. 


thy fame shall all the na - 


tions know. 
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4 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Are ready with their shining host : 


All heaven is ready to resound ,— 
The dead ’s alive! the lost is found! 


4. There remaineth a rest for the people of God. 
1 Come, O thou greater than our heart, 
And make thy faithful mercies known 
The mind which was in thee impart : 
Thy constant mind in us be shown. 


2 O let us by thy cross abide, 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
The Lamb for sinners crucified, 
A world to save from endless woe. 


3 Take us into thy people’s rest, 
And we from our own works shall cease, 
With thy meek Spirit arm our breast, 
And keep our minds in perfect peace. 


4 Jesus, for this we calmly wait; 
O let our eyes behold thee near ! 
Hasten to make our heaven complete, 
Appear, our glorious God, appear! 


4 5. BAV A.* Te M. ‘German Psalter, 1562, 


i, MELODY. 
aes eee 


1. Sav-ior of all, to thee we bow, And own thee faith-ful to thy word; 
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2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest; 4 Here, at that cross where flows the blood 


Delight in what thyself hast given; That bought my guilty soul for God— 
On thy own gifts and graces feast, Thee, my new Master, now I call, 
And make the contrite heart thy heaven. And consecrate to thee my all. 
3 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers; 
Our sacrifice of praise approve; Pin The spirit of the ancient worthies. 
And treasure up our gracious tears, 1 O For that flame of living fire, 
Who rest in thy redeeming love. Which shone so bright in saints of old: 


Which bade their souls to heaven aspire, — 


4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit; Calm in distress, in danger bold. 


Call us thy friends, and love, and bride; 


And bid us freely drink and eat 2 Where is that spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
Thy dainties, and be satisfied. Mec reei pr breast, and seal’d him 
ine 
Which made Paul’s heart with sorrow melt, 
oy 7 rea disee # i‘ ae And glow with energy divine ?— 
Rear’ Light ype ek aig roa agen 3 That Spirit, which from age to age 
Senay and saved by blood divine; Proclaim’d thy love and taught thy ways? 
ith full consent thine I would be, Brighten’d Isaiah’s vivid page, 
nnd-ows thysoy reign rightiini me. And breath’d in David’s hallow’d lays? 
2 Grant one poor sinner more a place 4 Is not thy grace as mighty now 
Among the children of thy grace; As when Elijah felt its power; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, When glory beam’d from Moses’ brow, 
But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood. Or Job endur’d the trying hour? 
3 Thine would I live—thine would I die; 5 Remember, Lord, the ancient days; 
Be thine through all eternity; Renew thy work; thy grace restore; 
The vow is past beyond repeal, And while to thee our hearts we raise, 
And now I set the solemn seal. On us thy Holy Spirit pour. 


* This tune is found in the best collections of Psalmody. From its constant publication in all the olden 
collections, it may be supposed to have been a special favorite. It is fully equal in every thing but recol- 
lections and associations to the ‘‘ Tune of Tunes,’’ even ‘The Old Hundreth.”’ 
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1. Great God, attend while Zion sings The joy that from thy ee springs ; To spend one day, To 
2. Might I enjoy the meanest place Within thy house, 0 God oe grace : Not tents of ease, Not 


To spend one day with 
Not tents of ease, nor 


cy 
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spend one day with thee on earth,To spend one day with thee on earth, Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 


tents of ease, nor thrones of pow’r, Not tents of ease, nor Urea of se Should ashok my feet to leave 
{thy door. 
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thee on earth, To spend one day with thee on Pate Exceeds Tach thou - sand days of mirth. 
thrones of pow’r, Not tents of ease, nor thrones of pow’r Should tempt my feet.... to leave thy door. 


3 God is our Sun, he makes our day ; 10 The gospel Feast. 
God is our shield, he guards our way, 1c : : h if : 
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin, oME, sinners, to the gospel feast ; 


Let every soul be Jesus’ guest : 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 


From foes without and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 


And crown that grace with glory too ; 2 Sent b Toxd ll: 
He gives us all things, and withholds ae Peder el ‘is (is See ra 
No real good from upright souls. Come all the world! come, sinner, thou! 


Ali things in Christ are ready now. 


9. The joys of the Sabbath. 3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 

Ye restless wand rers after rest ; 

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 


1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 


And talk of all thy truth by night. '4 My message as from God receive ; 
: Ye all may come to Christ and live : 
2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; O let his ioe your hearts constrain, 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; Nor suffer him to die in vain. 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound, 5 See him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice : 
3 When grace has purified my heart, His offered benefits embrace, 
Then I shall share a glorious part ; ; And freely now be saved by grace. 


And fresh supplies of joy be shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 


Doxology. 
4. Then shall I see, and hear, and know Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
All I desired or wished below ; Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
And every power find sweet employ Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 


In that eternal world of joy. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


§ sua 


bie ins L. M. 


Arr. from a Gregorian Chant, 
by Dz. L. MASON. 


1. Ex-tended on a Pe 


See there,the King of glo - ry, 


see! Sinks and expires the Son of 


eS, SaaS Stee 
Saas se 


tree, Cover’d with dust, and sweat, and blood, 


2. Who, who, my Savior, this hath done? Who couldthy sa-cred bo - dy wound? 


God. 


No guilt thy spot-less heart hath known, No guile hath in thy ms been found, 


\ 


3 I, I alone have done the deed ; 
’Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn ; 

My sins have caused thee, Lord, to bleed, — 
Pointed the nail, and fix’d the thorn. 


4 For me the burden to sustain 
Too great, on thee, my Lord, was laid : 
To heal me, thou hast borne the pain ; 
To bless me, thou a curse wast made. 


5 My Savior, how shall I proclaim, 
How pay, the mighty debt I owe? 

Let all I have, and all I am, 
Ceaseless, to all, thy glory show. 


6 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs, 
O erflow my eyes, and heave my breast, 

Till, loosed from flesh and earth I rise, 
And eyer in thy bosom rest. 


12. 


1 Lorp, we are vile, conceived in sin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 


Original and actual sin. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant breath 
The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're defiled in every part. 


to 
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3 Behold, we fall before thy face ; 
Our only refuge is thy grace : 
No outward forms can make us clean ; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 


4 Nor bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 


5 Jesus, thy blood, thy blood alone, 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 
Thy blood can make us white as snow ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse us so. 


6 While guilt disturbs and breaks our peace, 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease ; 
Lord, let us hear thy pard’ning voice, 
And make these broken hearts rejoice, 


Sustaining grace prayed for. 


13. 


{1 Taveut by our Lord, we will not pray 


Out of the world to be removed ; 
But keep us, in our evil day, ' 
Till patient faith is fully proved. 


2 From sin, the world, and Satan’s snare, 
The members of thy Son defend, 
Till all thy character we bear, 
And grace matured in glory end 


O may no earth-born cloud a 


2 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 


3 If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


4 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 
Like infants’ slumbers, pure and light. 


5 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way. we take; 
Tull in the ocean of thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above, 


ibay 


1 Jxsvus, the sinner’s friend, to thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin: 
Open thine arms, and take me in. 


The only plea. 


2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul; 
’Tis thou alone canst make me whole; 
Dark, till in me thine image shine, 
And lost, I am, till thou art mine, 


3 At last I own it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for thee: 
Here, then, to thee I all resign; 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 


4 What shall I say thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am sin, —but thou art love: 
I give up every plea beside, — 
Lord, I am lost—but thou hast died. 
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16. 


1 AwaxeED from sin’s delusive sleep, 
My heavy guilt I feel, and weep: 
Beneath a weight of woes oppress’d, 
I come to thee, my Lord, for rest. 


Seeking deliverance and rest. 


2 Now, from thy throne of grace above, 
Look down upon my soul in love;— 
That smile shall sweeten all my pain, 
And make my soul rejoice again. 


3 By thy divine, transforming power, 
My ruin’d nature now restore; 
And let my life and temper shine, 
In blest resemblance, Lord, to thine. 


yee 


1 Wuaom man forsakes, thou wilt not leave, 
Ready the outcast to receive: 
Though all my simpleness I own, 
And all my faults to thee are known. 


2 Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt? 
Thou wilt in nowise cast me out,— 
A helpless soul, that comes to thee 
With only sin and misery, 


Helpless, in sin and misery. 


3 Lord, I am sick,—my sickness cure: 
I want,—do thou enrich the poor: 
Under thy mighty hand I stoop, 

O lift the abject sinner up. 


4 Lord, I am blind,—be thou my sight; 
Lord, I am weak,—be thou my might: 
A helper of the helpless be, 

And let me find my all ix thee. 


8 18. WOODWORTH. L. M. wa.s,srapsury, 150. 


1. Dear Sav-ior, if these lambs should stray From Bey se-cure in -closure’s bound, 


ass =F = igs Set ae See = =e 


| 
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3 In all their erring, sinful years, His heart revives, if o’er the plains 
Oh, let them ne’er forgotten be! He sees his home, though distant still— 
Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to thee. |2 So when the Christian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 


4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These eyes can weep for them no more, 
Turn thou their feet from folly’s way, 


The wanderers to thy fold restore. 3 <'T is there,” he says, “I am to dwell 


; With Jesus in the realms of day; 
1 9 . Trust in Christ at the hour of death. Then shall I bid my cares farewell, 
And he shall wipe my tears away.” 


1 Jzsvus, in whom but thee above 
Can I repose my trust, my love? 


And shall an earthly object be 5 . ; fy 
Loved in comparison with thee? 21. «there am Lin the ited of them. 
2 How soon, O Lord, will life decay! 1 WuHezez two or three, with sweet accord 


Obedient to their sov’reign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer solemn prayer and praise; 


How soon this world will pass away! 
Ah! what can mortal friends avail, [fail ? 
When heart, and strength, and life shall 


3 O, then, be thou, my Savior, nigh, 2 ‘*There,” says the Savior, ‘‘ will I be, 
And I will triumph while I die; Amid this little company; 
My strength, my portion is divine, To them unveil my smiling face, 
And Jesus is forever mine ! And shed my glories round the place.” 
3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
20. With Christ in heaven, Relying on fie faithful word; 
1 As when the weary traveler gains Now send thy Spirit from above, 


The hight of some o’erlooking hill, Now fill our hearts with heavenly love 


1. Come, ne 
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2 O let thy sacred presence fill, 
And set my longing spirit free; 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feast on thee. 


3 While in this region here below, 
No other good will I pursue: 
T'll bid this world of noise and show, 
With all its glittering snares, adieu. 


4 That path with humble speed I'll seek, 
In which my Savior’s footsteps shine, 
Nor will I hear, nor will I speak, 
Of any other love but thine. 


5 Henceforth may no profane delight 

Divide this consecrated soul; 
Possess it thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 


6 Nothing on earth do I desire, 
But thy pure Tove within my breast; 
This, only this, will I require, 
And freely give up all the rest. 


23. Just as Iam. 


1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid’st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, [ come! I come! 


2 Just as Iam, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot; 
To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


MELCOMBE.,..L. M. 


8. WEBBE, 1800. 


Sea [BAEZ ees sere 


Je-sus, from a-bove, As-sist me with thy Teta grace; 


eae P pre ble eee: 


3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt; 
Fightings within, and fears without, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


4 Just as I am,—poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


5 Just as I am—thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve: 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


6 Just as J am—thy love unknown, 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


Ze Long suffering. 
1 Gop of my life, to thee belong 
The grateful heart, the joyful song: 
Touch’d by thy love, each tuneful chord 
Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 


2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care? 
Why doth thy hand so kindly rear 
A useless cumberer of the ground, 
On which so little fruit is found? 


3 Still let the barren fig-tree stand, 
Upheld and fostered by thy hand; 
And let its fruit and verdure be 
A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee. 


Bem 


i 
1. Great ae aw my hum- ci claim; Be tes my hope, ay jes my rest; 


2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 


Thou art my Father and my God; 
_ And I am thine, by sacred ties,— 
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 


3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 
As travelers in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water brook. 


4 I'll lift my hands, I’ll raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And fill the remnant of my days. 


9 6: Light for those who sit in darkness. 


1 THovGH now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o’erspreading death, 
God will arise with light divine, 
On Zion’s holy towers to shine. 


2 That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wand’ring tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come, thy glory, Lord, to see, 
And in thy courts to worship thee. 


co 


O light of Zion, now arise ! 

Let the glad morning bless our eyes; 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendors of the day. 


a7. 


1 Lorp of the Sabbath, hear us pray, 
In this thy house, on this thy day; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from thy servants rise. 


Anticipating the Heavenly Sabbath. 


VOLE Toba: 


C. P. E. BACH. 
Arr. by Dr. MILLER, 1790. 


2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there’s a’nobler rest above; 
To that our lab’ring souls aspire, 
With ardent hope, and strong desire. 


3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor hell shall reach the place; 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 


4 No rude alarms of raging foes; 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun; 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


5 O long-expected day, begin; 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin: 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 


8 : Self-dedication to the Lord, 


1 O Lorp, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee. 


2 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space; 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place; 
And wheresoe’er my lot may be, 

Still shall my spirit rest with thee. 


3 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be. 
That all I want I find in thee. 
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3 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourn’d because I found it not ; 
My grief a burden long has been, 
Because I was not saved from sin. 


4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more; 
Till late I heard my Savior say,— 
Come hither, soul, J am the way. 


5 Lo! glad I come; and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as I am: 
Nothing but sin have I to give,— 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 


6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Savior I have found ; 
Tll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say,—Bekold the way to God. 


30. The Unspeakable Gift, 

Happy the man who finds the grace, 
The blessing of God’s chosen race ; 
The wisdom coming from above, 

The faith that sweetly works by love. 


Happy, beyond description, he 
Who knows the Savior died for me! 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 

And heavenly understanding gains. 


Wisdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wisdom’s costly merchandise? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross compared to her. 
4 Her hands are filled with length of days, 
True riches, and immortal praise, — 
Riches of Christ on all bestow’d, 
And honor that descends from God. 
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5 To purest joys she all invites, — 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, . 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 


6 Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains : 
He owns, and shall forever own, 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one. 


3 T ° The New Covenant. 


1 O God, most merciful and true, 
Thy nature to my soul impart ; 
‘Stablish with me the covenant new, 
And stamp thine image on my heart, 


2 To real holiness restored, 
O let me gain my Savior’s mind, 
And in the knowledge of my Lord, 
Fullness of life eternal find. 


3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more, 

That I may them no more forget ; 

But, sunk in guiltless shame, adore, 
With speechless wonder at thy feet. 


4 O’erwhelm’d with thy stupendous grace, 
I shall not in thy presence move ; 
But breathe unutterable praise, 
And rapt’rous awe, and silent love. 


5 Then every murm’ring thought and vain, 
Expires, in sweet confusion lost ; 
I cannot of my cross complain, — 
I cannot of my goodness boast, 


6 Pardon’d for all that I have done, 
My mouth as in the dust I hide; 
And glory give to God alone,— 
My God in Jesus pacified. 


12 Dos SESSIONS. L. M. L. 0. EMERSON. 


1. Shepherd of souls, with pitying eye, The thousandsof our Israel see; 
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Nor fold, nor place of re-fugenear, For noman cares.. their soul to save. 
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8 Thy people, Lord, are sold for naught, 5 I would, but thou must give the power, 


Nor know they their Redeemer nigh ; My heart from every sin release ; 
They perish, whom thyself hast bought ; Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
Their souls for lack of knowledge die, And fill me with thy perfect peace. 


4 Why should the foe thy purchase seize? 
Remember, Lord, thy dying groans : 
The meed of all thy suff’rings these : 34. The vow sealed at the cross, 
O claim them for thy ransom’d ones ! 1 Lorp, Iam thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine : 
With full consent thine I would be, 


33. The light yoke and easy burden, And own thy sov’reign right in me. 
1 O rHat my load of sin were gone ; 2 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
O that I could at last submit Among the children of thy grace ; 
At Jesus’ feet to lay it down— A wretched sinner, lost to God, — 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet, But ransom’d by Immanuel’s blood. 
2 Rest for my soul I long to find: 3 Thine would I live—thine would I die; 
Savior of all, if mine thou art, Be thine through all eternity ; 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, The vow is past beyond repeal, 
And stamp thine #mage on my heart. And now I set the solemn seal. 
3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 4 Here, at that cross where flows the blood, 
And fully set my spirit free; That bought my guilty soul for God,— 
I cannot rest till pure within, — Thee, my new Master, now I call, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee, And conscrate to thee my all. 
4 Fain would I learn of Thee, my God; 5 Do thou assist a feeble worm, 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; The great engagement to perform ; 


The cross all stain’d with hallow’d blood,| Thy grace can full assistance lend, 
The labor of thy dying love. And on that grace I dare depend. 


35. RETREAT. L.M. pr. t.nastines. 13 


Thereis acalm, a sure re-treat; "Tis found beneath the mer-cy = seat. 
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2 There is a place where Jesus sheds th as ee 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 37. ae a ie pea 
A place than all besides more sweet, — 1 Jesus, I fain would walk in thee,— 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. From nature’s every path retreat; 
Thou art my Way,—my Leader be, 
8 There is a scene where spirits blend, And set upon the rock my feet. 


Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sunder’d far, by faith they meet, |2 Uphold me, Savior, or I fall; 


Around one common mercy-seat, (ttanitne out thatenaia band: 
‘ : Only on thee for help I call,— . 
4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid, Only by faith in thee I stand. 


When tempted, desolate, dismay’d ? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suffring saints no mercy-seat? 
5 There, there on eagles’ wings we soar, 

And sin and sense molest no more; 38. His loving-kindness ts better than life, 

And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 1 O Gop, thou art:m 2 

: % y God alone; 

While glory crowns the mercy-seat. Early to thee my soul shall cry; 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, — 

A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 


3 6 A Blessings of Prayer. 

1 Wuat various hindrances we meet, 2 Thee, in the watches of the night, 
In coming to a mercy-seat; When I remember, on my bed, 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, Thy presence makes the darkness light; 
But wishes to be often there? Thy guardian wings are round my head. 


2 Prayer makes the darken’d cloud with-|5 pottor than life itself, thy love; 


draw . 
2 ; Dearer than all beside to me; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw; For whom have I in heaven above, 


Gives exercise to faith and love; 
Brings every blessing from above. Or what on earth, compared to thee. 


3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 4 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
Prayer keeps the Christian’s armor bright; For all thy mercy I will give; 
And Satan trembles when he sees My soul shall still in God rejoice,— 
The weakest saint upon his knees. My tongue shall bless thee while I live. 
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1. Now Be my heart ae to sing The glo-ries 


English Melody. 
Arr. by Dr. L. MASON. 
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2 O’er all the sons of human race, 
He shines with a superior grace; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose. 


3 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands, 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands; 
Thy laws and works are just and right, 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 


4 God, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head; 
And with his sacred Spirit blest 
His first-born Son above the rest. 


40, 


1 How sweetly flow’d the gospel’s sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace; 
While listning thousands gather’d round, 
And joy and rev’rence fill’d the place. 


The divine Teacher, 


2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his foll’wers’ way; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 


3 Come, wand’rers, to my Father’s home; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest; 
Yes, sacred Teacher! we will come, 
Obey, and be for ever blest. 


2 Decay, then, tenements of dust! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 


Sea e eree a 


41. 


1 Ho! every one that thirsts, draw nigh: 
"Tis God invites the fallen race: 

Mercy and free salvation buy,— 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 


All-sufficiency of his grace. 


2 Come to the living waters, come ! 
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call; 
Returf, ye weary wand’rers, home, 
And find his grace is free for all. 


3 See from the Rock a fountain rise; 
For you in healing streams it rolls: 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab’ring, burden’d, sin-sick souls. 


4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 
Frankly the gift of God receive: 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 


42. 


1 Excerpt the Lord our labor bless, 
In vain shall we desire success; 
Except his guardian power restrain, 
The watchman waketh but in vain. 


No success without God’s blessing. 


2 ’Tis useless toil our stores to keep, — 
Early to rise, and late to sleep, — 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high, 
His providential care supply. ; 


3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee 
For guidance and for help to thee; 
Thy blessing ask, whate’er we do, 
And in thy strength our work pursue, 
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My song shall wake with op - ning light, And cheer the dark and si - are night. 


2 When anxious cares would break my rest, | 3 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 


And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 


Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all the powers of language fail, 


Joy through my swimming eyes shall 


break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 


4 But O, when that last conflict’s o’er, 
And I am chain’d to earth no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 
To join the music of the skies ! 


5 Soon shall I learn th’ exalted strains, 
Which echo thro’ the heavenly plains; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 

The glowing seraphs round the throne. 


6 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul shall live: 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands and crowns eternity. 


44, Christ and his Church. 


1 Tue King of saints, how fair his face, 
Adorned with majesty and grace ! 
He comes with blessings from above, 
- And wins the nations to his love. 


2 At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen, arrayed in purest gold; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy and righteousness, 


To his fair palace in the skies! 
And all thy sons, a numerous train, 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 


4 Let endless honors crown his head; 
Let every age his praises spread; 
While we with cheerful songs approve 
The condescensions of his love. 


45 f Seeking the pastures of Christ. 


1 THov, whom my soul admires above 
Ali earthly joy, and earthly love,— 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where do thy sweetest pastures grow? 


2 Where is the shadow of that rock, 
That from the sun defends thy flock ? 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep, 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 


3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown? - 
My constant feet would never roye,— 
Would never seek another love. 


4 The footsteps of thy flock I see; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be; 


A wondrous feast thy love prepares, [tears. 
Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and 


5 His dearest flesh he makes my food, 
And bids me drink his richest blood; 


Here, to these hills, my soul would come. 


Till my Beloved lead me home. 


16 46. FEDERAL STREET. L. M. H. K, OLIVER. 


1. If, Lord, I have ac -cept-ance found Withthee,or fa- vor in thy sight, 
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2. O mayI hear thy warn-ing voice, And time-ly fly from dan-ger near; 
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Still with thy grace and truth sur-round, And arm me with thy Spir-it’s might. 
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With rev’rence un - to thee re - joice, And love theewitha fil - ial fear: 


3 Still hold my soul in second life, Awake, my sluggish soul, awake! 
. And suffer poe feet to slide: He died, that we might never die. 
Bpport m6 in the lon Ous eerire, 5 Lord! on th cross I fix mine eye; 
And comfort me on every side. trex T1 = e its strong contr OL 
4 O give me faith, and faith’s increase; O, let that dying, piercing cry, 
Finish the work begun in me; Melt and reclaim my wandering soul. 
Preserve my soul in perfect peace, 
And let me always rest on thee, : F 
48 e Morning and evening mercies. 


1 My God, how endless is thy love; 


4'7, ‘The hidings of the Father's face, Thy gifts are every evening new; 


{ From Calvary a cry was heard,— And morning mercies from above, 
A bitter ee heart-rending cry; Gently descend like early dew. 
My Savior! every mournful word , : : 
’ 2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 
AREER REESE Oy SSO Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 
2 A horror of great darkness fell Thy sov reign word restores the light, 
On thee, thou spotless, holy One! And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


And all the swarming hosts of hell | 
i , 3 I yield myself to thy command; 
Conspited soa ek Sue CLANS SL To thee devote my nights and days; 
3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep dis-| Perpetual blessings from thy hand 


grace, — Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
These thou couldst bear, nor once re- 
But wher geuovetereiled nia pesel oe 
ut when Jehovah veiled his face, . 
< Pratsr God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Unutterable pangs were thine, Praise him, all creatures here below; : 
4 Let the dumb world its silence break; Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 


Let pealing anthems rend the sky; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears : 
And weary hours of woe and pain, 
Are promises of happier years. 


3 There is a day of sunny rest, 
For every dark and troubled night ; 
Though grief may bide an evening guest, 
Yet joy shall come with early light. 


4 Nor let the good man’s trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny,— 
Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurn’d of men, he goes to die. 


§ For God has mark’d each sorrowing day, 
And number’d every secret tear ; 
And heaven’s eternal bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here, 


50. 


1 O Happy day, that fix’d my choice 
On thee, my Savior and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


Vows remembered and renewed, 


2 O happy bond, that seals my vows, 

To him who merits all my love ; 

Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 


3 Tis done, the great transaction’s done ; 
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine; 


A bless-ing for the eyes that weep. 


He drew me, and I follow’d on, 
Charm’d to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fix’d on this blissful centre, rest 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart : 
With him of every good possess’d. 


5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renew’d shall daily hear ; 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


51. Rejoicing at the table, with godly sorrow. 


1 To Jesus, our exalted Lord, 
The name by heaven and earth adored, 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 


2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our humble songs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 


3 Yet while around his board we meet, 
And humbly worsbip at his feet, 
O let our warm affections move 
In glad returns of grateful love! 


4 Let humble, penitential woe, 
In tears of godly sorrow flow; 
And thy forgiving smiles impart 
Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 
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And draw from Christ that sweet repose, 


3 This heavenly calm within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the Church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains, 


4 In holy duties, let the day, 
In holy comforts, pass away ; 
How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 


53: Love which passeth knowledge. 


1 Of him who did salvation bring, 
I could forever think and sing; 
Arise, ye needy, —he’ll relieve ; 
Arise, ye guilty,—he’ll forgive. 


2 Ask but his grace, and lo, ’tis given ; 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven ; 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 


3 To shame our sins he. blushed in blood ; 
He closed his eyes to show us God : 
Let all the world fall down and know, 
That none but God such love can show. 


4 Insatiate to this spring I fly ; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry: 


ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 
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Which none but he that feels it knows. 
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Ah ! who against thy charms is proof? 
Ah! who that loves, can love enough? 


54, The bliss of assurance. 


1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardon’é sin; [sea, 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and 
Their minds have heaven and peace 
within. 
2 The day glides sweetly o’er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And soft, and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


3 Quick as their thoughts, their joys come on 
But fly not half so swift away : 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 


4 How oft they look to the’ heavenly hills, 

Where groves of living pleasure grow 

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles, 
Sit undisturb’d upon their brow. 


5 They scorn to seek earth’s golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night, 
In numb’ring o’er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares for their delight. 
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2 To God I cried, when troubles rose; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes; 
He did my rising fears control, 

And strength diffused thro’ all my soul. 


3 Amid a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


4 Tll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy power and glory show. 


5 6 e Jesus reigns. 
1 Comm, let us tune our loftiest song, 
And raise to Christ our joyful strain: 
Worship and thanks to him belong, 
Who reigns, and shall forever reign. 


2 His sov’reign power our bodieg made; 
Our souls are his immortal breath; 
And when his creatures sinn’d, he bled, 
To save us from eternal death. 


3 Burn every breast with Jesus’ love; 
Bound every heart with rapt’rous j joy; 
And saints on earth, with saints above, 
Your voices in his praise employ. 


4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest song, 
Ascend for him our cheerful strain; 
Worship and thanks to him belong, 
Who reigns and shall forever reign. 


5 fi ° Living bread. 

1 Tuy presence, gracious God, afford; 
Prepare us to receive thy word: 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mixed with what we hear. 
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2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
With food divine may we be fed, 

And satisfied with living bread. 


3 To us the sacred word apply, 
With sov’reign power and energy; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 


4 Father, in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will: 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 


5 8 2 The sacramental seal. 


1 Comm, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Honor the means ordain’d by thee; 
Make good our apostolic boast, 
And own thy glorious ministry. 


2 We now thy promised presence claim; 
Sent to disciple all mankind,— 
Sent to baptize into thy name,— 
We now thy promised presence find. 


3 Father, in these reveal thy Son; 
In these, for whom we seek thy face, 
The hidden mystery make known, 
The inward, pure, baptizing grace, 


4 Jesus, with us thou always art, 
Effectual make the sacred sign; 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And bless the ordinance divine. 


5 Eternal Spirit, from on high, 
Baptizer of our spirits thou, 
The sacramental seal apply, 
And witness with the water now. 


in my song; 
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1 Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk to-geth-er there; 


2 
22 Tit 
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2. ‘*De-ny thy-self and take thy cross,” Is 
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1 Wuerewits, O Lord, shall I draw near, 
And bow myself before thy face? 
How in thy purer eyes appear? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 


2 Will gifts delight the Lord Most High ? 
Will multiplied oblations please? 
Thousands of rams his favor buy, 
Or slaughter’d hecatombs appease ? 


8 Can these avert the wrath of God? 
Can these wash out my guilty stain? 
Rivers of oil, and seas of blood, 
Alas ! they all must flow in vain. 


The sinner’s only Hope. 


4 Who would himself to thee approve, 
Must take the path thyself hast trod; 
Justice pursue, and mercy love, 
And humbly walk by faith with God. 


5 But though my life henceforth be thine, 
Present for past can ne’er atone: 
Though I to thee the whole resign, 
I only give thee back thine own. 


8 Guilty I stand before thy face; 
On me I feel thy wrath abide; 
"Tis just the sentence should take place; 
"Tis jJust,—but O, thy Son hath died! 
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the Re-deem-er’s great command; 


6 1 e Deprecating eternal Death. 
1 Fatuer, if I may call thee so, 
Regard my fearful heart’s desire: 
Remove this load of guilty wo, 
Nor let me in my sins expire. 


2 I tremble, lest the wrath divine, 
Which bruises now my wretched soul, 
Should bruise this wretched soul of mine 
Long as eternal ages roll. 


3 I deprecate that death alone,— 
That endless banishment from thee; 
O save, and give me to thy Son, 
Who suffer’d, wept, and bled for me. 


6 2. The sacrifice of a broken heart. 

| THovucsH I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
Thy help and comfort still aftord; 
And let a wretch come near thy throna 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


12 A broken heart, my God, my King, 


Is all the sacrifice I bring; 
Thou God of grace, wilt thou despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice ? 

3 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns the dreadful sentence just: 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save a soul condemn’d to die. 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


6 3. Deprecating the withdrawal of the Spirit. 


1 Sray, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 
Though I have done thee such despite; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 


2 Though I have steel’d my stubborn heart, 
And shaken off my guilty fears; 
And vex’d and urg’d thee to depart, 
For many long rebellious years. 


3 Though I have most unfaithful been, 
Of all who e’er thy grace received; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen; 


Ten thousand times thy goodness 


grieved: 
4 Yet, O! the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest; 
Nor in thy righteous anger swear 
T’ exclude me from thy people’s rest. 


64. rhe fountain gushing from his side. 


1 Yz that pass by, behold the Man— 
The Man of griefs condemn’d for you: 
The Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
Weeping to Calvary pursue. 


2 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear; 
With nails they fasten to the wood; 
His sacred limbs, exposed and bare, 
Or only cover’d with his blood. 


3 Behold his temples, crown’d with thorn; 
His bleeding hands, extended wide; 
His streaming feet, transfix’d and torn; 
The fountain gushing from his side! 


4 O thou dear suitf’ring Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to sinners move; 
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood, 
And melt us with thy dying love. 


65 .« Condemned, but pleading the promises. 


1 Snow pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live; 
Art not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 


2 My crimes are great, but don’t surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound,— 
So let thy pard’ning love be found. 


3 O wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes. 


4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemn’d, but thou art clear. 


21 


5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just in death; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it well 


6 Yet, save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hov’ring round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise 

there, — 
Some sure support against despair. 


6 6 e The dreadful day, 


1 Tue day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day— 


2 When, shriv’ling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll; 
And, louder yet, and yet mare dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead? 


3 O, on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner’s stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 


67. ‘The grave shall restore its trust. 


1 Unver. thy bosom, faithful tomb; 
Take this new treasure to thy trust: 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 


2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds: no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful slumber here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 


3 So Jesus slept;—God’s dying Son 
Pass’d thro’ the grave, and blest the bed: 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 


4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn; 
Attend, O earth ! his sov’reign word; 
Restore thy trust—a glorious form— 
Call’d to ascend and meet the Lord. 


6 8 ° Disembodied saints. 


1 Tue saints who die of Christ possess’d, 
Enter into immediate rest; 
For them no further test remains, 
Of purging fires and torturing pains. 


2 Who trusting in their Lord depart, 
Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart, 
The bliss unmix’d, the glorious prize, 
They find with Christ in Paradise. 


3 Yet, glorified by grace alone, 
They cast their crowns before the throne, 
And fill the echoing courts above 
With praises of redeeming love. 


29 69. RUSSIA. L. M Altered for this work. 
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chainsI see, O let thy presence set me free. 
wants I mourn,My chains I see,O let thy presence set me free, O let thy presence set me free. 
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chains Isee, O let thy presence set me free. 
2 Jesus, vouchsafe my heart and will My fulness of corruption show; 
With ‘thy meek*lowliness to fill; The knowledge of myself bestow. 
No more her power let nature boast, 
But in thy will may mine be lost. 4 Save me from death; from hell set free; 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee: 
3 Already springing hope I feel,— My life, my only heaven thou art;— 
God will destroy the power of hell, O might I feel thee in my heart. 


And, from a land of wars and pain, 
Lead me where peace and safety reign. 


4 One only care my soul shall know, — 
Father, all thy commands to do; we ut « For sustaining grace. 
And feel, what endless years shall prove, 


1 My hope, my all, my Savior thon; 
That thou, my Lord, my God, art love. Volts slaeemmseul hone ’ 


I feel the bliss thy wounds impart, — 
ates I find thee, Savior, in my heart. 


: 2 Be thou my strength,—be thou my way 
70. Soh Re GENRES BIL Ta Protect me through my life’s short day: : 
1 Jesus, my Advocate above, In all my acts may wisdom guide, 
My Friend before the throne of love, And keep me, Savior, near thy side. 


If now for me prevails thy prayer, 


If now I find thee pleading there, — 3 In fierce temptation’s darkest hour, 


Save me from sin and Satan’s power; 
2 If thou the secret wish convey, Tear every idol from thy throne, 
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray, — And reign, my Savior, reign alone. 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, 


Almighty Advocate, to thine. 4 My suff’ring time shall soon be o’er; 


Then shall I sigh and weep no more: 
3 Jesus, my heart’s desire obtain; My ransom’d soul shall soar away, 
My earnest suit present, and gain: To sing thy praise in endless day. 
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8 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, |3 Open mine eyes the Lamb to know, 
Shall death command you to the grave, Who bears the gen’ral sin away; 
Before his bar your spirits bring, And to my ransomed spirit show 
And none be found to hear or save. The glories of eternal day. 


‘4 In that lone land of deep despair, —_——-— 
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise, 
No God regard your bitter prayer, tae The inevitable doom. 


No Savior cal] you to the skies. 1 TremenvDovus God, with humble fear, 
Prostrate before thy awful throne, 

The word unchangeable we hear— 
Thy sov’reign righteousness we own. 


5 Now God invites; how blest the day! 
How sweet the Gospel’s charming sound; 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 


While yet a pard’ning God is found. 2 ’Tis fit we should to dust return, 


Since such the will of God Most High; 
In sin conceived, to trouble born, 


” 3. Shut wp in unbelief. Born to lament, and toil, and die. 
1 Licut of the Gentile world, appear; 3 Submissive to thy just decree, 
Command the blind thy rays to see: We all shall soon from earth remove, 
Our darkness chase, our sorrows cheer, But when thou sendest, Lord, for me, 
And set the plaintive pris’ner free. O let the messenger be love. 
2 Me, me who still in darkness sit, 4 Whisper thy love into my heart; 
Shut up in sin and unbelief, Warn me of my approaching end: 
Deliver from this gloomy pit,— And then I joyfully depart, 


This dungeon of despairing grief. And then I to thy arms ascend. 


24 we. MIGDOL. L. M. Dr.L MASON, 1840. 
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3 O let that glorious anthem swell; Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Let host to host the triumph tell, Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 
That not one rebel heart remains, 

But over all the Savior reigns | 6 Who is the King of glory? Who? 


The Lord, of glorious power possess’d ;—- 
The King of saints and angels too;— 


ZO: The King of glory. God over all, forever blest! 
1 Ovr Lord is risen from ee eee 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; : 
The powers of hell are captive led,— 77%. SERGE, Zit 
Drage’d to the portals of the sky: 1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ! 
Thine own immortal strength put on! 
2 Thore his triumphal chariot waits, With terror clothed, hell’s kingdom shake, 
And angels chant the solemn lay;— And cast thy foes with fury down. 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ye everlasting doors give way ! 2 As in the ancient days appear! 
(The sacred annals speak thy fame;) 
3 Loose all your bars of massy light, Be now omnipotently near, 
And wide unfold th’ ethereal scene; To endless ages still the same. 
He claims these mansions as his right; 
Receive the King of glory in! 3 By death and hell pursued in vain, 
To thee the ransomed seed shall come 
4 Who is the King of glory? Who? Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain, 
The Lord, that all our foes o’ercame ,— And pass thro’ death triumphant home, 


The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew ;— 
And Jesus is the Conqu’ror’s name. 4 The pain of life shall then be o’er, 
The anguish and distracting care; 
5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, ’ There sighing grief shall weep no more, 
And angels chant the solemn lay: And sin shall never enter there. 


—— 
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UXBRIDGE, Ly. M. 


Dr. L. MASON, 1830, 20 
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2 From faith to faith, from grace to grace, 
So in thy strength shall I go on; 

Till heaven and earth flee from thy face, 
And glory end what grace begun. 


vA 9 e True worship everywhere accepted. 
1 O rHov, to whom, in ancient time, 
The psalmist’s sacred harp was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 


And prophets praised with glowing tongue: 


2 Not now on Zion’s hight alone 
The favored worshiper may dwell, 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch’s well. 


3 From every place below the skies, 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 

The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven and find acceptance there. 


4 O thou, to whom, in ancient time, 
The holy prophet’s harp was strung; 
To thee, at last, in every clime, 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 


8 O. The plenitude of His grace and power, 
1 O srrarr of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 
2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love; 
To preach the reconciling word; 


Give power and unction from above, 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard. 


3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light; 


Confusion—order, in thy path: 
Souls without strength, inspire with might, 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath.” 


4 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 


The triumphs of the cross record; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call him Lord, 


8 1 ° Faith reveals God’s presence. * 


1 Not here, as to the prophet’s eye, 
The Lord upon his throne appears; 
Nor seraph tongues responsive cry, 
Holy! thrice holy! in our ears:— 


2 Yet God is present in this place, 


Veiled in serener majesty; 
So full of glory, truth, and grace, 
That faith alone such light can see. 


3 Nor, as he in the temple taught, 


Is Christ within these walls revealed, 


When blind,and deafand dumb were brought 


Lepers and lame—and all were healed. 


'|4 Yet here, when two or three shall meet, 


Or thronging multitudes are found, 
All may sit down at Jesus’ feet, 
And hear from him the joyful sound 
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3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 4 To him continually aspire, 

The grave as little as my bed; Contending for your native place ; 
Teada me to die, that so I may And emulate the angel choir, 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. And only live to love and praise. - 

4 O let my soul on thee repose, 5 For who by faith your Lord receive, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; Ye nothing seek or want beside; 
Sleep, which shall me more vig’rous make, Dead to the world and sin ye live ; 

To serve my God, when I awake. Your creature-love is crucified. 

5 Lord, let my soul forever share 6 Your real life, with Christ conceal’d, 
The bliss of thy paternal care : Deep in the Father’s bosom lies; 
"Tis heaven on earth, ’tis heaven above, And glorious as your Head reveal’d, 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 

8 3 ° Your life is hid with Christ in God. 84, Graven on the palms of His hands. 

1 Yu faithful souls, who Jesus know, 1 Jxsus, the Lamb of God, hath bled; 

If risen indeed with him ye are, He bore our sins upon the tree; 
Superior to the joys below, Beneath our curse he bow’d his head;— 
His resurrection’s power declare, "Tis finish’d ! he hath died for me. 
2 Your faith by holy tempers prove: 2 See, where before the throne he stands, 
By actions show your sins forgiven : And pours the all-prevailing prayer; 
And seek the glorious things above, Points to his side, and lifts his hands, 
And follow Christ your head to heaven. And shows that I am graven there. 

3 There your exalted Savior see, 3 He ever lives for me to pray ; 

Seated at God’s right hand again He prays that I with him may reign ; 
In all his Father’s majesty, Amen to what my Lord doth say; 
In everlasting pomp to reign. Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain. 


hey MONMOUTH. L. M. waany iornen, 27 


62S eS Sees 


1. He reigns! the Lord, the Saviour rere Praise a in evangelic strains; Let es whole earth in 


Gage aies 4 ges ea ese 


2. Deep are his counsels and Brae wn But grace and truth support ee a Tho’sloomy Bee his 


2h) ea teeaee Pees fe eee eee eee 
SSeS miei Sa 


songs re - need And dis-tant is-landsjoin their mae And distant is-lands join their voice. 


apa er aera ricetyeccees| 


Boa 


way sur-round, Jus-tice is their : - ra nal ground, Justice is their e - ter- cat Can 


ger be ete ei ecerees| 


3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes; Si 
Shakes ee wide earth and cleaves the 87. soathonirltiat 
tombs; 1 Wuen Israel trod the desert way, 
Before him burns devouring fire ;— God dwelt within the curtain’d tent; 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. There gath’ring tribes repair’d to pray, 


4 His enemies, with sore dismay, And found his gracious ear attent. 


Fly from the sight, and shun the day 2 But, when fair Salem’s towers arose, 
Then lift your heads, ye saints! on high, And massive walls her hosts surround— 
And sing, for your redemption’s nigh, When God had scatter’d Zion’s foes, 
And peace and plenty reign’d around— 
86. Holiness. 3 Then Lebanon’s tall cedars came, 
1 Hoty as thou, O Lord, is none; And polished stones majestic rose; 
Thy holiness is all thine own; While lofty turrets tipp’d with flame, 
A drop of that unbounded sea Point upward to the saint’s repose, 


Is ours,—a drop derived from thee, 
4 But vain were glitt’ring gems and gold ; 


2 And when thy purity we share, And blood, in vain, from altars ran; 
Thine only glory we declare; Till the unfolding glory told, 
And, humbled into nothing, own, Jehovah comes to dwell with man. 
Holy and pure is God alone. 

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord, 5 Thus here, O God, our off ’ring lies, 


Cold in its beauty—cold and dead ! 
O, living fire—burst from the skies— 
On us thy hallowing influence shed. 


By all thy heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty : 


4 Thy power unparallel’d confess, 6 Thy priests shall feel its quick’ning power, 
Establish’d on the Rock of peace; Thy people catch the rising flame; 
The Rock that never shall remoye,— While all confess, to time’s last hour, 
The Rock of pure, almighty love. Jehovah here records his name, 
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1. From all that dwell be - low the skies, 
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E - ter-nal truth at-tends thy word : 


| 2. E -ter-nal are thy mercies, Lord; 
| 


pie the Re-deem-er’s name be sae: Thro’ eve-ry land, by eve-ry tongue. 


ea 


Thy praise shall sound he ee to anere 
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Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring 5 
In songs of praise divinely sing ; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Savior’s name. 


4 In every Jand begin the song; 
To every land the strains belong: 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 


89. 


1 Brerorz Jehovah’s awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he destroy. 


Grateful adoration. 


2 His sov’reign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wand’ring sheep we stray’d, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 


4 Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vast as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 


2 Se 


90. 


1 Errrnat Power, whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God : 
Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds : 


Solemn reverence. 


2 Thee while the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings: 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshiping, and spread the ground. 


ot) 


Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 


4 Earth, from afar, hath heard thy fame, 
And worms have learn’d to lisp thy name; 
But O! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 


Dowology. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


1. Je- sus! 


ro, Big) 3 od Shy ba BE a 


6 
5. STANLEY, 1810. 29 


we bow be - fore thy throne, We lift our eyes to seek thy face: 
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2. De spread beneath thy Bie -clous eye, A world o’erwhelmed in guiltand tears, 
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To bleeding hearts thy love make known, On contrite eo be - stow thy grace. 
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| Whe Where deathless souls in ru - in lie, And no kind voice dis- Peles their fears. 
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8 Lord! arm thy truth with power divine; 
Itsconquests spread from shore to shore, 


Till suns and stars forget to shine, 


And earth and skies shall be no more. 


4 O rise! ye ransomed captives, rise ! 
Peal the loud anthem here below! 
Let earth reflect it to the skies, 


2p 


5 Though but in part we know thee here, 


We wait thy coming from above; 
And we shall then behold thee near, 
And be forever lost in love. 


8) 3. God, the nation’s guardian, 


And heaven with new-born rapture glow. |1 Great God! beneath whose picreing eye 


92, Welcome to Church fellowship. 


1 BretuHReN in Christ, and well beloved, 
To Jesus and his servants dear, 
Enter, and show yourselves approved; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 


2 Welcome from earth: lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give: 
With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And you in Jesus’ name receive. 


3 Jesus, attend: thyself reveal; 
Are we not met in thy great name ? 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel; 
We wait to catch the spreading "flame. 


4 Truly our fellowship below 
With thee and with the Father is: 
In thee eternal life we know, 
And heaven’s unutterable bliss. 


The earth s extended kingdoms lie; 
Whose fav’ring smile upholds them all, 
Whose anger smites them, and they fall;— 


2 We bow before thy heavenly throne; 


Thy power we see—thy greatness own; 
Yet, cherish’d by thy milder voice, 
Our bosoms tremble and rejoice. 


3 Thy kindness to our fathers shown 


Their children’s children long shall own; 
To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise 
The tribute of exulting praise. 


4 Led on by thine unerring aid, 


Secure the paths of life we tread; 
And, freely as the vital air, 
Thy first and noblest bounties share. 


'6 Great God, our guardian, guide and friend; 


O still thy shelt’ring arm extend; 
Preserved by thee for ages past, 
For ages let thy kingdom last. 


$0 94. HEBRON : re M. Dr. L. MASON, 1830. 
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1. Thus far the Lord hath led me on, Thus far his power pro-longs my days; 
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2. Much of my time has run to waste, And JI, per-haps,am near my home; 
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And eve-ry evening shall makeknownSome fresh memorial of his grace. 
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But he for-gives my fol-lies past, And gives mestrength fordaysto come. 


3 I lay my body down to sleep; 5 I magnify thy gracious power, 
Peace is the pillow for my head; And all within me shouts thy Name: 
While well-appointed angels keep Thy Name let every soul adore; 
Their watchful stations round my bed. Thy power let every tongue proclaim. 
4 Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 6. The realizing light of faith. 


And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 


With sweet salvation in the sound. 1 Avrnon Of faith, eternal Word, 


Whose Spirit breathes the active flame, 
Faith, like its finisher and Lord, 


95. The riches of his grace. To-day, as yesterday, the same:— 
1 Waat am I, O thou glorious God! 2 To thee our humble hearts aspire, 
And what my father’s house to thee, And ask the gift unspeakable; 
That thou thy mercy hast bestowed Increase in us the kindled fire, 
On me, the vilest sinner, me? In us the work of faith fulfill 
2 Me, in my blood, thy love pass’d by, 3 By faith we know thee strong to save: 
And stopp’d my ruin to retrieve; (Save us, a present Savior thou:) 
Wept o’er my soul thy pitying eye: Whate’er we hope, by faith we have; 
‘Thy bowels yearn’d, and sounded, —live! Future, and past, subsisting now. 
3 Dying, I heard the welcome sound, 4 To him that in thy Name believes, 
Received the blessing from above, Eternal life with thee is given; 
And pardon in thy mercy found, Into himself he all receives, — 
Astonish’d at thy boundless love. Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 
4 Honor, and might, and thanks, and praise, | 5 The things unknown to feeble sense, 
I render to my pard’ning God; Unseen by reason’s glimm’ring ray, 
Extol the riches of thy grace, With strong commanding evidence, 


And spread thy saving name abroad. Their heavenly origin display. 


97. 


1, An-oth-er six day’s work is done, An-oth-er 
Pen 
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Re-turn, my soul, en-joy thy rest, 


2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds; 
Provides an antepastof heaven, 

And gives this day the food of seven. 


3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 


4 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains, 
The ends of cares, the end of pains. 


5 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures pass away; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 


98. 


1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone, 
Let my religious hours alone; 
Fain would mine eyes my Savior see: 
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 


In the sanctuary. 


2 O warm my heart with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire; 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above; 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 


3 Blest Savior, what delicious fare! 
How sweet thine entertainments are | 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


~~ 
Im-prove the day thy God hath blest. 
ee 


4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father’s glories shine; 
Thy glorious name shall be adored, 
And every tongue confess thee Lord. 


9 9 ° Design of prayer. 
1 Prayer is appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give: 
Long as they live should Christians pray; 
They learn to pray when first they live, 


2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress; 
If cares distract, or fears dismay; 
If guilt deject; if sin distress ; 
In every case, still watch and pray. 


3 ’Tis prayer supports the soul that’s weak: 
Tho’ thought be broken, language lame, 
Pray if thou canst, or canst not speak: 
But pray with faith in Jesus’ name. 


4 Depend on him; thou canst not fail; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known: 
Fear not; his merits must prevail: 
Ask but in faith, it shall be done. 


Doaxology. 


PratsE God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


1. O for a glance of heavenly day, To takethisstubborn heart a- way, 


| And thaw, with beams of love di- vine, This heart, thisfroz-en heart of mine. 
2 a 
| | | 
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2 The rocks can rend; the earth can quake;| 3 For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant; 
The seas can roar; the mountains shake: Yet heavy is my soul, and faint: 


Of feeling, all things show some sign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


8 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, 
O Lord, an adamant would melt; 


With steps unwav’ring, undismay’d, 
Give me in all thy paths to tread. 


4 With outstretch’d hands, and streaming 


Oft I begin to grasp the prize: [eyes, 


I groan, I strive, I watch, I pray; 


But I can read each moving line, 
But ah ! my zeal soon dies away. 


And nothing moves this heart of mine. 


5 The deadly slumber then I feel 
Afresh upon my spirit steal: 
xtise, Lord, stir up thy quick’ning power, 
And wake me that I sleep no more. 


4 Thy judgments too, which devils fear, — 
Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear: 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine, 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 


5 But power divine can do the deed; 

And, Lord, that power I greatly need: 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 

And melt and change this heart of mine. 


Loe: 


1 My soul, with humble fervor raise 
To God the voice of grateful praise: 
And all my ransom’d powers combine 
To bless his attributes divine. 


Rejotcing in forgiving love. 


af 6) 1 e Zeal implored. 


| O THov, who all things canst control, 
Chase this dread slumber from my soul; 
With joy and fear, with love and awe, 
Give me to keep thy perfect law. 


2 Deep on my heart let mem’ry trace 
His acts of mercy and of grace: 
Who, with a Father’s tender care, 
Saved me when sinking in despair;— 


3 Gave my repentant soul to prove 
The joy of his forgiving love; 
Pour’d balm into my bleeding breast, 
And led my weary feet to rest. 


2 O may one beam of thy blest light. 
Pierce through, dispel, the shade of night: 
Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire; 
With holy, conqu’ring zeal inspire. 


108. STERLING. L. M. RALPH HARRISON, Qy 


#3: See oa ie ree Aaland or == pe | 0 eet —— ee] 


1. Oh, come, loud Reh dep let us sing, Tionthenacie to our al - eee m1 Be 


geen ee ee 


poate oy ae eat iet fee eR fA 
emir ee a 
2. ta - to his pres-ence let us haste, To thank him as his fa-vors past; 
De —F x cn any SERRE ek eS BER YB ae: on Jac 9 NEA 
sae SSE =e rea 
3 Oh, let us to his courts re - pair, And bow with ad -o - ra- tion there! 


ne gne 2@2aaee SSSR ize 


c= we our voi-ces high should raise, When our sal - va-tion’s rock we praise. 


a eres a aes ee ae sates ia ions 
“}3—3—9—¢ WOT a a ta} ~“e-3-+d9— 
beblgrs Sop Ak ok 
To him ad-dress in joy -fulsongs Thepraisethat to his name _ be- ass 


Se ee ee 


Down on our knees, de-vout-ly, all ae fore the Lord, our Mak-er, fall 


if (GAS © Justice and judgment are the habitation of |2 Such was the pity of our God, 


thy throne,’ He loved the race of man so well, 
1 Hz reigns! the Lord, the Savior reigns ! He sent his Son to bear our load 
Sing to his name in lofty strains; Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 


Let the whole earth in songs rejoice, 
And in his praise exalt their voice! 


2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown; 
But grace and truth support his throne: | 1Q6, — christ, the good Physician. 
Tho’ gloomy clouds his way surround, 


Justice is their eternal ground. 1 Jesus, thy far-extended fame 
My drooping soul exults to hear ; 

3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, — Thy Name, thy all- -restoring Name, 

Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the Is music in a sinner’s ear. 

tombs; 
Before him burns devouring fire! 2 Sinners of old thou didst receive 
The mountains melt, the seas retire! With comfortable words, and kind; 
) d ; : Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve, 

4 His enemies, with sore dismay, Heal the diseased, and cure the blind. 


Fly from the sight, and shun the day ; 

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high, | 3 And art thou not the Savior still, 

And sing, for your redemption’s nigh | In every place and age the same? 

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill, 
Or lost the virtue of thy name? 


1 O 5 ** God so loved the world.”’ 
1 Nor to condemn the sons of men, 4 Faith in thy changeless name I have: 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; The good, the kind Physician, thou 
No weapons in his hands are seen, Art able now our souls to save, 


No flaming sword, nor thunder there. Art willing to restore them now, 
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2. When next, at Pen - te- cost, he came, 


From a Scotch tune by 
Dae L, MASON, 1830. 
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With-in the clo-ven ee of flame,—Thetype of ne dom, guidance, light. 


3 Vouchsafe, celestial Dove, thy peace, 
That we at perfect peace may be; 
Within our hearts thy love increase, — 
Within our thoughts, thy purity. 


4 O Light divine! direct our feet, 
Which long in error’s paths have trod; 
Our prison’d souls with freedom greet, 
Convince of sin, and lead to God. 


Ose 


{ Packs, troubled soul, thou need’st not fear, 
Thy great Provider still is near; 
Who fed thee last, will feed thee still: 
Be calm, and sink into his will. 


2 The Lord, who built the earth and sky, 
In mercy stoops to hear thy cry; 
His promise all may freely claim: 
Ask and receive in Jesus’ name. 


He careth for you. 


3 Without reserve give Christ your heart; 
Let him his righteousness impart ; 
Then all things else he’ll freely give ; 
With him you all things shall receive. 


4 Thus shall the soul be truly blest, 
That seeks in God his only rest ; 
May I that happy person be, 

In time and in eternity. 


ae eee eee 
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1 O 9 ‘ The evidence of perfect love. 
1 QuicKEN’p with our immortal Head, 
Who daily, Lord ascend with thee ; 
Redeem’d from sin, and free indeed, 
We taste our glorious liberty. 


2 Saved from the fear of hell and death, 
With joy we seek the things above ; 
And all thy saints the spirit breathe 
Of power, sobriety, and love. 


3 Pure love to God thy members find ; 
Pure love to every soul of man ; 
And in thy sober, spotless mind, 
Savior, our heaven on earth we gain. 


1 1 OF For the fire of divine love. 
1 O THov who camest from above, 
The pure celestial fire t’ impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love, 
On the mean altar of my heart. 


2 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire, 


| 


To work, and speak, and think for thee, 


Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And still stir up thy gift in me. 


3 Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death thy endless mercies seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. 


CHRMCIFPIXTON.. E.. M. 
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My rich-est gain I 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 


3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far, too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


112. = Te hidings of the Father’s face. 


1 From Calvary a cry was heard,— 
A bitter and heart-rending cry; 

My Savior! every mournful word 
Bespeaks thy soul’s deep agony. 


2 A horror of great darkness fell 
On thee, thou spotless, holy One! 
And all the swarming hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God’s only Son. 


3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace, 
These thou couldst bear, nor once repine; 
But when Jehovah veil’d his face, 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 


4 Let the dumb world its silence break; 
Let pealing anthems rend the sky; 
Awake, my sluggish soul, awake! 
He died, that we might never die. 


count re loss, 
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And pour —_ on all my pride. 


Sterecs! 


5 Lord! on thy cross I fix mine eye; 
If e’er I lose its strong control, 
O let that dying, piercing cry, 
Melt and reclaim my wand’ring soul. 


113. 


1 Jxsus, the sinnevr’s friend, to thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin: 
Open thine arms, and take me in. 


The only plea. 


2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul; 
’Tis thou alone canst make me whole: 
Dark, till in me thine image shine, 
And lost I am, till thou art mine. 


3 At last I own it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for thee: 
Here, then, to thee I all resign; 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 


4 What shall I say thy grace to move? 
Lord, Iam sin, —but thou art love: 
I give up every plea beside,— 
Lord, I am lost,—but thou hast died. 


114. 


1 Pass a few swiftly fleeting years, 
And all that now in bodies live 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous sentence to receive, 


I am going the way of all the earth. 


2 But all, before they hence remove, 
May mansions for themselves prepare 
In that eternal house above; 
And, O my God, shall I be there? 


aoe 


Deathis the gate 


ea 
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3 O would the Lord his servant meet, 


My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 


Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she pass’d. 


4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are: 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 


1 at 6 . Hope in God. 


1 Gop of my strength, in thee alone, 
A refuge from distress I see; 
O why hast thou thine aid withdrawn ? 
Why hast thou, Lord, forsaken me? 


2 O let thy light my footsteps guide; 

Thy love and truth my spirit fill: 
That in thy house I may reside, 
And worship at thy holy hill. 


3 Then will I at thine altar bend; 
My harp its softest notes shall raise, 
And from my lips to heaven ascend 
The song of thankfulness and praise. 


4 Why then, my soul, art thou cast down? 
Why art thou anxious and distress’d? 
Hope thoa in God, his mercy own, 
For I shall yet enjoy his rest. 


Lyfe It is T; be not afraid. 
1 WHEN power divine, in mortal form, 
Hush’d with a word the raging storm, 


to end-less joy, 


And we shrink back a- gain to a on 


1ualey, 


1 Jesus, where’er thy people meet, 


WM. B. BRADBURY. 


die? What timorous worms we mor-tals are! 
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2. Thepains, the groans, the dy - ing strife, Fright our approach-i -ing souls a - way; 
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And Se we dread to 


Fond’ of our arnt on and our clay. 


In soothing accents Jesus said,— 
Lo, it is I! be not afraid. 


2 So when in silence nature sleeps, 


And lonely watch the mourner keeps, 
One thought shall every pang remove— 
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker’s love. 


3 God calms the tumult and the storm: 


He rules the seraph and the worm: 
No creature is by him forgot, 
Of those who know, or know him not. 


4 And when the last dread hour shall come, 


And shudd ring nature wait her doom, 
This voice shall wake the pious dead, — 
Lo, itis 1! be not afraid. 


Jesus every-where present. 


There they behoid thy mercy-seat; 
Where’er they seek thee, thou art found, 
And every place is hallow’d ground. 


2 For thou, within no walls confined, 


Dost dwell with those of humble mind; 
Such ever bring thee, where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 


3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 


Thy former mercies here renew: 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 
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Arr. from a German Choral. 38 


wager 


Ere wecan of-fer our complaints, Be - hold him pre-sent with his aid. 


2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled, 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar— 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 

While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 


4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; 

Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 


5 That sacred stream, thy holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, . 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 


6 Zion enjoys her monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 


120. 


1 ‘‘Come hither, all ye weary souls, 
‘‘Ye heavy laden sinners, come ; 
“JT ll give you rest from all your toils, 
‘‘ And raise you to my heavenly home. 


Christ’s Invitation to Sinners. 


2 ‘They shall find rest, who learn of me; 
““T’m of a meek and lowly mind ; 

“ But passion rages like the sea, 
‘And pride is restless as the wind. 


a igieeiaeaia! 


3 “ Blest is the man, whose shoulders take 
‘¢My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
‘*My yoke is easy to his neck, 
‘* My grace should make the burden light.” 


4 Jesus, we come at thy command, 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal ; 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 

To mould and guide us at thy will. 


1 2 1 5 How dreadful is this place ! 


1 O THov, whom all thy saints adore, 
We now with all thy saints agree 

And bow our inmost souls before 
Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 


2 We come, great God, to seek thy face, 
And for thy loving kindness wait ; 

And O, how dreadful is this place! 
"Tis God's own house, ’tis heaven’s gate. 


3 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh; 
To thee our trembling hearts aspire; 
And lo! we see descend from high 
The pillar and the flame of fire 


4 Still let it on th’ assembly stay, 
And all the house with glory fill ; 
To Canaan’s bounds point out the way 
And lead us to thy holy hill. 


5 There let us all with Jesus stand, 
And join the gen’ral Church above, 

And take our seats at thy right hand, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 
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1. A-rise, my soul, with rapture rise, And, filled with love and fear, adore The aw - ful sov’reign 
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1 2 3 ; Hosanna to the Son of David. 
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Waar are those soul-reviving strains, 
Which echo thus from Salem’s plains ? 
What anthems loud, and louder still, 
So sweetly sound from Zion’s bill? 


Lo! ’tis an infant chorus sings 
Hosanna to the King of kings: 
The Savior comes!—and babes proclaim 
Salvation, sent in Jesus’ name, 


Nor these alone their voice shall raise, 
For we will join this song of praise : 
Still Israel’s children forward press, 
To hail the Lord, their Righteousness, 


Messiah’s name shall joy impart, 
Alike to Jew and Gentile heart ; 
He bled for us, he bled for you, 

And we will sing hosanna too, 


Proclaim hosannas, loud and clear ; 
See David’s Son and Lord appear! 
All praise on earth to him be given, 


And glory shout through highest heaven. 


Beicieleeriea sey 


1 Day Infinite in wisdom, 


1 PraisE ye the Lord! ’tis good to raise 
Your hearts and voices in his praise; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


2 He form’d the stars, those heav’nly flames; 

He counts their numbers, calls their 
names: 

His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound,— 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown’d. 


3 Sing to the Lord! exalt him high, 
Who spreads the clouds along the sky; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 


4 He makes the grass the hills adorn ; 
He clothes the smiling fields with corn $ ; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


5 What is the creature’s skill or force? 
The sprightly man, or war-like horse? 
The piercing wit, the active limb? 

All are too mean delights for him. 


125. 1osco. L. M. JouN AUSS, 19-105, 39 


MELopyY. 


1,Great Rul- er of the earth andskies, A word of thine al-migh-ty breath 
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Can sink the world or bid it rise: Thysmile is life, thy frown is death. 
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2 When angry nations rush to arms, 3 Ashamed of Jesus !—yes I may, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, When I’ve no guilt to wash away ; 
And war resounds its dire alarms, No tear to wipe, no good to crave, | 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain,—| No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


8 Thy sov’reign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds 
their power ; 
Thy law the angry nations own, 
And noise and war are heard no more, 


4 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— | 
Till then, I boast a Savior slain ; ‘ 
And O, may this my glory be, — 
That Christ is not ashamed of me, 


4 Then peace returns with balmy wing; ‘ War 
Sweet peace, with her what blessings fled! L277. God's presence with his people. 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 1 Wuen Israel of the Lord beloved, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. Out from the land of bondage came, 


Her Father’s God before her moved, 


piclor vatye Pay el een. ROnER An awful guide, in smoke and flame. 


Thy kind protection still implore: 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, | 2 By day, along th’ astonished lands 


Confess thy goodness, and adore. The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 
By night, Arabia’s crimson’d sands 
126; Not ashamed of Jesus. Return’d the fiery column’s glow. 
1 Jxsvus, and shall it ever be, 3 Thus present still, tho’ now unseen, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee! When brightly shines the prosperous day, 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, — Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 
Whose glories shine through endless days, To temper the deceitful ray. 
2 Ashamed of Jesus !—that dear Friend 4 And O, when gathers on our path, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ; In shade and storm, the frequent night 
No !—when I blush, be this my shame, Be thou, long suff’ring, slow to wrath, 


That I no more revere his Name. A burning and a shining light. 
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To dis-tant climes the tid-ings bear, 
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2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire ; 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And calm the savage breast to peace. 


3 And when our labors all are o’er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more: 
Meet, with the blood-bought throng, to fall, 
And crown our Jesus—-Lord of all! 


129. 


L Lorp of the wide, extensive main, 
Whose power the wind and sea controls, 
Whose hand doth earthand heaven sustain, 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls. 


2 ’Tis here thine unknown paths we trace, 
Which dark to human eyes appear ; 
While through the mighty waves we pass, 
Faith only sees that God is here. 


3 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine ; 
We own thy way is in the sea, — 
O’erawed by majesty divine, 
And lost in thine immensity. 


4 Thy wisdom here we learn t’ adore 
Thine everlasting truth we prove ; 
Amazing heights of boundless power, 
Unfathomable depths of love. 


130. 


| Gop is our refuge and defence ; 
In trouble our unfailing aid : 
Secure in his omnipotence, 
What foe can make our souls afraid ! 


His way is in the sea, 


Security and safety. 
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And plant the rose of Sha-ron there. 
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2 Yea, though the earth’s foundations rock, 


And mountains down the gulf be hurled, 
His people smile amid the shock : 
They look beyond this transient world. 


3 There is a river, pure and bright, [plains, 


Whose streams make glad the heavenly 
Where in eternity of light 
The city of our God remains, 


4 Built by the word of his command, 


Lois 


— 


With his unclouded presence blest, 
Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand ; 
There is our home, our hope, our rest. 


The redeemed in heaven. 


Lo! round the throne, a glorious band, 
The saints in countless myriads stand; 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 


Through tribulation great they came; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame; 
But now from all their labors rest, 

In God’s eternal glory blest. 


They see the Savior face to faces 

They sing the triumphs of his grace ; 
And day and night, with ceaseless praise, 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 


O, may we tread the sacred road 

That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like them, a crown of life. 
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1. asa of my life, whose gracious pow’r Thro’ varied deaths my soul hath led, 


Or turn’d a - side ee fa - tal a Or lift-ed up my sink-ing head;— 
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2 In all my ways thy hand I own,— 134. Chie ale: 
Thy ruling providence I see; 
Assist me still my course to run, us WHEN, gracious Lord, when il it be, 
And still direct my paths to thee. That I shall end all i in thee? 
f : e fulness of thy promise prove,— 
3 Whither, O whither should I dy, The seal of thine eternal love? 
But to my loving Savior’s breast! 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 2 Thee, only thee, I-fain would find, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest, And cast the world and flesh behind; 
4 TJ have no skill the snare to shun, Thou, only thou, to me be given, 


But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art; Of all thou hast in earth or heaven. 


T ever into ruin run, 


But thou art greater than my heart. 3 When from the arms of flesh set free, 
: : Jesus, my soul shall fly to thee: 
5 Foolish, and impotent, and blind, Jesus, when I have lost my all, 
Lead me a way I have not known; I shall upon thy bosom fall. 


Bring me where I my heaven may find,— 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 


1 3 5 . The Land of Rest. 


L So. The Promised Comforter. 1 Txy loving Spirit, Lord, alone, 
1 ‘Lorp, we believe to us and ours Can lead me forth, and make me free; 
The apostolic promise given; The bondage break in which I groan, 
‘We wait the pentecostal powers, — And set my heart at liberty. 


The Holy Ghost down from h - 
e Holy Ghost sent down from heaven 2 Now let thy spirit bring me in, 


2 Assembled here with one accord, And give thy servant to possess 
Calmly we wait the promised grace,— The land of rest from inbred sin, — 
The purchase of our dying Lord; The land of perfect holiness. 


Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 


3 If every one that asks may find,— 
If still thou dost on sinners fall, — 
Come as a mighty rushing wind; 
Great grace be now upon us all. 


3 Lord, I believe thy power the same; 
The same thy truth and grace endure; 
And in thy blessed hands I am, 
And trust thee for a perfect cure. 


4 Ah! leave us nc+ to mourn below, 4 Come, Savior, come, and make me whole’ 
Or long for thy return to pine: Entirely all my sins remove; 
Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow, To perfect health restore my soul— 


And fix in us the Guest divine. To perfect holiness and love. 
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3 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train; 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 


4 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were born to glory here. 


af 3 on . The Savior’s coming expected and prayed for. 


1 Jesus! thy church, with longing eyes, 
For thine expected coming waits: 
When will the promised light arise, 
And glory beam on Zion’s gates ? 


2 H’en now, when tempests round us fall, 
And wintry clonds o’ercast the sky, 
Thy words with pleasure we recall, 
And deem that our redemption’s nigh. 


8 O! come, and reign o’er every land; 
Let Satan from his throne be hurl’d,— 
All nations bow to thy command, 
And grace revive a dying world. 


4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer, 
To wait for thine appointed hour; 
And fit us, by thy grace, to share 
The triumphs of thy conqu’ring power. 
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thy grace. 


138. 


1 Hz dies! the Friend of sinners dies! 
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 


Dying, rising, reigning. 


2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groan’d beneath your load; 
He shed a thousand drops for you,— 
A thousand drops of purer blood. 


3 Here’s love and grief beyond degree: 
The Lord of glory dies for man ! 
But lo! what sudden joys we see: 
Jesus, the dead, revives again, 


4 The rising God forsakes the tomb; 
(In vain the tomb forbids his rise;) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 


5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high your great Deliv rer reigns; 
Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell, 

And led the monster death in chains: 


6 Say, Live forever, wondrous King! 
Born to redeem, and strong to save; 
Then ask the monster, Where’s thy sting 
And, Where’ 8 thy vict’ry, boasting grave? 
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2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 


3 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my lab’ring conscience peace ; 
Raises my grateful thoughts on high, 
And points to mansions in the sky, 


4 For love like this, O let my song, 
Through endless years, thy praise pro- 
long ; 
Let distant climes thy Name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more, 


140. 


1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to th’ eternal King. 


Sacrifice of praise and prayer. 


3 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refresh’d me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 
1 may of endless life partake. [wake, 


4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 


Guard my first springs of thought and 


And with thyself my spirit fill. 


Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
A‘l I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 
4 


[will, 


on 
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141. 


1 To us a child, of royal birth, 
End of the promises, is given ; 
Th’ Invisible appears on earth, — 
_ The Son of man, the God of heaven. 


2 A Savior born, in love supreme, 
He comes, our fallen souls to raise; 
He comes, his people to redeem, 
With all his plenitude of grace. 


3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold, 
Fill’d with the Holy Spirit’s power, 
Prophet, and Priest, and King, behold! 
And Lord of all the world adore. 


4 The Lord of Hosts, the God most high, 
Who quits his throne, on earth to live, 
With joy we welcome from the sky, 
With faith into our hearts receive. 


1 42 a Christ’s Universal Kingdom. 


1 Jusvs shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more, 


Prophet, Priest, and King. 


2 From north to south the princes mect, 
To pay their homage at his feet ; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 


3 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head ; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his Name, 


44 143. 


EFFINGHAM. L. M. 


English Melody, 


1, My gra-cious Lord, I own thy right To ev-ery ser-vice I can pay; 
Poa Ya 


And call it 


i 


2 What is my being but for thee, — 
Its sure support, its noblest end? 
"Tis my delight thy face to see, 


And serve the cause of such a Friend. 


$3 I would not sigh for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 
4 "Tis to my Savior I would live,— 
To him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could all worldly honor give 
_ Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 
6 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His saving love, his glorious power. 


1 44., Rejoicing at return of Sabbath. 
1 My openrne eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of this returning coy 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 
2 I yield my heart to thee alone, 
Nor would receive another guest ; 
Eternal King, erect thy throne, 


And reign sole monarch in my breast, 


8 O bid this trifling world retire, 


And drive each carnal thought away; 


Nor let me feel one vain desire, 


One sinful thought through all the day. 


4 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, — 
The wonders of thy love declare, 


And join the strain which angels sing. 


145. = Morning; The Lord is my portion. 
1 O Gop, my God, my all thou art: 
Ere shines the dawn of rising day, 


my su-preme de-light To hear thy dic-tatesand.... 
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Thy sov’reign light within my heart, 
Thy all-enliv’ning power display. 
2 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant, 
While in this desert land I live ; 
And, hungry as I am, and faint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 
3 In a dry land, behold, I place 
My whole desire on thee, O Lord ; 
And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth’s treasures can afford, 


4 More dear than life itself, thy love 


My heart and tongue shall still employ: 


And to declare thy praise will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 


5 In blessing thee, with grateful songs, 
My happy life shall glide away; 

The praise that to thy Name belongs, 

Hourly, with lifted hands, Ill pay, 


146. The River of Lift 


1 Great Source of being and of love! 
Thou wat’rest all the worlds above ; 
And all the joys which mortals know, 
From thine exhaustless fountain flow. 


2 A sacred spring, at thy command, 
From Zion’s mount, in Canaan’s land, 
Beside thy temple cleaves the ground, 
And pours its limpid stream around. 


3 Close by its banks, in order fair, 
The blooming trees of iite appear ; 
Their blossoms fragrant odors give, 
And on their fruit the nations live, 


4 Flow, wondrous stream! with glory 


crown’d ; 
Flow on to earth’s remotest bound, 
And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 
To him who all thy virtues gave. 


1, Lord, I des-pair my-self to heal; I 


MOSEDA LE? La’M. 
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see mysin, but can -not feel ; 


I can-not, till thy Spir-it blow, And bid th’o -be-dient wa - ters flow. 
CN 


2 ’Tis thine a heart of flesh to give; 

Thy gifts I only can receive, 

Here, then, to thee, I all resign; 

To draw, redeem, and seal,—are thine. 
3 With simple faith, on thee I call, — 

My light, my life, my Lord, my all: 

I wait the moving of the pool; 

I wait the word that speaks me whole. 
4 Speak, gracious Lord—my sickness cure,— 

Make my infected nature pure : 

Peace, righteousness, and joy impart, 

And pour thyself into my heart ! 


~L48. For the Lambs of the flock. 
1 Avruor of faith, we seek thy face 
For all who feel thy work begun; 
Confirm, and strengthen them in grace, 
And bring thy feeblest children on. 


2 Thou seest their wants, thou know’st their 


names, 
Be mindful of thy youngest care; 
Be tender of the new-born lambs, 
And gently in thy bosom bear. 
3 In safety lead thy little flock, — 
From hell, the world, and sin, secure; 
And set their feet upon the rock, 
And make in thee their going sure. 


149. The Atonement completed, 
1 "Trs finished! the Messiah dies,— 
Cut off for sins, but not his own; 
Accomplish’d is the sacrifice, — 
The great redeeming work is done. 
2 ’Tis finished! all the debt is paid ; 
Justice divine is satisfied ; 
The grand and full atonement made: 
Christ for a guilty world hath died. 


ee 


3 The veil is reut; in him alone 
The living way to heaven is seen; 
The middle wall is broken down, 
And all mankind may enter in. 


4 The types and figures are fulfilled; 
Exacted is the legal pain ; 
The precious promises are sealed ; 
The spotless Lamb of God is slain. 


5 Death, hell, and sins are now subdued ; 
All grace is now to sinners given : 
And lo! I plead th’ atoning blood, 
And in thy right I claim my heaven 


1 5 O ‘ Meekness and Patience. 


1 Txov Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace, 
For thee my thirsty soul doth pine; 
My longing heart implores thy grace: 
O make me in thy likeness shine. 


2 With fraudlegs, even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I see; 
In love be every wish resign’d, 
And hallow’d my whole heart to thee, 


3 When pain o’er my weak flesh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breast; 
When grief my wounded soul assails, 
In lowly meekness may I rest. 


4 Close by thy side still may I keep, 
Howe’er life’s various current flow 3 
With steadfast eye mark every step, 
And follow where my Lord doth go 


5 So, when on Zion thou shalt stand, 
And all heaven’s host adore their King, 
Shall I be found at thy right hand, 
And, free from pain, thy glories sing. 


46 151. WARREN. L. M. V. C. TAYLOR. 


Tay Ses ee ieee rar ee 
iS: See ree ee eee fee a= =e] 


1. How pleasant, how di - vine- ly fair, O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are: 
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2. My flesh would rest in thine a-bode, My panting heart cries out for God; 
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My God, my King, whyshouldI be So far from all my joys and ee 


$8 Blest are the souls that find a place 4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
Within the temple of thy grace ; All I desired or wish’d below ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, And every power find sweet employ 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. In that eternal world of j joy. 


4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion’s gate : 
God is their strength; and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 


1 5 3 e NSown in weakness, raised in glory. 

THe morning flowers display their sweets, 
j : And gay their silken leaves unfold, 
6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, | As careless of the noontide heats, 


Till all shall meet in heaven at length; As fearless of the evening cold. 
Till all before thy face appear, aes =: ‘ 
And join in nobler worship there. 2 Nipp’d by the wind’s untimely blast, 
Parch’d by the sun’s directer ray, 
The momentary glories waste, 

Ld? The joys of the Sabbath. The short-lived beauties die away. 

1 Sweer is the work, my God, my King, 3 So blooms the human face divine, — 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; When youth its pride of beauty shows; 
To show thy love by morning light, Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And talk of all thy truth by night. And sweeter than the virgin rose, 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years, 

No mortal care shall seize my breast ; Or broke by sickness in a day, 
O may my heart in tune be found, The fading glory disappears, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound. The short-lived beauties die away. 

8 When grace has purified my heart, 5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 
Then I shall share a glorious part : With lustre brighter far shall shine ; 
And fresh supplies of joy be shed, Revive with ever-during bloom, 


Like holy oil to cheer my head. Safe from diseases and decline, 


SSS sis tae 


1. A-rise, my soul, on wings sub-lime, 
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From the “Russian National A/r.’’ 
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i Why graspat vain and fleet-ing toys, So near to Heaven's e-ter - nal joys? 


9S aes 


3 Shall aught beguile me on the road,— 
The narrow road that leads to God? 
Or can I love this earth so well, 

As not to iong with God to dwell ? 

4 To dwell with God,—to taste his love, 
Is the full heav’n enjoy’d above : 

The glorious expectation now 
Is heavenly bliss begun below. 


af 5 5 2 For lowliness and purity. 
1 Jesus, in whom the Godhead’s rays 
Beam forth with mildest majesty; 
I see thee full of truth and grace, 
And come for all I want to thee. 


2 Save me from pride,—the plague expel ; 
Jesus, thine humble self impart; 
O let thy mind within me dwell; 
O give me lowliness of heart. 


8 Enter thyself, and cast out sin; 
Thy spotless purity bestow; 
Touch me, and make the leper clean; 
Wash me, and I am white as snow. 
4 Sprinkle me, Savior, with thy blood, 
And all thy gentleness is mine : 
And plunge me in the purple flood, 
Till all I am is lost in thine. 


ab x 6 = Constraining love of Christ. 


1 GrvE me the faith which can remove 
And sink the mountain to a plain ; 


Give me the child-like, praying love, 
Which longs to build thy house again : 

Thy love let it my heart o’erpower, 

And all my simple soul devour. 


2 I want an even, strong desire, 


I want a calmly fervent zeal, 
To save poor souls out of the fire, 

To snatch them from the verge of hell, 
And turn them to a pard’ning God, 
And quench the brands in Jesus’ blood 


3 I would the precious time redeem, 


And longer live for this alone, 
To spend, and to be spent for them, 
Who have not yet my Savior known ; 
Fully on these my mission prove, 
And only breathe, to breathe thy love. 


4 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 


Into thy blessed hands receive; 
And let me live to preach thy word ; 
And let me to thy glory live; 
My every sacred moment spend 
In publishing the sinner’s Friend. 


5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 


With boundless charity divine ! 
So shall I all my strength exert, 

And love them with a zeal like thine ; 
And lead them to thy open side, 
The sheep for whom their Shepherd died, 


ALL SAINES? sar aviE Wu. KNAPP, 1760 


eee eee 
1. Wake, O- my soul, and ile the morn, For un - tee us a Sav-ior's born; 
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2 Their misery let thy mercy heal; 
Their trespass hide, their pardon seal ; 
O God of Peceus ! hear our prayer, 
And grant them still thy love to share, 


3 How long shall Jacob’s offspring prove 


3 Come, join the angels in the sky ; 
Glory to God, who reigns on high; 
Let peace and love on earth abound, 
While time revolves and years roll round. 


* 


1 5 8 e Seeking a tabernacle, 
1 WHEN to the exiled seer were given 


Those rapt’rous views of highest heaven, 


All glorious though the visions were, 
Yet he beheld no temple there. 


2 The New Jerusalem on high 
Hath one pervading sanctity ; 
No sin to mourn, no grief to mar,— 
God and the Lamb its temple are, 


8 But we, frail sojourners below, 
The pilgrim heirs of guilt and wo, 
Must seek a tabernacle where 


Our scatter’d souls may blend in prayer. 


4 O Thou! who o’er the cherubim 
Didst shine in glories veil’d and dim, 
With purer light our temple cheer, 
And dwell in unveil’d glory here. 


1 5 9 P The restoration of Israel, 

1 ArtsE, great God! and let thy grace 
Shed its glad beams on Jacob’s race ; 
Restore the long-lost, scatter’d band, 
And call them to their native land. 


The sad suspension of thy love? 
Lord, shall thy wrath forever burn? 
And will thy mercy ne’er return ? 


4 Thy quick’ning Spirit now impart, 
And wake to joy each grateful heart; 
While Israel’s rescued tribes in thee 
Their bliss and full salvation see. 


1 6 O A “Glad homage.”” 
1 Wirs one consent, let all the earth, 
To God their cheerful voices raise; 
Glad homage pay, with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise, 


2 Oh, enter ye his temple gate, 
Thence to his courts devoutly press: 
And stil your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still his name with praises bless, 


3 For he’s the Lord, supremely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 
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1. Arm of the Lord, a-wake, a- wake! Put on thy strength,the na-tions shake, 


And let the world, a - dor - ing, see 
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2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
I am Jehovah—God alone: 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 


3 No more let creature blood be spilt— 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ! 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flow’d from Jesus’ side. 


4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim, 
In every land, of every name; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Savior Lord of all. 


162. Calm in the storm. 


1 Guory to Thee, whose powerful word 
Bids the tempestuous winds arise; 
Glory to thee, the sov’reign Lord 
Of air, and earth, and sea, and skies, 


2 Let air, and earth, and skies obey, 
And seas thine awful will perform: 
From them we learn to own thy sway, 


And shout to meet the gath’ring storm. 
8 What though the floods lift up their voice, 


Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry; 


mer - cy wrought by thee. 


Triumphs of 


They cannot damp thy children’s joys, 
Or shake the soul when God is nigh. 


4 Rage, while our faith the Savior tries, 
Thou sea, the servant of his will; 

Rise, while our God permits thee, rise, 

But fall when he shall say,—Be still 


163. The bond of love. 


1 Pratsz waits in Zion, Lord. for thee: 
Thy saints adore thy holy name; 
Thy creatures bend th’ obedient knee, 
And, humbly, now thy presence claim. 


2 Eternal Source of truth and light, 
To thee we look, on thee we call; 
Lord, we are nothing in thy sight, 
But thou to us art all in all. 


3 Still may thy children in thy word 
Their common trust and refuge see; 
O, bind us to each other, Lord, 
By one great bond,—the love of thee. 


4 So shall our sun of hope arise, 
With brighter still and brighter ray, 
Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes, 
With beams of everlasting day. 
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2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 5 O then, aloud, in joyful lays, 

He glory like a garment wears; Sing to the Lord Jehovah's praise; 

To form a robe of light divine, His saving Name let all adore, 

Ten thousand suns around him shine, From age to age, forevermore. 
3 In all our Maker’s grand designs, 

Omuipotence, with wisdom, shines; 

His works, through all this wondrous 

frame, 1 6 6 4 The heavens declare his glory. 

Declare the glory of his Name. 1 THe spacious firmament on high, 

diRasoon devotions lof - With all the blue ethereal sky, 
aised on devotion s loity wing, And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 


- Do thou, my soul, his glories sing; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till list’ning worlds shall join the song. |2 Th’ unwearied sun, from day to day, 

Doth his Creator’s power display, 

And publishes to every land 


Their great Original proclaim: 


165 The glorite of achoouke The work of an Almighty Hand. 

1 Servants of God! in joyful lays, 3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah’s praise; The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
His glorious Name let all adore, And nightly, to the list’ning earth, 
From age to age, forevermore. Repeats the story of her birth; 

2 Blest be that Name, supremely blest, 4 While all the stars that round her burn, 
From the sun’s rising to its rest; And all the planets in their turn, 
Above the heavens his power is known, Confirm the tidings as they roll, 


Through all the earth his goodness shown.| And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


3 Who is like God? so great, so high, 5 What, though in solemn silence all 
He bows himself to view the sky; Move round the dark terrestrial ball; 
And yet, with condescending grace, What though no real voice nor sound 
Looks down upon the human race. Amid the radiant orbs be found; 

4 He hears the uncomplaining moan 6 In’reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

Of those who sit and weep alone; And utter forth a glorious voice; 
He lifts the mourner from the dust; Forever singing as they shine, 


In him the poor may safely trust. The Hand that made us is divine. 
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3 Thou, only thou, the kind, and good, Let thy word richly in me dwell, — 
And sheep-redeeming Shepherd art; Thy peace and love my portion be: 
Collect thy flock, and give them food, My joy t’ endure and do thy will, 
And pastors after thine own heart. Till perfect I am found in thee. 
4 Give the pure word of gen’ral grace, a 
And ered shall be the prasolians’ crowd; 169. Efe eae eaneas. 
Preachers who all the sinful race 1 Great God, let all our tuneful powers 
Point to the all-atoning blood. Awake, and sing thy mighty Name; 
; Thy hand revolves the circling hours — 
6 Thine only glory let them seek; Thy hand, from whence our being came. 
ne (cae beeen ee : Ss ehid 2 Seasons and moons, still rolling round 
ren ae i Wp net te they ? In beauteous order, speak thy praise; 
estes cad OLS A eae eaten And years with smiling mercy crown’d, 


To thee successive honors raise. 
3 Our life, and health, and friends, we owe 


168. — zmbracing the Savior by faith. All to thy vast, unbounded love; 
1 Into thy gracious hands I fall, Ten thousand precious gifts below, 
And with the arms of faith embrace; And hope of nobler joys above. 
O King of glory, hear my call; 4 Thus may we sing till nature cease, — 
O raise me, heal me by thy grace. Till sense and language are no more, 
Now righteous through thy grace I am; And, after death, thy boundless grace 
No condemnation now I dread; Through everlasting years adore. 
I taste salvation in thy name,— 
Alive in thee, my living Head. Dosey: 
2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide, Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Nor take thy flight from me away; Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Still with me let thy grace abide, Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 


That I from thee may never stray; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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1. How sweet thenameof Je- sussounds,In a_ be-liev-er’s ear; It 


man-na to the hungry soul, And to the weary, rest, And to the weary, rest. 


Jes ee eral 


3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding place; 
My never-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace: 


4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Savior, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 


5 I would thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 
So shall the music of thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death. 


af 7 1 A United—though separated. 


1 Bust be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part: 

Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 


2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 
And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 


8 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside,— 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 


4 Closer and closer let us cleave 
To his beloved embrace; 
Expect his fuJness to receive, 

' And grace to answer grace. 


5 Partakers of the Savior’s grace, 

The same in mind and heart, 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 

Nor life, nor death can part. 


6 Then let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore; 
When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more, 


yeas Light upon the narrow path, 
1 Bricur was the guiding-star that led, 
With mild, benignant ray,— 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 


2 But lo! the Scriptures’ clearer light 
Now points to his abode; 
It shines through sin and sorrow’s night 
To guide us to our God. 


3 O let us tread the narrow path, 
While light and grace are given; 
And thus escape the coming wrath, 
And reign with him in heaven. 
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6 j Ee 


1. Thou dear Redeemer, dy -ing Lamb, I 


charm-ing Name, Nor half so sweet can be, Nor half so sweet can be. 
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| 
I re-joice, And thy sal-va- tion seek, And thy sal-va - tion seek. 


3 My Jesus shall be still my theme, Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky,— 
While on this earth I stay ; A pledge that storms shall cease. 
I’ll sing my Jésus’ lovely name, Hala cain H re 
: y way, with hope unchill’d, 
When all things else decay. By faith and not by. sight 
4 When I appear in yonder cloud, And thou shalt own his word fulfill’d,— 
With all his favored throng, At eve it shall be light. 


Then will I sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shall be my song. 


it 75 . The goodly city in prospect. 


1 Jenvsatem! my happy home ! 
Name ever dear to me! 


174. At evening time it shall be light, 


1 We sovrney through a vale of tears, When shall my labors have an end, 
By many a cloud o’ercast ; In joy, and peace in thee? 
And worldly cares, and worldly fears, h h , r 
Gowithtasiauhelseh 2 O when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 
2 Not to the last! Thy word hath said, Where congregations ne’er break up, 
4 Saige we Nar mene gua i And Sabbath has no end? 
oor pilgrim, lift in hope t ead ; ; : 
At ba SL athe light ! y 2 3 Why should I shrink at pain and wo? 


Or feel, at death, dismay? 
8 Though earth-born shadows now may] I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 


eee dhoniy Sided awhile, [shroud And realms of endless day. 
od’s blessed word can part each cloud 
; ; : ’ |4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
And bid the sunshine smile. Around my Savior stand ; ? 
4 Only believe, in living faith, And soon my friends in Christ below 
ane love and power divine ; Will join the glorious band. 
d ere thy sun shall set in death 
Be: Rem! 5 Jerusalem! my happy home! 
His light shall round thee shine. My soul still pants for thee ; 
5 When tempest clouds are dark on high, Then shall my labors have an end, 


His bow of love and peace When I thy joys shall see. 
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3 They tell the triumphs of his cross, 
The suff’rings which he bore ; 


How low he stooped, how high he rose, — 


And rose to stoop no more. 


4 With them let us our voices raise, 
And still the song renew ; 
Salvation well deserves the praise 
Of men and angels too. 


WAGs 


Thy will be done. 


1 Tuy presence, Lord, the place shall fill ; 


My heart shall be thy throne ; 
Thy holy, just, and perfect will, 
Shall in my flesh be done. 


4 I thank thee for the present grace, 
And now in hope rejoice, 
In confidence to see thy face, 
And always hear thy voice. 


3 I have the things I ask of thee ; 
What more shall I require? 
That still my soul may restless be, 
And only thee desire. 


4 Thy only will be done, not mine, 
But make me, Lord, thy home: 
Come as thou wilt, I that resign, 
But O, my Jesus, come ! 


178. 
1 Erernat Source of joys divine, 
To thee my soul aspires ; 


The Lord, my portion, 


O! could I say,—- the Lord is mine] 


’Tis all my soul desires. 


2 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord, 


Assure me of thy love; 


O! speak the kind, transporting word, 


And bid my fears remove. 


3 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice, 


And triumph in my God, 


Till heavenly rapture tune my voice, 


To spread thy praise abroad. 


lt P/ 9. The entire surrender. 
1 O Savior, welcome to my heart ; 
Possess thy humble throne : 
Bid every rival, Lord, depart, 
And reign, O Christ, alone. 


2 The world and Satan I forsake ; 
To thee I all resign : 
My longing heart, O Savior, take, 
And fill with love divine. 


3 O may I never turn aside, 
Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide: 
I give it all to thee. 
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God and King,The glories of my God and King, The tri-umphs of his grace. 
glories of my God and King,The glories of my God and King, 
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God and King,The glories of my God and King, 


2 My gracious Master, and my God, Or what’s my safety or my health, 
Assist me to proclaim, — Or ail my friends to me? 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 


Tit honors Gt “thy Naito: 4 Were I possessor of the earth, 


And called the stars my own, 


3 Jesus! the Name that charms our fears, Without thy graces and thyself, 
That bids our sorrows cease; I were a wretch undone. 
"Tis music in the sinner’s ears; : . 
pe. 14 , 5 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. And grasp in all the shore; 
4 He breaks the power of cancell’d sin; Grant me the visits of thy grace, 
He sets the pris’ner free; And I desire no more. 
His blood can make the foulest clean: 
His blood availed for me. 182. All-sufficiency of the Gospel. 
5 He speaks,—and list’ning to his voice, 1 THE gospel! O, what endless charms 
New life the dead receive; Dwell in that blissful sound; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; Its influence every fear disarms, 
The humble poor believe. And spreads delight around. 
6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, {2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine, 
Your loosened tongues employ; In rich effusion flow, 
Ye blind, behold your Savior come; For guilty rebels, lost in sin, \ 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. And doomed to endless woe. 
3 Th’ Almighty Former of the skies, 
1 8 1. = Goa, my all-sufficient portion. Stoops to our vile abode; 


While angels view with wond’ring eyes, 


1 My God, my portion, and my love, ‘And hailthtanonriate Qed: 


My everlasting All, 


I’ve none but thee in heaven above, 4 How rich the depths of tove divine | 
Or on this earthly ball. Of bliss a boundless store ! 
2 To thee I owe my wealth and friends, Redeemer, let me call thee mine— 
And health, and safe abode: Thy fulness I implore. 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner things; |5 On thee alone my help relies; 
But they are not my God. Beneath thy cross I fall; 
3 How vain a toy is glittering wealth, My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 


If once compared to thee; My Savior, and my all. 
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English Melody. 


1. Great God! to met the sight afford To him of old allow’d; And let my faith be- 
[> 


hold its Lord, 


And let my faith be-hold its Lord, a in 
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a cloud. 
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soul make known, And fo my inmost soul make known, The  rosties of thy Name, 


Sareea esearer 


3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore, 
Who gav’st my soul to be; 
Fountain of being and of power, 
And great in majesty. 


£ The Lord, the mighty God, thou art, 
But let me rather prove 
That name inspoken to my heart, 
That fav’rite name of love. 


ze 84, Strength renewed by waiting upon the Lord. 


L Lorn, I believe thy every word, 
Thy every promise true; 
And lo! I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my strength renew. 


2 If in this feeble flesh I may 
Awhile show forth thy praise, 
Jesus, support the tott’ring clay, 
And lengthen out my days. 


3 If such a worm as I can spread 
The common Savior’s name, 
Let him who raised thee from the dead, 
Quicken my mortal frame, 


wfc et eke live thy blood to show, 
 Puaee every stain; 
Feit Slade linger out below 
A few more years in pain, oh 


L885. Joining the song of the Church triumphant, 


1 Srxe we the song of those who stand 
Around th’ eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land,— 
A multitude unknown. 


2 Life’s poor distinctions vanish here; 
To-day the young, the old, 
Our Savior and his flock, appear, 
One shepherd, and one fold. 


3 Toil, trial, suff’ring, still await 
On earth the pilgrim throng, 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The Church triumphant’s song. 


4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Cry the redeem’d above, 
Blessing and honcr to obtain, 
And everlasting love. 


5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing, 
Who died our souls to save; 
Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting? 
Thy victory, O Grave? 


6 Then hallelujah ! power and praise 
To God in Christ be given; 

May all who now this anthem raise, 
Renew the song in heaven. 


MARLOW. C. M. 
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3 I've seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine: 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 


4 Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 


5 Thus, till my last expirin ig day, 
I’ll bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 


187. Grace implored in baptism. 


1 CruzsTIAu dove, come from on high, 
And on the water brood : 
Come, with thy quick’ning power apply 
The water and the blood. 
2 I love the Lord, that stoops so low 
To give his word a seal; 
But the rich grace his hands bestow 
Exceeds the figure still. 


8 Almighty God, for thee we call, 
And our request renew ; 
Accept in Christ, and bless withal, 
The work we have to do. 


spir - it faints a - way, 
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coo] - ing stream at hand, And they mustdrink or die. 
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With-out thy cheer -ing grace. 


1 & & e Unwearied earnesinesa, 


1 Farumr, I stretch my hands to thee ; 
No other help I know: 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah! whither shall I go? 


2 What did thine only Son endure, 
Before 1 drew my breath ! 
What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death ! 


3 O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power ; 
And all my wants thou wouldst relieve, 
In this accepted hour. 


4 Author of faith! to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes ; 
O let me now receive that gift,— 
My soul without it dies. 


5 Surely thou canst not let me die; 
O speak, and I shall live ; 
And here I will unwearied lie, 
Till thou thy Spirit give. 


6 How would my fainting soul rejoice, 
Could I but see thy face ; 
Now let me hear thy quick’ning voice, 
And taste thy pard’ning grace, 
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That fount-ain, in his day; 


3 Thou dying Lamb! thy precious blood 


Shall never lose its power, 


Till all the ransomed church of God 


Are saved, to-sin no more. 


4 Her since, by faith, I saw the stream 


Thy flowing wounds supply, 


Redeeming love has been my theme, 


And shall be, till I die. 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
lll sing thy power to save, 
When this poor, lisping, stamm’ring 
tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


3k 9 O . Grateful remembrance. 


1 Accorptine to thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord,— 
I will remember thee. 


2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be : 
Thy testamental cup [ take, 
And thus remember thee. 


3 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee? 


Pd 
And _ sinners, plung’d beneath oe flood, Lose all pas guilty stains, Lose all their guil-ty stains. 


Sire stig ol 
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4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember thee ! 


5 Remember thee and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 


6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and mem’ry flee, 
Whien thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 


LOL. ze ts faithful that hath promised, 


1 Jrsus, the sinner’s rest¢hou art, 
From guilt, and fear, and pain ; 
While thou art absent from the heart 
We look for rest in vain. 


2 O when wilt thou my Saviour be? 
O when shall I be clean? 
The true eternal Sabbath see,— 
A perfect rest from sin ? 


3 The consolations of thy word 
My soul have long upheld ; 
The faithful promise of the Lord 
Shall surely be fulfill’d. 
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2. There is a home for weary souls, By sin and sorrow driven, When toss’d on life’s tem- 
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3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 
To brighter prospécts given; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene in heaven. 


4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 


1 se) 3 ° Evening.—Solitude, 


1 I rove to steal awhile away, 
From every cumb’ring care, 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 


2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear, 
And all his promises to plead 
Where none but God can hear. 


8 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, — 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 


4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 


5 
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5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 


1 O04. The wanderer recalled, 


1 Return, O wanderer, return, 

And seek thy Father’s face; 
Those new desires which in thee burn 

Were kindled by his grace. 


2 Return, O wanderer, return; 
He hears thy humble sigh : 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 


3 Return, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Savior bids thee live : 
Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn 
How freely he 1 forgive. 


4 Return, O wanderer, return, 

And wipe the faliing tear : 
Thy Father calls,—no longer mourn °* 

"Tis love invites thee near. 


5 Return, O wanderer, return ; 
Regain thy long-sought rest ; 
The Savior’s melting mercies yearn 
To clasp thee to his breast. 
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1. Lord, I approach the 


mer - cy 


seat, Where thou dost an-swer prayer; 


2. Thy promise is my 


Thou call-est bur - den’d souls to 


=e 


3 Bow’d down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely press’d ; 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 


4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place; 
That, shelter’d near thy side, 
I may rejoice in Jesus’ grace,— 
In Jesus crucified. 


5 O, wondrous love !—to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 


lL 9 6. Fear of hell. 
1 TERRIBLE thought! shall I alone, 
Who may be saved, shall I, 
Of all, alas! whom I have known, 
Through sin forever die? 


2 While all my old companions dear, 

With whom I once did live, 
Joyful at God’s right hand appear, 

A blessing to receive :— 

3 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band, 
Dragg’d to the judgment-seat, 

' Far on the ieft with horror stand, 
My fearful doom to meet? 


4 Ah! no;—I still may turn and live, 
For still his wrath delays; 


gprs. see Eas 
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on - ly ne With this I ven-ture nigh; 
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See 


For none can per te there. 


vies And such, O Lord, am a 


He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me his grace. 


1 9 Pf The leper. 
1 Jesus, if still thou art to-day, 
As yesterday, the same,— 
Present to heal,—in me display 
The virtue of thy Name. 


ae Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 


Thy miracles repeat 5 
With pitying eyes behold mo fall 
A leper at thy feet. 


3 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorr’d, 
I sink beneath my sin; 
But, if thou wilt, a gracious word 
Of thine can make me clean. 


198. — setfiloathed; Christ exalted. 
1 O coup I lose myself in thee, 
Thy depth of mercy prove,— 
Thou vast, unfathomable sea 
Of unexhausted loye. 


2 My humbled soul, when thou art near, 
dust and ashes lies : 
How shall a sinful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes? 


3 I loathe myself when God I see, 
And into nothing fall ; 
Content if thou exalted be, 
And Christ be all in alL 


ae 
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In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, — 
O how shall I appear ? 
4 O may my broken, contrite heart, 
Timely my sins lament; 
And early, with repentant tears, 
Eternal woe prevent. 


2) O O . Knocking at the door of mercy. 
1 Lorp, at thy feet we sinners lie, 
And knock at mercy’s door: 
With heavy heart, and downcast eye 
Thy favor we implore. 
2 Without thy grace, we sink oppress’d, 
Down to the gates of hell; 
O give our troubled spirits rest,— 
Our gloomy fears dispel. 
3 "Tis mercy, mercy, now we plead; 
Let thy compassion move; 
Mercy, that led thee once to bleed, 
In tenderness and love. 
4 In mercy, now, for Jesus’ sake, 
O God, our sins forgive; 


Thy grace our stubborn hearts can break, 


d, breaking, bid us live. 
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yet, while pardon may fy found, And vipa ray be sought, My soul with poi 
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hor-ror shrinks, And trembles at the thought. 
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3 When thou, O ie shalt stand disclosed 
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Determined Importunity. 
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1 Because for me the Savior prays, 
And pleads his death for me, 
God hath vouchsafed a longer space, 
And spared the barren tree. 


2 Time to repent thou dost bestow; 
Now, Lord, the power impart, 
And let mine eyes with tears o’erflow, 
And break my stubborn heart. 


3 I now from all my sins would turn, 
To my atoning God; 
And look on him I pierced, and mourn, 
And feel the sprinkled blood:— 


4 Would nail my passions to the cross, 
Where my Redeemer died; 
And all things else account but loss 
For Jesus crucified. 


5 Giver of penitential pain, 
Before thy cross I lie; 
In grief determined to remain 
Till thou thy blood apply. 


6 Forgiveness on my conscience seal; 
Bestow thy promised rest; 
With purest love thy servant fill, 
And number with the blest. 


6 Ye D U N DE E. CG; M. Andre ane Paalter. 
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ee foes SEES aS ere as! 


And let a heal-ing ray from thee Beam peace in - to each ey 


yr [MM 
ee 
pies 
| 
i" 


ve sa —+|- CoN a°* eee fon 
Dp aaa a a =e Re a Seite 
ac rde~" mes C1 ee Sara ee Oe Sie 
8 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 4 Believe in him who died for thee; 
O let our wills resign; And, sure as he hath died, 
And not a thought our bosom share; Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free, 
Which is not wholly thine. And thou art justified. 
4 And when with heart and voice we strive 
Our grateful hymns to raise, S04. Comfort from the Bible. 
Let love divine within us live 
? ? 1 Lorp! I have made thy word my choic 
And fill our souls with praise. My lasting heritage: y y * 
5 Then, on thy glories while we dwell, These shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
Thy mercies we'll review; My warmest thoughts engage. 
With love divine, transported, tell— 2 Tl pnt 
2 ; read the hist’ries of thy love, 
Thou, God, art Father too. And keep thy laws in sight, 


While through the promises I rove, 
With ever-fresh delight. 


3 ’Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 


208. _—_ He justifieth the ungodly. 


oP mehr eee Pe tea ep ae foeeh fat Where springs of life arise; “ 
OSE SR asta EL Seeds of immortal bliss are sown 
For you the Savior spilt his blood: ‘And hiddanmelaevtiees , 
And shall he bleed in vain? ie cate Greic | 
2 Sinners, his life for you he paid 4 ane eau eet ASE ated 
Rene a iat Sg tahoe Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
Your sins were all on Jesus laid, NOES fee yee 
That you might sin no more. 
3 To earth the great Redeemer came, To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
That you might come to heaven; Who sweetly all agree 
Believe, believe in Jesus’ name, To save a world of sinners lost, 


And all your sin’s forgiven. Eternal glory be. 
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1. Fot-ev - er here my rest shall at Close to thy bleed-ing side; 
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2.My dy - ing Sav - ior, and my God, Fount-ain for guilt and sin, 


all my bse gen me the Sav - ior died. 


my hope, and 


ev - er with he blood, And cleanse aud keep me clean. 


3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own; / But make us of one mind and heart, 
Wash me, and mine thou art ; And keep us one in thee. 
Wash me, but not my feet alone,— 6 Together let us sweetly live,— 
My hands, my head, my heart. Together let us die ; 
4 Th’ atonement of thy blood apply, And each a starry crown receive, 
Till faith to sight improve; And reign above the sky. 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 907. Lord, help my unbelief. 
1 How sad our state by nature is ; 
206. Safety in union, Our sin, how deep it stains; 
1 Jzsus, great Shepherd of the sheep, And Satan binds our captive souls 
To thee for help we fly: Fast in his slavish chains. 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 2 But there’s a voice of sov’reign grace 
For O! the wolf is nigh. Sounds from the sacred word :— 
2 He comes, of hellish malice full, Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, 
ede scatter, tear, and slay ; And trust a faithful Lord. 
e seizes every straggling soul 3 My soul obeys the gracious call 
As his own lawful prey. And runs to this relief ; ; 
3 Us into thy protection take, I would believe thy promise, Lord ; 
And gather with thine arm ; O help my unbelief! 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 4 To the blest fountain of thy blood 
The wolf can never harm. Incarnate God, I fly; 
4 We'laugh to scorn his cruel power, Here let me wash my guilty soul 
ate a e by ene Shepherd’s side; From crimes of deepest dye. 
e sheep he never can devour, 5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
Unless he first divide. Into thine arms I fall ; 


5 O do not suffer him to part - Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
The souls that here agree; My Jesus, and my all. 
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809. The type of everlasting rest. 3 Jesus is worthy to receive 


1 Comz, let us join with one accord re Honor and power ee ’ 
In hymns around the throne; nd blessings more than we can give, 


This is the day our rising Lord Be, Lord, forever thine. 


Hath made and call’d his own. 4 The whole creation join in one, 
2 This is the day which God hath blest, To bless the sacred Name 
The brightest of the seven, Of him that sits upon the throne, 
Type of that everlasting rest And to adore the Lamb. 
he saints enjoy in heaven. 
8 Then let us in his name sing on, AML Praise,—delightful. 


And hasten to that day 


When our Redeemer shall come down, 1 My Savior, my almighty Friend, 
And shadows pass away. When I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end,— 
4 Not one, but all our days below, The numbers of thy grace? 
Let us in hymns employ; ; 
And, in our Lord rejoicing, go 2 I trust in thy eternal word ; 
To his eternal joy. Thy goodness I adore : 


Send down thy grace, O blessed Lord, 
That I may love thee more. 


3 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 
And march, with courage in thy strength. 
To see the Lord my God. 


2 1 O. The Lamb worshiped on earth and in heaven. 
1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne : 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 4 Awake! awake! my tuneful powers, 
To be exalted thus : With this delightful song; 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, And entertain the darkest hours, 


For he was slain for us Nor think the season long. 
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these cold hearts of ours. 
2 Look, how we grovel here below, 3 A cloud of witnesses around 
Fond of these earthly toys; Hold thee in full survey; 
Our souls, how heavily they go, Forget the steps already trod, 
To reach eternal joys. And onward urge thy way. 
5 In vain we tune our formal songs, — 4 Blest Savior! introduced by thee, 
In vain we strive to rise; Our race have we begun; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, And, crown’d with vict’ry, at thy feet 
And our devotion dies. We'll lay our trophies down. 
4 Father, and shall we ever live are 
At this poor dying rate; 214. Life, light, and love. 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 1 EntHRoneD on high, Almighty Lord, 
And thine to us so great ? The Holy Ghost send down; 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, Fulfill in us thy faithful word, 
With all thy quick’ning powers; And all thy mercies crown. 
Come, shed abroad a Savior’s love, 2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 
And that shall kindle ours. Their wondrous powers impart, 
Grant, Savior, what we more desire,— 
21 ay The race for glory. Thy Spirit in our heart. 
1 Awaks8, my soul! stretch every nerve, 3 Spirit of life, and light, and love, 
And press with vigor on: Thy heavenly influence give; « 5 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, Quicken ovr souls, our guilt remove, 
And an immortal crown. That we in Christ may live. 
2 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice 4 To our benighted minds reveal 
That calls thee from on high; The glories of his grace, 
’Tis he whose hand presents the prize And bring us where no clouds conceal 
To thine aspiring eye. The brightness of his face. 


* Not suited for congregational use 
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2. Salvation! let the ech-o fly The spacious earth around, aa all the armies 


2 Seas eee = 


Gee aa ee ee 
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of the AEX Pas to raise the sound, Conspire to raise the sound, Conspire, &c. 


3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb ! 
To thee the praise belongs: 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


2 ut 6 . Returning to Zion with songs of praise. 


1 DavaeuterR of Zion, from the dust 
Exalt thy fallen head; 
_ Again in thy Redeemer trust, — 
He calls thee from the dead. 


2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, — 
The Lord’s appointed day. 


3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth; 


Say to the south, —Give up thy charge! 


And,—Keep not back, O north! 


4 They come, they come: thine exiled bands, 


Where’er they rest or roam, 
# Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 


5 Thus, though the universe shall burn, 
And God his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 


2 1 7, - The universal bond of love. 


1 Tue glorious universe around, 
The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain, 


2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky, 
To form one world agree; 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 


3 God in creation thus displays 
His wisdom and his might, 
While all his works with all his ways 
Harmoniously unite. 


4 In one fraternal bond of love, 
One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 


5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song; 
There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 


6 Lord, may our uvion form a part 
Of that thrice happy whéle; 
Derive its pulse from thee, the heart, 
Its life from thee, the soul, 


| -1. Once more, mysoul, the ms - ing 
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3 *Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 
My tongue shall speak his praise ; 
My sins might rouse his wrath to flame, 
But yet his wrath delays. 


4 O God, let ail my hours be thine, 
Whilst I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a peaceful night. 


219. 


| Tuy name to me, thy nature grant! 
This, only this be given! 
Nothing beside my God I want ; 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 


The exceeding great reward. 


2 Come. O my Savior, come away ; 
Into my soul descend ; 
No longer from thy creature stay, 
My Author and my End. 


3 The bliss thou hast for me prepared, 
No longer be delay’d : 

Come, my exceeding great Reward, 
For whom I first was made. 


4 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
And seal me thine abode ; 
Let all I am in thee be lost, 
Let all be lost in God. 


pay To Him 


Once more, my voice, thy tri - bute 
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that rules the skies. 
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turn the sea-sons round, 


Source of light and joy. 


220. 


1 Great Spirit, by whose mighty power, 
All creatures live and move, 
On us thy benediction shower ; 
Inspire our souls with love. 


2 Hail! Source of light! arise and shine, 
All gloom and doubt dispel ; 
Give peace and joy, for we are thine ; 
In us forever dwell. 


3 From death to life our spirits raise, 
And full redemption bring ; 
New tongues impart to speak the praise 
Of Christ, our God and King. 


4 Thine inward witness bear, unknown 
To all the world beside ; 
With joy we then shall feel and own 
Our Savior glorified. 


AV The Holy Spirit wiinessing wih ours. 


1 Erernat Spirit! God of truth! 
Our contrite hearts inspire ; 
Kindle a flame of heavenly love — 
The pure celestial fire. 


2 ’Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing, 
With guilt and fear oppress’d ; 
’Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 


EXHORIGA GIONF CANE HIBBARD. 
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In-fi-nite day excludes the night, And pleasures banish pain,........... 


2 There everlasting Spring abides, 2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene, 


And never-with’ring flowers : That rises to my sight ! 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides Sweet fields, array’d in living green, 
This heavenly: land from ours. And rivers of delight, 


3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, ; , 
Stand ‘dnoaet in living oheae 3 There generous fruits, that never fail, 


So to the Jews old Canaan stoo On trees immortal grow 5 
While Jordan roll’d Hotes There rock, and hill, and brook, and vale, 
4 Could we but climb wherg Moses stood, With milk and honey flow. 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore. 


4 O’er all those wide, extended plains, 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


223. The Promised Land, 
1 On Jorpan’s stormy banks I stand, 5 No chilling winds, or pois’nous breath, 
And cast a wishful eye Can reach that healthful shore ; 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Where my possessions lie. Are felt and fear’d no more. 


* Not suited for congregational use, 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


6 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest? 


7 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Would here no longer stay, 
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I’d launch away. 


224. The Gospel feast, 


1 Ler every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 

And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind :-— 


3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


5 Rivers of love and mercy here 
In 8 rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day : 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


2 9 5 ° The invitation. 


1 Tue King of heaven his table spreads, 
And blessings crown the board ; 
Not Paradise, with all its joys, 
Could such delight afford. 


4 Pardon and peace to dying men, 
And endless life are given, 
Through the rich blood that Jesus shed, 
To raise our souls to heaven. 


8 Millions of souls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feasted here; 
And millions more, still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


69 


4 All things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak excuses frame; 

Crowd to your places at the feast 

And bless the Founder’s name, 


a2 6. The loadstone of His love. 


1 Jesus, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek.thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 


2 Still let us own our common Lord, 
And bear thine easy yoke, 
A baud of love, a three-fold cord, 
Which never can be broke, 


3 Make us into one spirit drink; 
Baptize into thy name ; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly speak, the same. 


4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree ; 
And ever toward each other move, 
And ever move toward thee. 


5 To thee, inseparably joined, 
Let all our spirits cleave ; 

O may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive. 


227. 


1 JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
O how I long for thee ! 
When will my sorrows have an end — 
Thy joys when shall I see? 


‘* Jerusalem, my happy home.** 


2 Thy walls are all of precious stone, 
Most glorious to behold; 

Thy gates-are richly set with pearl, 

Thy streets are paved with gold. 


3 Reach down, O Lord, thine arm of grace, 
And cause me to ascend ; 
Where congregations ne’er break up, 
And Sabbaths never end. 


4 Jesus, my Lord, to glory’s gone, 
Him will I go and see, 
And all my brethren here below, 
Will soon come after me. 


5 When we’ve been there ten thousand years. 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We've no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we first begun. 
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3 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 4 May they in Jesus, whom they preach, 


And his g] hine; Their own Redeemer see ; 
Rndowhen, I herent pele And watch thou daily o’er their souls, 
I call’d each promise mine. That they may watch for thee. 


4 But now when evening shade prevails, 


My soul in darkness mourns ; 230. Come, Lord Jesus. 
And when the morn the light reveals, 1 O Jusvs! at thy feet we wait 


No light to me returns. Till thou shalt bid us rise ; 
5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail; Restored to our unsinning state, — 
O make my soul thy care ; To love’s sweet paradise. 
I know thy mercy cannot fail ;— 


, He : 
Let me that mercy share. 2 Savior, from sin, we thee receive, 


From all indwelling sin ; 
Thy blood, we steadfastly believe, 


229, The pastoral office. | Shall make us truly clean. 
1 Let Zion’s watchmen all awake, 3 Since thou wouldst have us free from sin, 
And take th’ alarm they give; And pure as those above ; 
Now let them from the mouth of God Make haste to bring thy nature in, 
Their awful charge receive. And perfect us in love. 
2 ’Tis not a cause of small import, 4 The counsel of thy love fulfill ; 
The pastor’s care demands ; Come quickly, gracious Lord! 
But what might fill an angel’s heart, Be it according to thy will, 
And fill’d a Savior’s hands. According to thy word. 
3 They watch for souls for which the Lord | 5 O that the perfect grace were given 
Did heavenly bliss forego ; Thy love diffused abroad : 
For souls, which must forever live O that our hearts were all a heaven, 


In raptures, or in wa Forever fill’d with God. 
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1. Come,O my God, the prom-ise seal, This mountain, sin, re - move; 
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i 
I wantthy life, thy pu-ri-ty; Thy righteousness, brought in: 
wie 


Now in my wait - ing soul re-veal The vir-tue of thy love! 


I ask, de-sire, and trust in thee To be redeemed from sin. 


3 For this, as taught by thee, I pray, 3 Here let the blind their sight obtain ; 
My inbred sin cast out ; Here give the mourner rest ; 
Thou wilt, in me, thy power display : Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
I can no longer doubt. Enthroned in every breast. 
4 Let anger, sloth, desire, and pride, 4 Here let the voice of sacred joy 
This moment be subdued ; And fervent prayer arise, 
Be cast into the crimson tide Till higher strains our tongues employ, 
Of my Redeemer’s blood. In bliss beyond the skies. 
5 Savior, to thee my soul looks up, 
My present Savior, thou! , 
In all the confidence of hope, 233. Bs Mabins @ cai a Ling lag 
I claim the blessing now. 1 AnD can my heart aspire so high 
6 Tis d - th . To say,— My Father, God? 
is done ; thou dost this moment save — Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie 


With full salvation bless ; i 
Redemption through thy blood I have, sudan e 9 Haste pads 
And spotless love and peace. 2 I would submit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wise ; 
Let each rebellious thought be still 


939. Invoking God’s presence and blessing. Nor one faint murmur rise. 
1 Wrram thy house, O Lord our God, 3 Thy love can cheer the darkest gloom 
In majesty appear ; And bid me wait serene, 
Make this a place of thine abode, Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And shed thy blessings here. And brighten all the scene. 
2 As we thy mercy-seat surround, 4 My Father, God, permit my heart 
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart : To plead her humble claim, 
And let thy Gospel’s joyful sound And ask the bliss those words impart 
With power reach every heart. In my Redeemer’s name. 
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will not shrink, Tho’ press’dby eve - ry 
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That will not trem- ble on the brink Of an-y earth-ly wo;— 
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in the hour of grief or bey Will lean up-on God;— 


3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ;— 


4 That bears, unmoved, the world’s dread 
frown, 
Nor heeds its scornful smile ; 
That seas of trouble cannot drown, 
Or Satan’s arts beguile ;— 


5 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last hour is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Tilumes a dying bed. 


6 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 
We'll taste, e’en here, the hallow’d bliss 
Of an eternal home. 


2 3 5 The garner of God. 
1 Comes, thou omniscient Son of man, 
Display thy sifting power ; 5 
Come, with thy Spirit’s winn’wing fan, 
And thoroughly purge thy floor. 


2 The chaff of sin, th’ accursed thing, 
Far trom our souls be driven : 
The wheat into thy garner bring, 
And lay us up for heaven. 


we 
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3 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes, 
Far from our hearts remove ; 
As dust before the whirlwind flies, 
Disperse it by thy love. 


4 Then let us ali thy fulness know, 
From every sin set free ; 
Saved to the utmost, saved below, 
And perfected in thee. 


BaOs Easter Sunday, 
1 THe Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 
In concert with the blest, 
Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endless rest. 


2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We blest and pious grow ; 
By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


3 On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was display’d, 
By the eternal Word, than when 
This universe was made. 


4 He rises, who mankind has bought, 
With grief and pain extreme : 
"Twas great to speak the world from 
naught ; 
"Twas greater to redeem, 
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1. When God revealed his gracious name, And changed my mourn-ful state, 
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My tongue broke out in unknown agin And sung sur-pris-ing grace. 
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8 ‘*Great is the work!” my neighbors cried, | - Till morn to eve, and noon to night, 


And owned thy power divine; And heaven to earth, reply. 
‘*Great is the work!” my heart replied, — 5 Hosanna, then, our song shall be; 
: ‘And be the glory thine.” Hosanna to our King: 
4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, This is the children’s jubilee; 
Can give us day for night; Let all the children sing. 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise - 
To rivers of delight. 939. Children in heaven: 


6 Let those who sow in sadness, wait 
Till the fair harvest come: 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 


1 THERE is a glorious world of light, 
Above the starry sky, 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, 


And shout the blessings home. Adore the Lord most high. 
f 2 And hark, amid the sacred songs, 
238. Anniversary Those heavenly voices raise, 
1 Hosanna, be the children’s song, Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
To Christ the children’s King; Unite in perfect praise. 
His praise, to whom our souls belong, 3 Those are the hymns that we shall know, 
Let all the children sing. If Jesus we obey; 
2 From little ones to Jesus brought, That is the place where we skall go, 
Hosanna now be heard; If found in wisdom’s way. 
Let little infants now be taught 4 Soon will our earthly race be run-—~ 
To lisp that lovely word. Our mortal frame decay: 
3 Hosanna, sound from hill to hill, Children and teachers, one by one, 
And spread from plain to plain, Must die and pass away. 
While louder, sweeter, clearer, still 5 Great God, impress this serious thought, 
Woods echo through the strain, To-day on every breast; 
4 Hosanna, on the wings of light, That both the teachers and the taught, 


O’er earth and ocean fly, May dwell among the blest. 
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And all the world i free? 


Who once went sorrowing here; 
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Till death shall set me _ free; 


And there’s a cross for me. 
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BA}. Pleading the promises, 
1 Mexcy alone can meet my case; 
For mercy, Lord, I cry: 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 
In mercy, or I die:— 
2 I perish, and my doom were just; 
But wilt thou leave me ?—No: 
I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust; 
I will not let thee go. 


3 Still sure to me thy promise stands, 
And ever must abide: 
Behold it written on thy hands, 
And graven in thy side. 
4 To this, this only will I cleave; 
Thy word is all my plea; 
That word is truth, and I believe: 
Have mercy, Lord, on me, 


B84 2 . Struggling into liberty. 
1 Jesus, Redeemer, Savior, Lord, 
The weary sinner’s Friend; 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. 


2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim, 
And life, and liberty; 
Shed forth the virtue of thy Name, 
And Jesus prove to me. 
3 Faith to be healed thou knowest I have, 
For thou that faith hast given; 
Thou canst, thou wilt, the sinner save, 
And make me meet for heaven. 
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4 Thou canst o’ercome this heart of mine; 
Thou wilt victorious prove; 
For everlasting strength is thine, 
And everlasting love. 


—— 


243 . The shadow of a great rock in a weary land, 


1 Now to the haven of thy breast, 
O Son of man, I fly; 
Be thou my refuge and my rest, 
For O! the storm is high. 


2 Protect me from the furious blast; 
My shield and shelter be: 
Hide me, my Savior, till o’erpast 
The storm of sin I see. 


3 As welcome as the water-spring 
Is to a barren place, 
Jesus, descend on me, and bring 
Thy sweet, refreshing grace. 


4 As o’er a parched and weary land, 
A rock extends its shade, 
So hide me, Savior, with thy hand, 
And screen my naked head. 


5 In all the times of my distress 
Thou hast my succor been; 
And in my utter helplessness, 
Restraining me from sin; 


6 How swift to save me didst thou move 
In every trying hour; 
O still protect me with thy love, 
And shield me with thy power. 


244. 
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2 [love the Lord: he bow’d his ear, 
And chas’d my grief away : 
O let my heart no more despair, 
While 1 have breath to pray. 


3 The Lord beheld me, sore distressed ; 
He bade my pains remove : 
Return my soul to God, thy rest, 
For thou hast known his love. 


245. 


1 Tue long-lost son, with streaming eyes, 
From folly just awake, 
Reviews his wand’rings with surprise ; 
His heart begins to break. 


2 I starve, he cries, nor can I bear 
The famine in this land, 
While servants of my Father share 
The bounty of his hand. 


3 With deep repentance I'll return, 
And seek my Father’s face ; 
Unworthy to be called a son, 
I'll ask a servant’s place. 


The returning prodigal, 


4 Far off the Father saw him move,— 
In pensive silence mourn, — 
And quickly ran, with arms of love, 
To welcome his return, 


5 Through all the courts the tidings flew, 
And spread the joy around ; 
6 


his aoe 


The angels tuned their harps anew, 
The long-lost son is found. 
e 


246 : Light shining out of darkness. 


1 Gop moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sov’reign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take: 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
_ He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And sean his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 
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Shall rise in full, im-mor-tal prime, Andbloomto fade no more. 
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3 Cease, then, fond nature, cease thy tears!; Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, 
Religion points on high ; And try their choicest strains. 


There everlasting spring appears, 7 O may I bear some humble part 
And joys that can not die. tn Pat immortal song ! P 


Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 


948. Glory, mercy, grace. And love command my tongue. 
1 Faruer, how wide thy glory shines, . 
How high thy wonders rise ! B49. national deliverance ascribed to God. 


Known through the earth by thousand 
By thousands through the skies. [signs, ae ie Coe etS OF sak sei 
2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power ; Thy wonders in their days perform’d, 
Their motions speak thy skill : And in more ancient years, 
And on the wings of every hour , : f 
We read thy patience still. MarR oeteeegsantcy ciao 
3 Part of thy Name divinely stands, "Twas not their number, or their strength, 
On all thy creatures writ ; That did their country save. 


They show the labor of thy hands ‘ 
uty 5 : 3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm, 
Be eee Whose succor they implored,— 


4 But, when we view thy strange design Thy providence protected them, 
To save rebellious worms, _ ; Who thy great Name adored. 
Where vengeance and compassion join | 4 as thee their God our fathers own’d, 
So thou art still our King ; 
5 Here the whole Deity is known, O, therefore, as thou didst to them, 
Nor dares a creature guess To us deliv’rance bring. 


Which of the glories brighter shone, 5 Tothesths dard acorns 


The justice or the grace. ‘ 
From whom salvation came ; 
6 Now the full glories of the Lamb In God, our shield, we will rejoice, 
Adorn the heavenly plains ; And ever bless thy Name. 


2950. DUNFERMLINE. C. M. "9 


Scotch Air, Cir. 1567. 


Saree 
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My tongue broke out in unknown strains, And sung sur-pris-ing grace. 
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3 ‘*Great is the work!” my neighbors cried, ,3 Seek ye my face;—without delay, 


And owned thy power divine; When thus I hear thee speak, 
‘Great is the work!” my heart replied,— | My heart would leap for joy, and say, 
‘¢ And be the glory thine.” Thy face, Lord, will I seek. 
4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 4 Then leave me not when griefs assail, 
Can give us day for night; And earthly comforts flee; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise When father, mother, kindred fail, 
To rivers of delight. My God! remember me. 


5 Let those who sow in sadness, wait 
Till the fair harvest come: 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 952 
And shout the blessings Home. ; 


6 Though seed lie buried long in dust, 
*T will not deceive their hope; 
The precious grain can ne’er be lost, 
For grace insures the crop. 


To God all things are possible, 


1 O rHat thou wouldst the heavens rend, 
In majesty come down,— 
Thine arm omnipotent extend, 
And seize me for thine own. 


2 Descend, and let thy lightnings burn 
——— The stubble of thy foe; 


My sins o’erturn, o’erturn, o’erturn, 
25 i God’s pavilion. And make the mountains flow. 
1 Grant me within thy courts a place, 3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide, 


Among thy saints a seat, 
Forever to behold thy face, 
And worship at thy feet:— 


And curb my headstrong will; 
Thou only canst drive back the tide 
And bid the sun stand still. 


4 What though I cannot break my chain, 
Or e’er throw off my load; 
The things impossible to men, 
Are possible to God. 


2 In thy pavilion to abide, 
When storms of trouble blow. 
And in thy tabernacle hide, 
Secure from every foe 
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3 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread 
Their light where’er they go; 
And heavenly influences shed 
On all the world below. 


4 As giants may they run their race, 
Exulting in their might; 
As burning luminaries chase 
The gloom of hellish night. 


5 As the bright Sun of righteousness, 
Their healing wings display; 
And let their lustre still increase 

Unto the perfect day. 


PAsy- ml Sunday morning: Preparing for worship. 


1 Lorp, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high: 
To thee will I direct my prayer, — 
To thee lift up mine eye:— 


2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 
To plead for all his saints; 
Presenting, at the Father’s throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 


3 Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand; 
Sinners shell ne’er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
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4 Now to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there; 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 


5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness; 
Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 


955. On' earth as it ts heaven. 


1 Jusus, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
In whom I now believe, 
As taught by thee, in faith I pray, 
Expecting to receive. 


2 Thy will by me on earth be done, 
As by the powers above, 
Who always see thee on thy throne, 
And glory in thy love. 


3 I ask in confidence the grace, 
That I may do thy will, 
As angels, who behold thy face, 
And all thy words fulfill. 


4 Surely I shall, the sinner I, 
Shall serve thee without fear, 

If thou my nature sanctify 

In answer to my prayer. 
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En - large our hearts, un-loose our tongues, To praise the Sav-ior’s name. 
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3 Now pardon, life, and joys divine, 4 Creatures no more divide my choice ; 
In rich abundance flow, _ I bid them all depart : ; 
For guilty rebels, dead in sin, His name, his love, his gracious voice, 
And doom’d to endless wo. Have fix’d my roving heart. 


4 Th’ almighty Former of the skies 
Stoop’d to our low abode ; 

While angels view’d with wond’ring eyes, 258. Praise to the Redeemer. 

And hail’d th’ incarnate God. 


1 PuunceEp in a gulf of dark despair, 


- § Renew our souls with heavenly strength, We wretched sinners lay, 
That we may fully prove Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
The height, and depth, and breadth, and Or spark of glimmering day. 
length 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and—Oh! amazing love !— 


Of snch transcendent love. 


DF) AL The world has lost its charms, He ran to our relief. 
4 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 3 Down from the shining seats above, 
It has no charms for me: With joyful haste he fled, 
Once I admired its trifies too, Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
But grace hath set me free. And dwelt among the dead. 
2 Its pleasures can no longer please, 4 Oh! for this love let rocks and hills 
Nor happiness afford : Their lasting silence break; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, And all harmonious human tongues 
Now I have seen the Lord. The Savior’s praises speak. 
3 As by the light of opening day 5 Angels! assist our mighty joys; 
The stars are all conceal’d, Strike all your harps of gold; 
So earthly pleasures fade away, But, when you raise your highest notes, 


When Jesus is reveal’d. His love can ne’er be told. 
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2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O, when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine? 


3 I sigh to think of happier days, 
When thou, O Lord, wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blest than I. 


4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy Savior, and thy King. 


2 6 O re Longing to be dissolved in love, 


1 Jzsus hath died that I might live, 
Might live to God alone ; 
In him eternal life receive, - 
And be in spirit one. 


2 Savior, I thank thee for the grace, 
The gift unspeakable ; 
And wait with arms of faith t’? embrace, 
And all thy love to feel. 


3 My soul breaks out in strong desire 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 
My longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 


4 Give me thyself ; from every boast, 
From every wish set free ; 
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Let all I am in thee be lost, 
But give thyself to me. 


5 Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suffice, 
Unless thyself be given ; 
Thy presence makes my paradise, 
And where thou art is Heaven. 


261. 


1 Wuat shall I do, my God, to love? 
My loving God to praise ? [prove, 
The length, and breadth, and height to 
And depth of sov’reign grace ? 


The immensity of His grace. 


2 Thy sov’reign grace to all extends, 
Immense and unconfined ; 
From age to age it never ends ; 
It reaches all mankind. 


3 Throughout the world its breadth is known, 
Wide as infinity : 
So wide it never pass’d by one, 
Or it had pass’d by me. 


4 My trespass was grown up to Heaven ; 
But, tar above the skies, 
Through Christ abundan tly forgiven; 
I see thy mercies rise. 


5 The depth of all redeeming love, 
What angel tongue can tell? 
O may I to the utmost prove 
The gift unspeakable. 


262. 


BEVIN, | C.M 


Ceitic Me-oty, Ari, 
WM. H. HAVERGAL. 1849, 


Sa See eee 


e¢ + + 


1. In mer-cy, Lord, re - mem- ber ne Theguen all i hours of night. 


Seeiael. SS 


Bi ee 


me most Bre -cious - ny 


And ee to 


sgt pie 


2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove ; 
O, in the morning let me rise 
Rejoicing in thy love. 


3 Or if this night should prove my last, 
And end my transient days ; 
Lord, take me to thy promised rest, 
Where I may sing thy praise. 


2638. The fullness of God, 


1 Berne of beings, God of love, 
To thee our hearts we raise ; 
Thy all-sustaining power we prove, 
And gladly sing thy praise. 


2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be ; 
Our sacrifice receive ; 


Made, and preserved, and saved by thee, 


To thee ourselves we give. 


3 Heavenward our every wish aspires, 
For all thy mercy’s store ; 
The sole return thy love requires, 
Is that we ask for more. 


4 For more we ask ; we open then 
Our hearts t? embrace thy will; 
Turn and revive us, Lord, again ; 
With all thy fullness fill. 


5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Savior’s love 
Shed in our hearts abroad ; 
So shall we ever live, and move, 
And be with Christ in God. 


264. 


\ Jesus, to thee I now can fly, 

On whom my help is laid : 
Oppress’d by sins, I lift mine eye, 

And sce the shadows fade. 


Peace in Believing. 


The he safe-guard of 
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2 Believing on my Lord I find 
A sure and present aid: 
On thee alone my constant mind 
Be every moment stay’d. 


3 Whate’er in me seems wise, or good, 
Or strong, I here disclaim : 
I wash my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 


4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest, — 
On thee will I depend, 
Till summon’d to the marriage feast, 
When faith in sight shall end. 


265. The loadstone of His love. 


1 Jesus, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endear’d, 
With confidence we seek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 


2 Still let us own our common Lord, 
And bear thine easy yoke, — 
A band of love, a three-fold cord, 
Which never can be broke. 


3 Make us into one spirit drink ; 
Baptize into thy name ; 

And let us always kindly think, 

And sweetly speak, the same. 


4 Touch’d by the loadstone of thy love. 
Let all our hearts agree ; 
And ever toward each other move, 
And ever move toward thee. 


5 To thee, inseparably join’d, 
Let all our spirits cleave ; 
O may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive, 
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3 Before I knew thy chastening rod, 
My feet were apt to stray; 

But now I learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way. 


267. 


1 Come, let our souls adore the Lord, 
Whose judgments yet delay ; 
Who yet suspends the lifted sword, 
And gives us time to pray. 


Impending judgments. 


2 Great is our guilt, our fears are great, 
But let us not despair ; 
Still open is the mercy-seat 
To penitence and prayer. 


3 Kind Intercessor, to thy love 

This blessed hope we owe: 

O let thy merits plead above, 
While we implore below. 


4 Though justice near thy awful throne 
Attends thy dread command, 
Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son, 
And save a guilty land. 


268. 


1 O thou, who in the olive shade, 
When the dark hour came on, 
Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid, 
Strengthen thy suff ’ring Son,- 


2 O, by the anguish of that night, 
Send us down blest relief; 


Overwhelming grief. 
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Or, to the chastened, let thy might 
Hallow this whelming grief. 


3 And thou, that, when the starry sky 
Saw the dread strife begun, 
Didst teach adoring faith to ery,— 
Father, thy will be done :— 


4 By thy meek Spirit, thou, of all 
That e’er have mourn’d the chief, 
Blest Savior, if the stroke must fall, 
Hallow this whelming grief. 


269. The death of a pastor. 


1 To thee, O God, when creatures fail, 
Thy flock, deserted, flies ; 
And on th’ eternal Shepherd’s care, 
Our steadfast hope relies. 


2 When o’er thy faithful servant’s dust 
Thy saints assembled mourn, 
In speedy tokens of thy grace, 
O Zion’s God, return! 


3 The powers of nature all are thine, 
And thine the aids of grace ; 
Thine arm has borne thy churches up, 
Through each succeeding race. 


4 Tixert thy sacred influence here, 


And here thy suppliants bless ; 
And change to strains of cheerful praise 
Our accents of distress. 


270. CHINA. C. M. TIMOTHY SWAN, 1900, 83 
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3 Why should we tremble to convey 3 O Jesus, could I this believe, “ 
Their bodies to the tomb? I now should feel thy power ; 
There once the flesh of Jesus lay, And all my wants thou wouidst relieve, 
And left a long perfume. In this accepted hour. 
4 The graves of all his saints he blest, 4 Author of faith! to thee I lift 
And softened every bed: My weary, longing eyes : 
Where should the dying members rest, O let me now receive that gift, — 
But with their dying Head? My soul without it dies. 


5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 


And showed our feet the way : 
. : oo the Tee Gee Ae avila PA ESE The earnest, and pledge, of joys to come, 
At the great rising day. 1 Way should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
6 Then let the last, loud trumpet sound, 8 bf 
Aad. Ci cn acd Great Comforter, descend and bring 


Awake, ye nations under ground; The tokens of thy grace. 
Ye saints ascend the skies. 2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven? 

When wilt thou banish my complaints 


271. Hwee d peices: And show my sins forgiven? 
1 Fatuer, I stretch my hands to thee; 3 Assure my conscience of her part 
No other help I know: In the Redeemer’s blood ; 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, And bear thy witness with my heart, 
Ah! whither shall I go? That I am born of God. 
2 What did thy only Son endure, 4 Thou art the earnest of his love,— 
Before I drew my breath! The pledge of joys to come ; 
What pain, what labor, to secure May thy blest wings, celestial Dove, 


My soul from endless death ! Safely convey me home. 


Estes’ Psalter, 1592. 
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2 Jesus, thou source of all my joys, or 5 ‘ Tinely Ponttonee 


Thou ruler of my heart, aay ; 
How could I bear to hear thy voice . pO Gen cle oa ee 


Pronounce the word, Depart! I view my Maker face to face,— 
O how shall I appear ? 


8 The thunder of that awful word 


Would so torment my ear, 2 If yet, while pardon may be found, 
’"Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord, And mercy may be sought, _ 
With most tormenting fear. My soul with inward horror shrinks, 


And trembles at the thought :— 
4 What, to be banished from my Lord, 3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed 


And yet forbid to die; In majesty severe, 
‘To linger in eternal pain, And sit in judgment on my soul, — 
And death forever fly ?— O how shall I appear ? 
4 Omay m broken, contrite heart 
5 O wretched state of deep despair, Tiel to sins aeeB Ginke 
To see my God remove, And early, with repentant tears, 
And fix my doleful station where Eternal woe prevent. 


I must not taste his love. 5 Behold the sorrows of my heart, 


Ere yet it be too late: 
ree aan And hear my Savior’s dying groan, 
To give those sorrows weight, 


OVA. Secrets of the heart made known, 1 6 For never shall my soul despair 
1 Anp must I be to judgment brought. Her pardon to secure, 
And answer in that day Who knows thy only Son hath died 
For every vain and idle thought, To make that pardon sure. 


And every word I say? 


me 7 6 A Vain Repentances. 


1 Toes without number have I pray’d, — 
This only once forgive ; 
Relapsing when thy hand was stay’d, 
And suffer’d me to live : 


2 Yes, every secret of my heart 
Shall shortly be made known, 
And I receive my just desert 
For all that I have done. 


3 How careful then ought I to live; 2 Yet now the kingdom of thy peace, 
With what religious fear ; Lord, to my heart restore ; 
Who such a strict account must give Forgive my vain repentances, 
For my behavior here. And bid me sin no more, 


* Dundee is the old nameof this tune. The Scotch claim it as a national tune. BuRNS has 
reference to it in the line, ‘‘Perhaps DUNDEE’S wild, warbling measures rise;’’ and another poet said 
of it, ‘‘Could I, when being carried to my grave, wake up just to hear what ‘tune would be sung at it, 
I should like it to be Dundee or as we cail it, Windsor.”’ 
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2 A country far from mortal sight, 
Yet, O, by faith I see; 


The land of rest, the saints’ delight, — 


The heaven prepared for me. 


3 O what a blessed hope is ours! 
While here on earth we stay, 


We more than taste the heavenly powers, 


And ante-date that day: 


4 We feel the resurrection near, — 
Our life in Christ conceal'd,— 
And with his glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels fill’d. 


5 O would he more of heaven bestow ! 
And when the vessels break, 
Let our triumphant spirits go 
To grasp the God we seek; 


6 In rapturous awe on him to gaze, 
Who bought the sight for me; 
And shout and wonder at his grace, 
To all eternity. 


2 Ls 8 . Faith counted for righteousness. 


1 Faruer of Jesus Christ, my Lord,— 
My Savior, and my Head, — 
I trust in thee, whose powerful word 
Hath raised him from the dead. 


2 Thou know’st for my offence he died, 
And rose again for me; 
Fully and freely justified, 
That I might live to thee. 


8 O God! thy record I believe, 
In Abra’m’s footsteps tread; 
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And wait, expecting to receive 
The Christ, the promised Seed. 


4 Faith in thy power thou seest I have, 
For thou this faith hast wrought; 
Dead souls thou callest from the grave, 
And speakest worlds from naught. 


5 Eternal life to all mankind 
Thou hast in Jesus given: 
And all who seek, in him shall find 
The happiness of heaven. 


= fe 9 e Victorious faith. 


1 In hope, against all human hope, 
Self-desp’rate, i believe, — 
Thy quick’ning word shall raise me up; 
Thou wilt thy Spirit give. 


2 The thing surpasses all my thought; 
But faithful is my Lord; 
Through unbelief I stagger not, 
For God hath spoke the word. 


3 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees, 
And looks to that alone; 
Laughs at impossibilities, 
And cries,—It shall be done! 


4 To thee, the glory of thy power 
And faithfulness I give: 
T shall in Christ, at that glad hour, 
And Christ in me shall live. 


5 Obedient faith, that waits on thee, 
Thou never wilt reprove; 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me, 
And perfect me in love. 


280. 
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3 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


65 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall; 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


QS 1. rhe refining fire of the Holy Spirit. 


1 éxsus, thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad: 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixed in God. 


2 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow; 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow. 


3 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume: 
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call; 
Spirit of burning, come, 


Be sae rele eater! 
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4 Refining fire, go through my heart; 
Illuminate my soul; 
Scatter thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 


| 5 My stedfast soul, from falling free, 
| Shall then no longer move; 
While Christ is all the world to me, 
And all my heart is love. 


9 & 2 . Perfect harmony, and joy unspeakable, 


1 Aut praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace; 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 


2 He bids us build each other up; 
And, gather’d into one, 
To our high calling’s glorious hope, 
We hand in hand go on. 


3 The gift which he on one bestows, 
We all delight to prove; 
The grace through every vessel flows, 
In purest streams of love. 


4 E’en now we think and speak the same, 
And cordially agree’ 
United all through Jesus’ name 
In perfect harmony. 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 8% 


5 We all partake the joy of one; 
The common peace we feel; 
A peace to sensual minds unknown, — 
joy unspeakable. 


6 And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be so sweet, 
What height of rapture shall we know 
When round his throne we meet! 


283. Praises to the Incarnate Son. 


1 O For a thousand seraph tongues 
To bless th’ Incarnate Word ! 
O for a thousand thankful songs 
In honor of my Lord! 


2 Come, tune afresh your golden lyres, | 
Ye angels round the throne; 
Ye saints, in all your sacred choirs, 
Adore th’ eternal Son. 


2 84, Faith sees the final triumph. 


1 Aw I a soldier of the cross,— 
A follower of the Lamb,— 
- And shail I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? * 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease; 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


8 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


4 Since I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord; 
(ll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


6 Thy saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer, though they die: 

They see the triumph trom afar,— 
By faith they bring it nigh. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 

In robes of vict’ry through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine 


2 8 5 p The minister’s only business, 


1 Jzsus, the name high over all, 
In hell, or earth, or sky; 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, — 


The name to sinners given; 
It scatters all their guilty fear; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


3 Jesus the pris’ner’s fetters breaks, 


And bruises Satan’s head; 
Power into strengthless souls he speaks, 
And life into the dead. 


4 O that the world might taste and see 


The riches of his grace; 
The arms of love that compass me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 


5 His only righteousness I show, — 


His saving truth proclaim; 
"Tis all my business here below, 
To cry,—Behold the Lamb! 


6 Happy, if with my latest breath 


I may but gasp his name: 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
Behold, behold the Lamb. 


2 8 6 : The good pleasure of His will, 


1 I xnow that my Redeemer lives, 


And ever prays for me: 
A token of his love he gives, — 
A pledge of liberty. 


2 I find him lifting up my head; 


He brings salvation near; 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 


3 He wills that I should holy be! 


What can withstand his will? 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely shall fulfill. 


4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word; 


I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 


5 When God is mine, and I am his, 


Of paradise possessed, 
I taste unutterable bliss, 
And everlasting rest. 


Doxology. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Who sweetly all agree 

To save a world of sinners lost, 
Rternal glory be. 
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3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
For man, the creature’s sin. 


4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulnéss, 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
"Tis all that I can do. 


28 8. He died for thee. 
1 Brox the Savior of mankind 
Nail’d to the shameful tree; 
How vast the love that him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee! 


4 Butsoon he'll break death’s envious chain, 
And in full glory shine: 

O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine. 


289. 


Approaching the table, 


-_|1 Jxsvs, at whose supreme command, 


We now approach to God, 
Before us in thy vesture stand, 
Thy vesture dipp’d in blood. 


2 Now, Savior, now thyself reveal, 
And make thy nature known; 
Affix thy blessed Spirit’s seal, 
And stamp us for thine own. 


3 The tokens of thy dying love, 
O let us all receive, 
And feel the guick’ning Spirit move, 
And sensibly believe. 


2 Hark! how he groans while nature shakes, | 4 The cup of blessing, blest by thee, 


And earth’s strong pillars bend: 
The temple’s veil in sunder breaks, — 
The solid marbles rend. 


3 "Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid ! 
Receive my soul! he cries: 
See where he bows his sacred head; 
He bows his head, and dies. 


Let it thy blood impart; 
The bread thy mystic body be, 
To cheer each languid heart. 


5 The living bread sent down from heaven 
In us vouchsafe to be: 
Thy flesh for all the world is given, 
And all may live by thee: 
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I know his courts, Ill 


3 Prostrate Pll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 

T ll tell him, ’'m a wretch undone 
Without his sov’reign grace. 


4 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer, 
But, if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 


5 I can but perish if I go— 
I am resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must forever die. 


pol, 


1 O for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ;-—~ 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely spilt. for me :— 


A perfect heart the Redeemer’s throne, 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s throne ; 


Where only Christ is heard to speak, — 


Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death ean part 
From him that dwells within :— 


en - ter 


Come with your guilt and fear oppressed, And en this last re-solve: 
or See = ree ee SEE 
nen aan ee AR = - Ze Og ae 
rere age 7 UME Loa in. Pie nose bart le a ee 
Sac a He Ge = 7, a 


in, What-ev - er 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine ; 


Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 


A copy, Lord, of thine. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 


Write thy new name upon my heart,— 


Thy new, best name of Love. 


292. 


1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


The kingaoms are but one. 


2 The church, triamphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 


And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise ; 
For he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 


Like mountains round me close; 


ee ee 


may Op - pose. 


‘ 


90 293. ST. ANN} +GeeMe Dr. WM. CROFT, 1712 


: . a Ay 
SS Se 


1. God of e - ter - nal truth and grace, Thy faith-ful prom ~-ise seal: 


: 
Pe }_ 4 5) +} 5 +} 
Gee = eae 


2. That migh-ty faith on me _ be-stow, Whichcan-not ask in vain; 


Thy word, thy oath, to Abrah’m’s race, In ame, * -O. “Lord, etal snl 
fon e 


ty Cae pene es ide pare a Rae, 
Sees a ae =ae| 


Which holds, and will not let thee go, Piatt my suit ob - tain:— 


2s oS ee ee ee 


\ 


3 Till thou into my soul inspire 5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
The perfect love unknown ; Let us in all things grow, 
And tell my infinite desire, — Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
Whate’er thou wilt, be done. And spotless here below. 
4 On me the faith divine bestow, 6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Which doth the mountain move ; Receive thy ready bride : 
And all my spotless life shall show Give us in heaven a happy lot 
Th’ omnipotence of love. With all the sanctified. ¥ 
294. ana 80 fuifill the law of Christ, 295. Victory over the fears of death. 
1 Try us, O God, and search the ground 1 O For an overcoming faith, 
Of every sinful heart ; To cheer my dying hours,— 
Whate’er of sin in us is found, To triumph o’er approaching death, 
O bid it all depart. And all his frightful powers. 
2 If to the right or left we stray, 2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 
Leave us not comfortless ; My quiv’ring lips should sing, 
But guide our feet into the way Where is thy boasted vict’ry, Grave ? 
Of everlasting peace. And where, O Death, thy sting? 
3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 3 If sin be pardon’d, I’m secure ; 
Each other’s cross to bear ; Death has no sting beside : 
Let each his friendly aid afford, The law gives sin its damning power, 
And fcel his brother’s care. But Christ, my ransom, died. 
4 Help us to build each other up ; 4 Now to the God of victory 
Our little stock improve ; Immortal thanks be paid, 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, ~ Who makes us conquerors, while we die, 


And perfect us in love. Through Christ, our living Head. 
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2 Under the shadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 
3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 
4 A thousand ages in thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone; 


Short as the watch that ends the night, 


Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
6 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in following years. 
7 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come; 
Be thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our perpetual home ! 


2 9 Fi . The affections crucified, 
1 Jzsvs, my life, thyself apply; 
Thy Holy Spirit breathe: 
My vile affections crucify; 
Plabes me to thy death. 
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2 Conqu’ror of hell, and earth, and sin, 
Still with the rebel strive; 
Enter my soul and work within, 
And kill and make alive. 


3 More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies; 
Bury me, Savior, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may rise. 
4 Reign in me, Lord; thy foes control, 
That would not own thy sway; 
Diffuse thine image through my soul; 
Shine to the perfect day. 
5 Scatter the last remains of sin, 
And seal me thine abode; 
O make me glorious all within, — 
A temple built by God! 
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1 Way, O my soul, O why depress’d, 
And whence thine anxious fears ? 
Let former mercies fix thy trust, 
And check thy rising tears. 


Trusting in the mercy of God, 


2 Affliction is a stormy deep, 


Where wave succeeds to wave; 
Though o’er my head the billows sweep, 
I know the Lord can save. 


3 His grace and mercy trust, my soul, 


Nor murmur at his rod: 
In vain the waves of trouble roll, 
While he is still thy God. 
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joy the summons we o-bey, To peeled at his t ees To ise at his throne. 


2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! 
As here thy servants throng 


oe 


To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 


And pour the grateful song. 


3 Spirit of grace! O deign to dwell 
Within thy Church below; 
Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 


4 Let peace within her walls be found— 
Let all her sons unite, 
To spread with holy zeal around, 
Her clear and shining light. - 


3800. A Blessing on the Word. 
1 OncE more we come before our God; 
Once more his blessing ask; 
O may not duty seem a load, 
Nor worship, prove a task. 
2 Father, thy quick’ning Spirit send 
From heaven in Jesus’ name, 
And bid our waiting minds attend, 
And put our souls in frame. 


83 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honest heart; 
And keep the precious treasure there, 
And never with it part. 
4 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose; 
To each thy blessing suit; 
And let the seed thy servant Sows 
Produce abundant fruit. 


o @) 1 Triumphant Joy. 
1 My God, the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights; 
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2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun: 
Thou art my soul’s bright morning star, . 
And thou my rising sun. 


3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
If Jesus shows his mercy mine, 
And whispers I am his. 


4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise my Lord. 


5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe, 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu’ror through, 


3 O 9 : Watting upon the Lord, 


1 Srimt, for thy loving-kindness, Lord, 
Lin thy temple wait; 
I look to find thee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 


2 Here, in thine own appointed ways, 
I wait to learn thy will; 
Silent I stand before thy face, 
And hear thee say,—Be still! 


3 Be still! and know that I am God;— 
Tis all I live to know; 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And spread its praise below. 


4 I wait my vigor to renew, — 
Thine image to retrieve: 
The veil of outward things pass through, 
And gasp in thee to live. 
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Be - side the liv - ing stream. 


2 He brings my wandering spirit back, 
When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me for his mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When I walk through the shades of death, 


Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 


4 Thy hand, in spite of all my foes, 
Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


5 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days ; 
O may thy house be my abode, 
And all my work be praise ! 


6 There would I find a settled rest, 
While others go and come ; 
No wore a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 


——— 


? 


304. 


1 O ruov who driest the mourner’s tear, 
How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to thee. 


The only solace in sorrow, 


2 The friends who in our sunshine live, 
When winter comes, are flown ; 
And he who has but tears to give, 
Must weep those tears alone. 


3 But Christ can heal that broken heart, 


Wuich. like the plants that throw 


Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 


4 When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 
And e’en the hope that threw 
A moment’s sparkle o’er our tears 
Is dimm’d and vanished too ; 


5 O who could bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not his wing of love, 


Come brightly wafting through the gloom, 


Our peace-branch from above. 


6 Then sorrow touch’d by him, grows bright, 


With more than rapture’s ray; . 
As darkness shows us worlds of light, 
We never saw by day. 


3 O 5 . Secret communion with God. 


1 Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 
In earnest pleading flows ; 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm and warmer glows. 


2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires ; 
Hope points the upward gaze ; 
And Love, celestial Love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 


3 But sweeter far the still small voice, 
Unheard by human ear, 
When God has made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 


4 No accents flow, no words ascend ; 
All utt?rance faileth there ; 
But God himself doth comprehend, 
And answer, silent prayer. 
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faith, to 
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rise With-in the veil, and see 


2 Once they were mourners here below, 
And poured out cries and tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears, 


8 I ask them, whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb — 
Their triumph to his death. 


4 They marked the footsteps he had trod, 
His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And following their incarnate God, 
Possessed the promised rest. 


§ Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 
For his own pattern given : 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 


3 @) wf ° Sufficiency and freeness. 


1 O wHaT amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found! 
Suited to every sinner’s case, 
Who knows the joyful sound. 


2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls, 
Are freely welcome here : 
Salvation, like a river, rolls, 
Abundant, free, and clear, 


3 Come, then, with all your wants and 
wounds, 
Your every burden bring : 


Here love, unchanging love, abounds,— 
A deep, celestial spring. 


4 Whoever will — O gracious word !— 
May of this stream partake : 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
And drink, for Jesus’ sake. 


SO8. the refining fire of the Holy Spirit. 


1 Jesus, thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad : 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fix’d in God. 


2 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow; 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow. 


3 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume 
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call ; 
Spirit of burning, come. 


4 Refining fire, go through my heart ; 
Mluminate my soul: 
Scatter thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole, 


5 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 
Shall then no longer move ; 
While Christ is all the world to me, 
And all my heart is love, 
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Him shall the tribes of earth o- bey, Him, all the hosts of heav’n, 
The Won-der - ful, the Coun- sel-or, The great and migh-ty Lord, 


oh ee a ee ees eee eee 
2 = set =e es 
Saar ae ae al 
eae e Saas bee oto 
F -te- +e 
ae aca he 


Him shall the tribes of earth o- bey, Him, all the hosts of heaven. 
The Won- der -ful the Coun-sel-or, The great andmigh -ty Lord. 
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3 His power increasing, still shall spread ; 5 Sink down, ye separating hills ; 
His reign no end shall know; Let sin and death remove: * 


Justice shall guard his throne above, "Tis love-that drives my chariot wheels, 
And peace abound below. And death must yield to love. 
4 To us a Child of Hope is born, 
To us a Son is given — 311. The desire of nations, 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 1 Comg, thou Desire of all thy saints, - 
The mighty Lord of Heaven. Our humble strains attend, 
While with our praises and complaints, 
oO: The rapture of love. Low at thy feet we bend. 
1 O, ’r1s delight without alloy, 2 How should our songs, like those above, 
Jesus, to hear thy name : With warm devotion rise ; 
My spirit leaps with inward joy ; How should our souls, on wings of love, 
I feel the sacred flame. Mount upward to the skies. 
2 My passions hold a pleasing reign, 3 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 
When love inspires my breast,- In us the heavenly flame ; 
Love, the divinest of the train, Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
The sov’reign of the rest, Our hearts adore thy name. 
3 This is the grace must live and sing, 4 Now, Savior, let thy glory shine, 
When faith and hope shall cease, And fill thy dwellings here, 
And sound from every joyful string Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
Through all the realms of bliss. A heaven on earth appear. 
4 Swift I ascend the heavenly place, 5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say,— 
And hasten to my home; | Come, great Redeemer, come, 
I leap to meet thy kind embrace, - And bring the bright, the glorious day, 


I come, O Lord, I come. That calls thy children home. 
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1. Lift up your hearts to things a-bove, Ye 
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glo-ri-fy his name, And glo-ri-fy hisname, Andglo - ri-fy his name. 


2 To Jesus’ name give thanks and sing, By holy, purifying hope, 
Whose mercies never end : And the sweet task of love. 
Rejoice! rejoice! the Lord is King ; 


The King is now our Friend. 5 Let all who for the promise wait, 


The Holy Ghost receive ; 
3 We for his sake count all things loss ; And, raised to our unsinning state, 
On earthly good look down ; With God in Eden live :— 
And joyfully sustain the cross, 


TRE OenCeine the oeoe 6 Live, till the Lord in glory come, 


And wait his heaven to share: 
¢ O let us stir each other up, He now is fitting up your home; 
Our faith by works t’ approve,— i Go on, we'll mect you there 
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3 1 3. Glory to God in the highest. 3 1 5 + Christ the conqueror. 
1 Mortats, awake, with angels join, li JEsus, immortal King, arise; 
And chant the solemn lay; Assert thy rightful sway; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine, Till earth, subued, its tribute brings, 
To hail th’ auspicious day. And distant lands obey. 
2 In heaven the rapt’rous song began, 2 Ride forth, victorious conqu’ror, ride, 
And sweet seraphic fire _ Till all thy foes submit, 
Through all the shining legions ran, And all the powers of hell resign 
And strung and tuned the lyre. Their trophies at thy feet. 
3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 3 Send forth thy word and let it fly 
And loud the echo rolled; The spacious earth around, 
The theme, the song, the joy, was new,— | Till every soul beneath the sun 
"Twas more than heaven could hold. Shall hear the joyful sound. 
4 Down through the portals of the sky 4 O may the great Redeemer’s Name 
The impetuous torrent ran; Through every clime be known, 
And angels flew, with eager joy, And heathen gods, forsaken, fall, 
To bear the news to man. And Jesus reign alone. 
5 With joy the chorus we repeat, 5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
Glory to Codon high! Be thou, O Christ, adored, 
Good will and peace are now complete— | And earth, with all her millions shout 
Jesug was born to die. Hosannas to the Lord. 


6 Hail, Prince of Life, forever hail ! ; 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Though carth, and time, and life, shall] 316. 
fail, . 
Thy praise shall never end. 


Worthy of ceaseless praise from all his creatures. 


1 PratsE ye the Lord, ye immortal choirs 
That fill the worlds above; 
Praise him who formed you of his fires, 


314. Design and object of His advent. And feeds you with his love. 
1 Hank, the glad sound! the Savior comes, |2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 
The Savior, promised long, The floor of his abode; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, Or veil in shades your thousand eyes 
And every voice a song. Before your brighter God. 
2 He comes, the pris’ner to release, 3 Thou restless globe of golden light, 
In Satan’s bondage held; Whose beams create our days, 
The gates of brass before him burst, Join with the silver queen of night, 
The iron fetters yield. To own your borrowed rays. 
3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 4 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms, 
To clear the mentalray, The troops of his command, 
And on the eyes oppressed with night Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
To pour celestial day. And speak his awful hand. 
4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 5 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, 
The wounded soul to cure, In your eternal roar; 
And, with the treasures of his grace, Let wave to wave resound his praise, 
T’ enrich the humble poor. And shore reply to shore. 
5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 6 Thus while the meaner creatures sing, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, ' Ye mortals, catcn the sound; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring, Echo the glories of your King 


With thy beloved name. Through all the nations round, 
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And seek ur face with prayer. 
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And, with u - ni - ted heart and See: De - vote these hours to thee. 


3 Now let the world’s delusive things 
No more our thoughts employ, 


But faith be taught to stretch her wings 


Tow’rd heaven’s unfailing joy. 
4 O let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord, 
Be to our welfare blest; 
The purest comfort here afford, 
And fit us for our rest. 


8 1 8 A Pray without ceasing. 
1 SHEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve 
In this our evil day; 
To all thy tempted followers give 
The power to watch and pray. 


2 Long as our fiery trials last, — 

Long as the cross we bear,— 

O let our souls on thee be cast 
In never-ceasing prayer. 


3 Till thou thy perfect love impart; 
Till thou thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart, — 
I will not let thee go:— 


4 J will not let thee go, unless 
Thou tell thy name to me; 
With all thy great salvation bless, 
And make me all like thee. 


5 Then let me on the mountain-top 
Behold thy open face; 
Where faith in sight is swallowed up, 
And prayer in endless praise. 
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8 1 9 : The covenant with Abraham. 


1 How large the promise, how divine 
To Abrah’m and his seed,— 
I am a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need. 


2 The words of his unbounded love 
From age to age endure; 
The Angel of the Cov’nant proves 
And seals the blessings sure. 


3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 
To our great father given; 
He takes our children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 


4 O God, how faithful are thy ways! 
Thy love endures the same; 
Nor from the promise of thy grace 
Blots out our children’s name. 


3 2 O : Sweetness of Jesus’ name. 


1 Jzsvs, the very thought of thee 
With sweetness fills my breast; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 


2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frarae, 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Savior of mankind ! 
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2 I love in solitude to shed 4 So Jesus look’d on dying man, 
The penitential tear, When, throned above the skies, 
And all his promises to plead And in the Father’s bosom blest, 
Where none but God can hear. He felt compassion rise. 
3 I love to think on mercies past, 5 On wings of love the Savior flew, 
And future good implore,— To bless a ruin’d race; 
And all my cares and sorrows cast We would, O Lord, thy steps pursue, 
On him whom I adore. Thy bright example trace. 
_ 4 Llove by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 323. Godly: Sorruw 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 1 O ror that tenderness of heart 
While here by tempests driven. Which bows before the Lord, 
tess gs rs Acknowledging how just thou art, 
P Sve eee eee G85, OS And trembling at thy word; 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 2 O for those humble, contrite tears, 
And lead to endless day. Which from repentance flow; 


That consciousness of guilt, which fears 
The long-suspended blow. 


S22. Sympathy with the afflicted. 3 Savior, to me, i pity, give 
Ader . The sensible distress; 
i Cee The pledge thou wilt at last receive, 
To form in our obedient souls pd Dida LA Roce: 
The image of thy love. 4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
’ Before the evil come; 
2 O! may our sympathizing breasts se ae . Me 
That generous pleasira know, panies ee akg kanes Soars 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, y y ; 
And weep for others’ woe. Doxology. 
3 When poor and helpless sons of grief To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
In deep distress are laid, Who sweetly all agree 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, To save a world of sinners lost, 


And swift our hands to aid. Eternal glory be. 
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2 The clouds which veil thee from our sight, 
In pity, Lord, remove; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 


3 Help us, with holy fear and joy, 
To kneel before thy face; 
O make us, creatures of thy power, 
The children of thy grace. 
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1 Jxsus, the Lord of glory died, 
That we might never die; 
And now he reigns supreme, to guide 
His people to the sky. 


2 Weak though we are, he still is near, 
To lead, console, defend; 
In all our sorrow, all our fear, 
Our all-sufficient Friend. 


3 From his high throne in bliss, he deigns 
Our every prayer to heed; 
Bears with our folly, soothes our pains, 
Supplies our every need. 


4 And from his love’s exhaustless spring, 
Joys like a river come, 
To make the desert bloom and sing, 
O’er which we travel home. 


5 O Jesus, there is none like thee, 
Our Savior and our Lord; 


Our ever-present Guide. 
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Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Beloved, obey’d, adored. 
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1 I war a principle within, 
Of jealous, godly fear; 
A sensibility of sin,— 
A pain to feel it near: 


2 I want the first approach to feel, 
Of pride, or fond desire; 
To catch the wand’ring of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 


3 From thee that 1 no more may part, 
No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fieshly heart, 
The tender conscience, give. 


For a tender conscience, 


4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make; 
Awake my soul when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 


5 If to the right or left I stray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having grieved thy love. 


6 O may the least omission pain 

My well-instructed soul, 
And drive me to the plood again, 

Which makes the wounded whole. 
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3 One family we dwell in him, 
One church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 


4 One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow; 


Part of his host have crossed the flood, 


And part are crossing now. 


5 Ten thousand to their endless home 
This solemn moment fly; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And we expect to die. 


6 His militant embodied host, 
With wishful looks we stand, 
And long to see that happy coast, 
And reach the heavenly land. 


3 yz) 8 ° The blood of sprinkling. 


1 My God, my God, to thee I ery; 
Thee only would I know; 
The purifying blood apply, 
And wash me white as snow. 
2 Touch me, and make the leper clean; 
Purge my iniquity: 
Unless thou wash my soul from sin, 
I have no part in thee. 
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3 But art thou not cee mine ? 
Answer, if mine thou art; 
Whisper within, thou love divine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 
4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds, — 
His wounds are open wide; 
For me the blood of sprinkling pleads, 
And speaks me justified. 


3 2 8) - The commandments are exceeding broad, 


1 Derren the wound thy hands have made 
In this weak, helpless soul: 
Till merey, with its balmy aid, 
Descend to make me whole. 


2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword 
Enable me t’ endure; 
Till bold to say,—My hallowing Lord 
Hath wrought a perfect cure. 


3 I see th’ exceéding broad command, 
Which all contains in one: 
Enlarge my heart to understand 
The mystery unknown. 


4 O that, with all thy saints, I might 
By sweet experience prove 
What is the length, and breadth and 
hight, 
And depth, of perfect love. 
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8331. All-sufficient grace. 


1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 


Heaven with the echo shall resound, 


And all the earth shall hear. 


2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 


And new supplies each hour I meet, 


While pressing on to God. 


4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise, 
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H. G. NAGELL, Cir. 1810. 
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1. How gen- tle God’s com-mands! How kind his  pre-cepts are! 
2. His boun - ty will pro - vide! 


His saints se - cure-ly dwell; 


Press down your wea - ry mind? 
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33 Ds The only name given under heaven, 


1 Jesus, thou Source divine, 
Whence hope and comfort flow,— 
Jesus, no other Name than thine 
Can save from endless wo. 


2 None else will heaven approve: 
Thou art the only way, 
Ordain’d by everlasting love, 
To realms of endless day. 


3 Here let our feet abide, 
Nor from thy path depart: 
Direct our steps, thou gracious Guide 
And cheer the fainting heart. 


4 Safe through this world of night, 
Lead to the blissful plains, — 
The regions of unclouded light, — 
Where joy forever reigns. 
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The mind which still 


on thee is stay’d, 


Is kept in 


per - fect peace. 


2 The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer’s breast, 
Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene’er thy face appears 
It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


4 It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee, 


5 Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams are dry? 
I have the fountain still. 


6 Stripp’d of éach earthty friend, 
I find them all in one ; 
And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Christ, begun. 


334. 


1 ENTHRONED is Jesus now, 
Upon his heavenly seat ; 
The kingly crown is on his brow, 
The saints are at his feet. 


2 In shining white they stand, — 
A great and countless throng 
A palmy septre in each hand, 
On every lip a song. 


The Redeemer on his throne, 


335. 


3 They sing the Lamb of God, 
Once slain on earth for them ; 
The Lamb, through whose atoning blood, 
Each wears his diadem. 


4 Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 
Thy blessed help supply, 
That we may join that radiant host, 
Triumphant in the sky. 


Light dawning upon the sour. 


1 Ovrt of the depths of wo, 
To thee, O Lord, I cry ; 
Darkness surrounds me, but I know 
That thou art ever nigh. 


2 Humbly on thee I wait, 
Confessing all my sin ; 
Lord, I am knocking at the gate, 
Open, and take me in. 


3 O hearken to my voice,— 
Give ear to my complaint ; 
Thou bidd’st the mourning soul rejoice, 
Thou comfortest the faint. 


4 Glory to God above, — 
The waters soon will cease ; 
For, lo! the swift returning dove 
Brings home the sign of peace. 


5 Though storms his face obscure, 
And dangers threaten loud ; 
Jehovah’s covenant is suré, — 
His bow is in the cloud, 
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3 We share our mutual woes ; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity, 


3 3 4 . Laborers in the vineyard of the Lord, 


1 Awnp let our bodies part, — 
To diff’rent climes repair; 
Inseparably join’d in heart 
The friends of Jesus are. 


2 O let us still proceed 
In Jesus’ work below; 
And, foll’wing our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 


3 The vineyard of the Lord 
Before his lab’rers lies ; 


eu 


And lo! we see the vast reward 
Which waits us in the skies. 


4 O let our heart and mind 
Continually ascend, 
That haven of repose to find, 
Where all our labors end. 


5 Where all our toils are o’er, 
Our suff’ring and our pain: 
Who meet on that eternal shore, 
Shall never part again. 


3 3 8 « For diligence and watchfulness. 


1 A cHancs to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill, — 
O may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master’s will. 


3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 
And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give. 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely ; 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 


1. O where shall __ rest be 
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3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 


4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death! 


5 Thou God of truth and grace! 
Teach us that death to shun; 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
Forevermore undone. 


3 40 = The Redeemer’s tears. 
1 Di Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 


2 The Son of God in tears 
The wond’ring angels see; 
Be thou astonished, O my soul, 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear: 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there’s no weepimg there. 


341 « Embracing the all-sufficient portion, 
1 Anp can I yet delay— 
My little all to give? 
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To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to receive ? 


2 Nay, but I yield, I yield; 
I can hold out no more: 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own thee conqueror. 


3 Though late, I all forsake; 
My friends, my all, resign: 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And seal me ever thine. 


4 Come, and possess me whole, 
Nor hence again remove; 
Settle and fix my wav’ring soul 
With all thy weight of love. 


5 My one desire be this,— 
Thy only love to know; 
To seek and taste no other bliss,— 
No other good below. 


6 My life, my portion thou; 
Thou all-sufficient art: 
My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 
Enter, and keep my heart. 


Doxology. 
Give to the Father praise, 
Give glory to the Son: 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honor done. 
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3 O let thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength divine; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 


343 . The indwelling Spirit. 


1 We by his Spirit prove 
And know the things of God, — 
The things which freely of his love 
He hath on us bestow’d. 


2 His Spirit, which he gave, 
Now dwells in us, we know; 
The witness in ourselves we have, 
And all its fruits we show. 


3 The meek and lowly heart, 
That in our Savior was, 
To us his Spirit does impart, 
And signs us with his cross, 


4 Our nature’s turn’d, our mind 
Transform’d in all its powers; 


And both the witnesses are joined, — 


Thy Spirit, Lord, with ours. 


5 Whate’er our pard’ning Lord 
Commands, we gladly do; 
And, guided by his sacred word, 
We all his steps pursue. 
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6 His glory our design, 
We live, our God to please; 
And rise, with filial fear divine, 
To perfect holiness. 


844. The throne of grace. 
1 Brno the throne of grace; 
The promise calls us near; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 


2 Thine image, Lord, bestow, — 
Thy presence and thy love, — 
That we may serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 


3 Teach us to live by faith, — 
Conform our wills to thine; 
Let us victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 


4 If thou these blessings give, 
And thou our portion be, 
All worldly joys we'll gladly leave, 
To find our heaven in thee: 


Doxology. 
To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall forever be. 
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3 The smilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 


"Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace, 


And nowhere else but there. 


4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss ; 


They sit around thy gracious throne, 


And dwell where Jesus is. 


5 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 


6 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford, 
Nor yield one drop of real joy, 
Without thy presence, Lord. 


7 Thou art the sea of love 
Where all my pleasures roll : 
The circle where my passions move, 
And centre of my soul. 


S846. thanks for the unspeakable gift. 


1 Faruer, our hearts we lift 
Up to thy gracious throne, 
And thank thee for the precious gift 
Of thine incarnate Son. 


grace can cheer This dun-geon where I 
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2 His infant cries proclaim 
A peace 'twixt earth and heaven ; 
Salvation, through his only Name, 
To all mankind is given. 


3 The gift unspeakable 
We thankfully receive, 
And to the world thy goodness tell, 
And to thy glory live. 


4 May all mankind receive 
The new-born Prince of peace, 
And meckly in his spirit live, 
And in his love increase. 


347. God’s wondrous way among the heathen. 


1 To siEss thy chosen race, 
In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine ; — 


2 That so thy wondrous way 
May through the world be known, 
While distant lands their homage pay, 
And thy salvation own. 


3 Let all the nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 
And all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious Name, 
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1. Oh! bless the Lord, my soul! Let all with-in me join, 
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3 ’T is he forgives thy sins, 3 Sweet is the dawn of day, 
’'T is he relieves thy pain, When light just streaks the sky ; 
*T is he who heals thy sicknesses, When shades and darkness pass away, 
And makes thee young again. And morning beams are nigh: 
4 He crowns thy life with love, 4 But sweeter far the dawn 
When ransom’d from the grave ; Of piety in youth ; 
He, who redeemed my soul from hell When doubt and darkness are withdrawn, 
Hath sovereign power to save. Before the light of truth, 
5 He fills the poor with good ; 5 Sweet is the early dew, 
He gives the sufferers rest : Which gilds the mountains tops, 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, And decks each plant and flower we view, 
And justice for th’ oppress’d. With pearly glittering drops : 
6 His wondrous works and ways 6 But sweeter far the scene 
He made by Moses known ; On Zion’s holy hill, 
But sent the world his truth and grace, When there the dew of youth is seen 
By his beloved Son. Its freshness to distill. 
349. The Spring. 35 O. The opened Fountain, 
1 Sweet is the time of spring, 1 Catz’p from above, I rise, 
When nature’s charms appear ; And wash away my sin ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, The stream to which my spirit flies, 
And hail the opening year ; Can make the foulest clean. 
2 But sweeter far the spring 2 It runs divinely clear, 
Of wisdom and of grace, A fountain deep and wide + 


When children bless and praise their King, | "I’ was open’d by the soldier's spear, 
Who loves the youthful race. In my Redeemer’s side. 


Gale DOV |) =: M. English Melody. 109 
—o A a sis ate —|=2— ee eee oe 
1. Great is the Lord our God, And let his praise be great; 


his 


grace, 


| He makes his churches his 


a - bode, His most de- ae ° seat, 
SS st = aaa fe eee re ea 
The hon-ors of our na-tive place, ree bulwarksof our land; 


3 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress; 
How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 


4 In every new distress 
We'll to his house repair; 
We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliv’rance there. 


35 a His name 7s glorious. 


1 ALMIGHTY Maker, God, 
How glorious is thy Name; 
Thy wonders how diffused abroad, 
Throughout creation’s frame. 


2 In native white and red 
The rose and lily stand 
And, free from pride, their beauties spread, 
To show thy skilful hand. 


3 The lark mounts up the sky, 
With unambitious song; 
And bears her Maker’s praise on high, 
Upon her artless tongue. 


{ Fain would I rise and sing 
To my Creator too; 
Fain would my heart adore my King, 
And give him praises due. 


5 Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days: 
And to my God my soul ascend, 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 


3 5 3. The universal diffusion. 


1 Jxsus, the word bestow,— 
The true immortal seed; 
Thy gospel then shall greatly grow, 
And all our land o’erspread; 


2 Through earth extended wide 
Shall mightily prevail,— 
Destroy the works of self and pride, 
And shake the gates of hell. 


3 Its energy exert 
In the believing soul; 
Diffuse thy grace through every part, 
And sanctify the whole: ies 


4 Its utmost virtue show 
In pure consummate love, 
And fill with all thy life below, 
And give us thrones above. 


Doxology. 
GrveE to the Father praise, 
Give glory to the Son: 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be ae honor done. 
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Pi did not love my home, I did not love my Father’s pawn I loved a-far to roam. 


2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 4 Jesus my Shepherd is, 
The Father sought his child; ’T was he that loved my soul, 
They followed me o’er vale and hill, ’'T was he that washed me in his blood, 
O’er deserts waste and wild: ’T was he that made me whole: 
They found me nigh to death, ’T was he that sought the lost, 
Famish’d, and faint, and lone; That found the wandering sheep, 
They bound me with the bands of love, ’T was he that brought me to the fold— 
They saved the wandering one, - ‘Tis he that still doth keep. 
3 '[hey spoke in tender love, 5 No more a wand’ring sheep, 
They raised my drooping head; I love to be controll’d, 
They gently closed my bleeding wounds, I love my tender Shepherd s voice, 
My fainting soul they fed: I love the peaceful fold: 
They washed my filth away, No more a wayward child, 
They made me clean and fair; I seek no more to roam, 
They brought me to my home i in peace, I love my heavenly Father’s voice— 


The long-sought wanderer. I love, I love his home. 
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2 No man can truly say 

That Jesus is the Lord, 

Unless thou take the veil away, 
And breathe the living word: 

Then, only then, we feel 
Our int’rest in his blood; 

And cry, with joy unspeakable, — 
Thou art my Lord, my God. 


3 O that the world might know 

The all-atoning Lamb! 

Spirit of faith, descend and show 
The virtue of his name: 

The grace which all may find, 
The saving power impart; 

And testify to all mankind, 
And speak in every heart 


3 5 6 < For entire consecration. 
1 Jesus, wy strength, my hope, 

On thee I cast my care; 

With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear’st my prayer. 

Give me on thee to wait, 
Fill I can all things do; 

On thee,—almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


2 I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will, 

That tramples down, and casts behind, 
The baits of pleasing ill: 

A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief, and loss; 

Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 
The consecrated cross. 


3 I want a godly fear, 
A quick discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly: 
A spirit still prepared, 
And arm’d with jealous care; 
Forever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 


35 wi . For watchfulness and circumspection, 


1 Bm me of men beware, 
And to my ways take heed; 
Discern their every secret snare, 
And circumspectly tread. 


2 O may I calmly wait 
Thy succors from above, 
And stand against their open hate, 
And well-dissembled love, 
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2 O watch, and fight, and pray; In shouts, or silent awe, adore 
The battle ne’er give o’er; His miracles of grace. 

Renew it boldly every day, 5 From strength to stren : 

he eth go on; 
And help divine implore. Wrestle, and fight, and pray; 


Tread all the powers of darkness down, 


3 Ne’er think the vict’ry won, 
And win the well-fought day: 


Nor lay thine armor down: 


The work of faith will not be done : a 
: : : 6 Still let the Spirit cry, 
Till thou obtain the crown. In all his soldiers,—-Come, 
4 Then persevere till death Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
Shall bring thee to thy God And take the conqu’rors home. 


He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To his divine abode. 


3 6 O . Spiritual enemies to be encountered. 
1 ANGE ts our march oppose, 


309. The well-fought day, ‘Who still in strength excel,— 
1 Pray, without ceasing, pray: Our secret, sworn, eternal foes, 
Your Captain gives the word; Countless, invisible; 
His summons cheerfully obey, 9 Prom. throncsinrel ‘ 
; glory driven, 
And call upon the Lord: By flaming vengeance hurl’d, 


They throng the air, and darken heaven, 


2 To God your every want J 
And rule this lower world. 


In instant prayer display; 


Pray always; pray, and never faint; 3 But shall believers fear? 
Pray pyeHOB bea Ae Nay. But shall believers fly ? 
3 In fellowship,—alone, Or see the bloody cross appear, 
To God with faith draw near; And all their powers defy? 
Approach his courts, besiege his throne} 4 By all hell’s host withstood, 
With all the power of prayer; We all hell’ s host o ’erthrow; [blood, 


4 His mercy now implore, And, conqu’ring them through Jesus 
And now show forth his praise; We on to conquer go. 


shalt 
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be, 


3 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet ; 
From nature’s paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 


4 We meet the grace to take, 
Which thou hast freely given ; 
We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 


5 Present we know thou art, 
But O, thyself reveal ! 
Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
The mighty comfort feel. 


6 O may thy quick’ning voice 
The death of sin remove ; 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 


362. 


lL Yr wretched, starving poor, 
Behold a royal feast ! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 


For every humble guest. 


2 See, Christ with open arms, 
Invites, and bids you come ; 
O stay not back, though fear alarms ; 
For yet there still is room, 


And yet there is room. 


last - ing love. 


3 O come, and with us taste 
The blessings of his love; 
While hope expects the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 


4 There, with united voice, 
Before th’ eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In ecstasies unknown. 


5 Ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come: 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore ; 
Approach,—there yet is room. 


3638. Me word of God, quick’and powerful 


1 Tuy word, Almighty Lord, 
Where’er it enters in, 
Is sharper than a two-edged sword, 
To slay the man of sin. 


2 Thy word is power and life ; 
It bids confusion cease, 
And changes envy, hatred, strife, 
To love, and joy, and peace. 


3 Then let our hearts obey 
The Gospel’s glorious sound, 
And all its fruits from day to day 
Be in us and abound. 


German Melody, 
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3 While I conceal’d my guilt, 2 Angel of gospel grace, 
I felt the festering wound! Fulfill thy character : 
Till I confess’d my sins, to thee, To guard and feed the chosen race, 
And ready pardon found. In Israel’s camp appear. 
4 Let sinners learn to pray, 3 Throughout the desert way, 


Let saints keep near the throne ; Conduct us by thy light ; 
Our help in times of deep distress, Pe thou a cooling cloud by day, 
Is found in God alone. A cheering fire by night. 


4 Our fainting souls sustain 
With blessings from above ; 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 


365. = Walking by Faith. 
1 Iv, on a quiet sea, 
Toward heaven we calmly sail, 
With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, 
We'll own the fav’ring gale. 


2 But should the surges rise, 36 L . Seek Him while he may be found. 


And rest delay to come, " 
Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm, : ities: ste then ae ’ 


Which drives us nearer home. : : . 
: Seek his protectin b ht 
3 Soon shall our doubts and fears Lg darters capo Beet Eber ari 


: His guardian hand by day. 
All yield to thy control : : 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 2 Call, while he may be found ; 
The midnight of the soul. Seek him while he is near ; 


Serve him with all thy heart and mind 


4 Teach us, in every state, And worship him with fear. 


To make thy will our own ; 


And when the joys of sense depart, 3 If thou wilt seek his face, 
To live by faith alone, His ear will hear thy cry ; 
Then shalt thou find his mercy sure, 
3866. me Pillar and the Cloud. His grace forever nigh. 
1 THov very Paschal Lamb, 4 But if thou leave thy God, 
Whose blood for us was shed, Nor choose the path to Heaven, 
Through whom we out of bondage came, Then shalt thou perish in thy sins, 


Thy ransom’d people lead. And never be forgiven. 
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3 No cloud those regions know, — 
Realms ever bright and fair; 
For sin, the source of mortal wo, 
Can never enter there. 


4 O may the prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and strong desire, 
Bear every thought above. 


5 Prepared, by grace divine, 
For thy bright courts on high, 
Lord, bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 


3 6 9. Seeking the evidence of acceptance. 


1 I rasten for the voice 
Which speaks my sins forgiven; 
Speak, Lord, and bid my heart rejoice 
In certain hope of heaven. 


2 Thy Name O may I prove, 
Thy Name inscribed on me; 
And triumph in redeeming love 
Through all eternity. 


870, Thy will be done, 


1 Tauris is thy will, I know, 
That I should holy be; 
Should let my sins this moment go, 
This moment turn to thee. 
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2 O might I now embrace 
Thine all-sufficient power, 
And never more to sin give place, 
And never grieve thee more. 


To-day. 


1 Aun yesterday is gone; 
To-morrow’s not our own; 
'O sinner, come, without delay, 
And bow before the throne. 


2 O hear God’s voice to-day, 
And harden not your heart; 
To-morrow, with a frown, he may 
Pronounce the word,—Depart ! 


A blessing on the oramance. 


1 Great God, now condescend 
To bless our rising race; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend, 
The subjects of thy grace. 


2 O what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see; . 
Our warmest wishes all unite, 
To lead their souls to thee. 


3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
This ordinance divine; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
And make these children thine. 


From 8 Gregorian Chant. 
Adapted by Dr. 1 MASON, 1833. 
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3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble clay, 
Till hearts of adamant shall break, — 
Till rebels shall obey. 


4 Now lend thy gracious ear; 
Now listen to our cry; 
O come, and bring salvation near; 
Our souls on thee rely. 


374, 


1 Comes, weary sinners, come, 
Groaning beneath your load; 
The Savior calls his wand’rers home; 
Haste to your pard’ning God. 


Accepting the invitation. 


2 Come, all by guilt oppressed, 
Answer tha Savior’s call— 
O come, and I will give you rest 
And I will save you all. 


3 Redeemer, full of love, 
We would thy word obey, 
And all thy faithful mercies prove: 
O take our guilt away. 


4 We would on thee rely; 
On thee would cast our care; 
Now to thine arms of mercy fly, 
And find salvation there. 
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= thy re - stor - ing 
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And walk in ffl - ial fear, 


For perfect submission. 


1 I want a heart to pray,— 
To pray, and never cease; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 
Or wish my suff’rings less. 
This blessing, above all,— 
Always to pray,—I want; 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


2 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, — 

Unmoved by threat’ning or reward, 
To thee and thy great name; 

A jealous, just concern, 
For thine immortal praise; 

A pure desire that all may learn, 
And glorify thy grace. 


3 I rest upon thy word, — 
The promise is for me; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee: 
But let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
{ill thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 


power. 
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2 If he our ways should mark 
With strict inquiring eyes, 
Could we for one of thousand faults, 
A just excuse devise? 


3 The mountains, in thy wrath, 
Their ancient seats forsake: 
The trembling earth deserts her place, — 
Her rooted pillars shake. 


4 Ah, how shall guilty man 
Contend with such a God? 
None—none can meet him, and escape, 
But through the Savior’s blood, 


om 


Sihef: To whom shoulda we go ? 


1 An! whither should I go, 
Burden’d, und sick, and faint? 
To whom should I my trouble show, 
And pour out my complaint? 


2 My Savior bids me come; 
Ah! why do I delay? 
He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from him I stay. 


3 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part, — 
Which will not let the Savior take 
Possession of my heart ? 


4 Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display; 
Into its darkest corners shine, 
And take the vai] away. 


5 I now believe in thee 
Compassion reigns alone; 
According to my faith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done! 


6 In me is all the bar, 
Which thou wouldst fain remove: 
Remove it and I shall declare 
That God is only love. 


of. 8 : The Day-star from on high. 


1 My former hopes are fled; 
My terror now begins: 
I feel, alas ! that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 


2 Ah, whither shall I fly? 
I hear the thunder roar ,— 
The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door, 


3 When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom: 
But, hark! a friendly whisper says, 
Flee from the wrath to come. 


4 With trembling hope, 1 see 
A glimmering from afar; 

A beam of day that shines tor me, 
To save me from despair. 


5 Forerunner of the sun, 
It marks the pilgrim’s way; 
[ll gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rising day, 


118 379. 
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2 How charming is their voice, 
So sweet the tidings are; 
Zion, behold thy Savior King; 
He reigns and triumphs here. 


3 How happy are our ears 
That hear the joyful sound, 


Which kings and prophets waited for, 


And sought, but never found. 


4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light; 
Prophets and priests desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad: 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Savior and their God. 


3 8 O A The song of Moses and the Lamb. 
1 Awaxes, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Savior’s Name. 


2 Sing of his dying love; 
Sing of his rising power; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore.. 


$8 Ye pilgrims, on the road 
To Zion’s city, sing; 
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Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,— 
In Christ th’ eternal King. 


4 Soon shall we hear him say,— 
Ye blessed children, come; 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
To our eternal home. 


5 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 


Glorious liberty, 
1 O coms, and dwell in me, 
Spirit of power within; 
And bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin ! 


2 The seed of sin’s disease, 
Spirit of health, remove, — 
Spirit of finished holiness, 
Spirit of perfect love. 


3 Hasten the joyful day 
Which shall my sins consume; 
When old things shall be done away, 
And all things new become. 


4 I want the witness, Lord, 
That all I do is right, — 
According to thy will and word, — 
Well pleasing in thy sight. 
5 Task no higher state: 
Indulge me but in this, 
And soon or later then translate 
To my eternal bliss. 
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Let him that thirsts for righ - teous - ness, 


3 Yes, whosoever will, 
Oh, let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
’*Tis Jesus bids him come. 


4 Lo! Jesus who invites, 
Declares, “I quickly come; ”? 
Lord, even so; we wait thine hour ; 
O blest Redeemer, come ! 


3 83. The mighty God, 
1 Resoicz in Jesus’ birth, 
To us a Son is given : 
To us a child is born on earth, 
Who made both earth and heaven. 


2 He reigns above the sky, — 
This universe sustains ;— 


The God supreme, the Lord most high, 


The king Messiah reigns. 


§ The mighty God is He, 
Author of heavenly bliss ; 
The Father of eternity, . 
The glorious Prince of peace 


4 His government shall grow, 
From strength to strength proceed : 
His righteousness the church o’erflow, 
And all the earth o’erspread. 
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Knowledge of forgiveness. 


1 How can a sinner know 
His sins on earth forgiven ? 
How can my gracious Savior show 
My name inscribed in heaven ? 


2 What we have felt and seen 
With confidence we tell; 
And publish to the sons of men, 
The signs infallible. 


3 We who in Christ believe 
That he for us hath died, 
We all his unknown peace receive, 
And feel his blood applied. 


4 Exults our rising soul, 
Disburden’d of her load, 
And swells, unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 


5 His love, surpassing far 
The love of all beneath, 
We find within our hearts, and dare 
The pointless darts of death. 


6 Stronger than death or hell 
The sacred power we prove ; 
And, conquw’rors of the world, we dwell 
In heaven, who dwell in love. 


WM TANSUR, 
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3 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 
Where streams of bliss forever flow, 
And every heart is love. 


3 & 6 * The sure foundation, 


1 In Every trying hour 
My soul to Jesus flies ; 
I trust in his almighty power, 
When swelling billows rise. 
2 His comforts bear me up : 
I trust the faithful God, 
The sure foundation of my hope 
Is in my Savior’s blood. 
3 Loud hallelujahs sing, 
To our Redeemer’s Name ; 
In joy or sorrow — life or death — 
His love is still the same. 


3887 


1 Lorp, if at thy command 
The word of life we sow, 
Water’d by thy almighty hand 
The seed shall surely grow : 
The virtue of thy grace 
A large increase shall give, 
And multiply the faithful race, 
Who to thy giory live. 


4 Now, then, the ceaseless shower 
Of gospel blessings send, 


Success certain, 
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And let the soul-converting power 
Thy ministers attend. 

On multitudes confer 
The heart-renewing love, 

And by the joy of grace prepare 
For fuller joys above. 


388. 


1 Ham to the Sabbath day! 
The day divinely given, 
When men to God their homage pay, 
And earth draws uear to heaven. 


2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 
Within thy courts we bend, 
And bless thy love and own thy power, 
Our Father and our Friend. 


3 But thou art not alone’ 
In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws near to God. 


4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of vast eternity. 


5 Lord, may that holier day 
Dawn on thy servants’ sight ; 
And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven’s unclouded light. 


The eternal Sabbath. 
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2 Thy kingdom come; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 
As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 


3 Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 


4 From dark temptation’s power, 
From Satan’s wiles, defend; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 


5 Thine shall forever be 
Glory and power divine; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 


6 Thus humbly taught to pray 
By thy beloved Son, 
Through him we come to thee, and say, 
All for his sake be done. 


390. 


1 Jesus, I fain would find 
Thy zeal tor God in me ; 


For fervent zeal. 
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Thy yearning pity for mankind,— 
Thy burning charity. 


2 In me thy Spirit dwell; 
In me thy bowels move; 
So shall the fervor of my zeal 
Be the pure flame of love. 


391. 


1 In every time and place, 
Who serve the Lord most high, 
Are call’d his sov’reign will t embrace, 
And still their own deny. 


Pilgrims and sojourners. 


2 To follow his command, 
On earth as pilgrims rove, 
And seek an undiscover’d land, 
And house and friends above, 


3 Father, the narrow path 
To that far country show; 
And in the steps of Abrah’m’s faith 
Enable me to go. 


4 A cheerful sojourner 
Where’er thou bidd’st me roam, 
Till, guided by thy Spirit here, 
I reach my heavenly home. 
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2 Thy ransom’d servant, I 
Restore to thee thine own; 
And from this moment live or die, 
To serve my God alone. 


393. A house not made with hands. 


1 We know, by faith we know, 
‘ If this vile house of clay, 
This tabernacle, sink below, 
In ruinous decay— 


2 We have a house above, 
Not made with mortal hands; 
And firm as our Redeemer’s love 
That heavenly fabric stands. 


3 It stands securely high, 
Indissolubly sure: 
Our glorious mansion in the sky 
Shall evermore endure. 


4 Full of immortal hope, 
We urge the restless strife, 
And hasten to be swallow’d up 
Of everlasting life. 


5 Lord, let us put on thee 
In perfect holiness, 
And rise prepared thy face to see, 
Thy bright, unclouded face. 


394, 


6 Thy grace with glory crown, 
Who hast the earnest given; 
And then triumphantly come down, 
And take us up to heaven. 


A foretaste of glory. 


1 O wuart delight is this, 
Which now in Christ we know,— 
An earnest of our glorious bliss, 
Our heaven begun below ! 


3 When He the table spreads, 
How royal is the cheer; 
With rapture we lift up our heads, 
And own that God is here. 


3 The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Who died to die no more, 

Let all the ransom d sons of men, 
With all his hosts, adore. 


4 Let earth and heaven be join'’d, 
His glories to display, 
And hymn the Savior of mankind 
In one eternal day. 


Doxology. 
To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall forever be. 


* Not suited for congregational use. 
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3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are his works, and not our own, 
He form’d us by his word. 


4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 


396. The whole armor of God. 


1 Soxprers of Christ, arise, 
And put your armor on, 


Strong in the strength which God supplies 


Through his eternal Son ; 


2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 


3 Stand then in his great might, 
With all his strength endued , 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God: 


4 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 
Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 


+ Leave ro unguarded place,— 
No weakness of the soul ; 
Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole. 
9 
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6 Indissolubly joined, 
To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourselves with all the mind 
That was in Christ, your Head. 


The shield of faith. 
1 Soxtprers of Christ, lay hold 
On faith’s victorious shield ; 
Arm’d with that adamant and gold, 
Be sure to win the field : 
2 If faith surround your heart, 
Satan shall be subdued ; 
Repell’d his ev’ry fiery dart, 
And quench’d with Jesus’ blood. 
3 Jesus hath died for you ; 
What can his love withstand? 
Believe, hold fast your shield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand ? 
4 Believe that Jesus reigns ; 
All power to him is given ; 
Believe, till freed from sin’s remains ; 
Believe yourselves to heaven. 


The violent take tt by fa 
1 O may thy powerful word 
Inspire a feeble worm 
To rush into thy kingdom, Lord, 
And take it as by storm. 


2 O may we all improve 
The grace already given, 
To seize the crown of perfect love, 
And scale the mount of heaven. 


CONCORD. S. M. 


OLIVER HOLDEN, 
cir. 1790. 


Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God, 

But servants of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 


2 The God that rules on high, 

That all the earth surveys, 

That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring seas 

This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love ; 

He will send down his heavenly powers, 
To carry us above, 


4 There we shall see his face, 

And never, never sin ; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in ; 

Yea, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create, 


4 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below: 
Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow : 


400. 


1 I vove thy kingdom, Lord,— 


Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry: [ground, 
We're marching through Immanuel’s 
To fairer worlds on high. 


Love for Zion. 


The house of thine abode, — 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 


2 I love thy Church, O God! 


Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 


3 For her my tears shall fall ; 


For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 


I prize her heavenly ways ; 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 


To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven, 


of 


2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


3 One day in such a place, 
Where thou, my God, art seen, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 


4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 


402. 


1 O nappy, happy place, 
Where saints and angels meet ! 
There we shall see each other’s face, 
And all our brethren greet. 


% The Church of the first-born, 
We shall with them be blest, 
And crown’d with endless joy, return 
To our eternal rest. 


8 With joy we shall behold, 
In yonder blest abode, 
The patriarchs and prophets old, 
And ali the saints of God. 


4 Abrah’m and Isaac, there, 
And Jacob, shall receive 


Laborers rewarded. 
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That saw the LTord a - rise: 


The foll’wers of their faith and prayer, 
Who now in bodies live. 


5 We shall our time beneath 
Live out, in cheerful hope, 
And fearless pass the vale of death, 
And gain the mountain top. 


6 To gather home his own, 
God shall his angels send, 
And bid our bliss, on earth begun, 
In deathless triumphs end. 


408 . Joy from the certainty of His resurrection. 


1 THe Lord is risen indeed ; 
The grave hath lost its prey ; 
With him shall rise the ransom’d seed, 
To reign in endless day. 


2 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
He lives, to die no more; 
He lives, his people’s cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame he bore, 


3 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending angels, hear ; 
Up, to the courts of heaven, with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear :— 
4 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 


Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 
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2 Down from his throne on high, 
The mighty Savior comes ; 
Lays his bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble flesh assumes. 


3 The debt that sinners owed, 
Upon the cross he pays : 


Then thro’ the clouds ascends to God, 406. 


’*Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 


4 There our High Priest appears, 
Before his Father’s throne ; 
Mingles his merits with our tears, 
And pours salvation down. 


5 Great Sov’reign, we adore 
Thy justice and thy grace ; 
And on thy faithfulness and power 
Our firm dependence place. 


Waiting at the cross. 


405. 
1 Fatuer, I dare believe 
Thee merciful and true: 
Thou wilt my guilty soul forgive, — 
My fallen soul renew. 


2 Come, then, for Jesus’ sake, 
And bid my heart be clean ; 
An end of all my troubles make, — 
An end of all my sin. 


8 I cannot wash my heart, 
But by believing thee, 
And waiting for thy blood t’ impart 
The spotless purity. 


4 While at thy cross I lie, 
Jesus, the grace bestow; 
Now thy all-cleansing blood apply, 
And I am white as snow. 


Meeting, after absence, 
1 AnD are we yet alive, 
And see each other’s face? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 
For his redeeming grace, 


_2 Preserved by power divine, 


To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus’ praise we join, 
And in his sight appear. 


3 What troubles have we seen ! 
What conflicts have we past! 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since we assembled last ! 


4 But out of all, the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love ; 
And still he doth his help afford, 
And hides our life above. 


5 Then let us make our boast 
Of his redeeming power, 
Which saves us to the uttermost, 
Till we can sin no more. 


6 Let us take up the cross 
Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things losa, 
So we may Jesus gain, 
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2 Happy the man whose hopes rely O knit my thankful heart to thee, 
On Israel’s God; he made the sky, And reign without a rival there: 
And earth, and seas, with all their train; | Thine wholly, thine alone, I am; 
His truth forever stands secure; Be thou alone my constant flame, 


He saves the’ oppress’d, he feeds the poor dish: 
And none shall find his promise vain. ’ | 2 © Caen ed a aa soul 1 
8 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind ; O may chylovepanseettie a ielee ue 
The Lord supports the fainting mind; : 


ar : My joy, my treasure, and my crown; 
He sends the lab'ring conscience peace ; Strange flames far from my heart remove 
He helps the stranger in distress, 


The widow and the fatherless, MY cyenyarsamtorsy Gourah be love 
And grants the pris’ner sweet release. | 3 Unwearied may I this pursue; 


4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath, Dauntless to the high prize aspire; 
And when my yoice is lost in death, Hourly within my soul renew 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers; This holy flame, this heavenly fire; 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, And day and night, be all my care 


While life, and thought, and being last, To guard the sacred treasure there 
Or immortality endures. 4 In suffring be thy love my peace; 


A In weakness be thy love my power; 
408 7 une.— AND CENT Te BE DEE 200. And when the storms of life shall cease, 
The prize of our high-calling. Jesus, in that important hour, 
1 Jesus, thy boundless love to me In death as life be thou my guide, 


No tho’t can reach, no tongue declare ; And save me, who for me hast died. 
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| And can it 
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Died he for me, who caus'd his gee: For me, who him to doaiB pursued ? 


2 "Tis myst’ry all,—th’ Immortal dies ! 
Who can explore his strange design? 
In vain the first-born seraph tries 
To sound the depths of love divine; 
’Tis mercy all! let earth adore: 
Let angel minds inquire no more. 


3 He left his Father’s throne above; 
(So free, so infinite his grace !) 
Emptied himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam’s helpless race: 
"Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For, O my God, it found out me! 


¢ Long my imprison’d spirit lay, 
Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray; 


I woke; the dungeon flamed with light; 


My chains fell off, my heart was free, — 
I rose, went forth, and follow’d thee. 


No condemnation now I dread,— 
Jesus, with all in him, is mine; 
Alive in him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach th’ eternal throne, 
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I pray thee, in a feeble groan, 
Tell me, O tell me who thou art, 
And speak thy name into my heart. 


3 If now thou talkest by the way 
With me, the abject sinner, me, 
The mystery of grace display; 
Open mine eyes that I may see: 
That I may understand thy word, 
And now cry out,—lIt is the Lord! 


Al 1 : God is in this place. 
1 Lo! God is here! let us adore 
And own how dreadful is this place; 
Let all within us feel his power, 
And silent bow before his face; 
Who know his power, his grace who prove, 
Serve him with awe, with rev’rence, love. 


2 Lo! God is here! him, day and night, 
United choirs of angels sing; 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises bring 
Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 
Who praise thee with a stamm’ring tongue. 


41 0 The vail of unbelief. 


1 O THOU, whom fain my soul would love 
Whom only I desire to know: 
This vail of unbelief remove, 
And show me all thy goodness, show; 
Jesus, thyself in me reveal: 
‘Lell me thy name, thy nature tell. 


2 Hast thou been with me, Lord, so long, 
Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known? 
I claim thee with a falt’ring tongue, 


Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill. 
Still may we stand before thy face, 

Still hear and do thy sov’reign will: 
To thee may all our thoughts arise 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. 


Immortal honor, endless tame, 

Attend th’ Almighty Father’s Name: 
The Savior Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man’s redemption died; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to thee ! 


These hymns may be sung to tune on page 255. 
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Arranged for t..is Vy ork. 


witty — op ht : 
wo ee x ec reas 
1. Come, O thou Trav-el - er unknown, Whom still I hold, but can-noi see; 
My com-pa- ny be-fore is gone, And I am left a-lone with thee: 


| With thee all night I mean to stay, And wres-tle till the break of day. 
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2 I need not et thee who ; am ; 

My sin and misery declare ; 6 Yield to me now, for I am weak 
Thyself hast call’d me by my name ; But confident in self-despair ; 

Look on thy hands, and read it there: | ° Speak to my heart, in blessings speak ; 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou? Be conquer’d by my instant prayer ; 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now, Speak, or thou never hence shalt move, 

And tell me if thy name be Love. 
8 In vain thou strugglest to get free ; 


I never will unloose my hold: 7 ’Tis Love! ’tis Love! thou diedst for me ; 
Art thou the Man that died for me? T hear thy whisper in my heart ; 

The secret of thy love unfold : The morning breaks, the shadows flee ; 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, Pure, universal Love thou art : 
Till I thy name, thy nature know, To mé, to all, thy bowels move,— 


Thy nature and thy name is Love. 


4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 8 My prayer hath power with God; the grace 
Thy new,unutterable name? Uibbeakatis Pabe receive ; e 
Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell: Through faith I see thee face to face : 
To know it now resolved I am : I see thee face to face, and live ! 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, In vain I have not wept and strove ; 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. Thy nature and thy name is Love. 
5 What though my shrinking flesh complain, | 9 I know thee, Savior, who thou art, — 
And murmur to contend so long? Jesus, the feeble sinner’s Friend ; 
I rise superior to my pain : Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 
When 1 am weak, then I am strong ; But stay and love me to the end; 
And when my all of strength shall fail, Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
I shall with the Gol-man prevail. Thy nature and thy name is Love, 
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Behold him, all ye that pass by,— 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace ! 
Come see, ye worms, your Savior die, 
And say was ever grief like his? 
Come, feel with me his blood applied : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified :— 


3 Is crucified for me and you, 
To bring us rebels back to Ged : 
Believe, believe the record true,— 
Ye all are bought with Jesus’ blood ; 
Pardon for all flows from his side : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 


4 Then let us sit beneath his cross, 
And gladly catch the healing stream ; 
Ail things for him account but loss, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of nothing think or speak beside, — 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 


414. 


1 WaHeEN streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 
O Sun of righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine. 
Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 


Dependence and enjoyment, 
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| 
O Love di-vine, what hast thou done! Th’ incarnate God hath diedfor me! 


A £ie 2 


2 And when to heaven’s all glorious King, 
My morning sacrifice I bring ; 

And, mourning o’er my guilt and shame 
Ask mercy in my Saviors name ; 

‘4.en, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood, | 
And be my Advocate with God. 


As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares , 
O Savior, till my life shall end, 

Be thou my counsellor and friend ; 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine, 
And be thy great example mine. 


When each day’s scenes and labors close 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Savior, while I rest ; 

And as each morning sun shall rise, 

O lead me onward to the skies. 


5 And at my life’s last setting sun, 


My contticts o’er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed : 
And from death’s gloom my spirit raise, 
‘*To see thy face, and sing thy praise.” 
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2 Rejoieing now in earnest hope, 416. Excellency of Christ. 
I stand, and from the mountain top 1 O, cousp I speak the matchless worth, 
See all the land below: O, could I sound the glories forth, 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, Which in my Savior shine, 
And all the fruits of paradise I'd soar, and touch the heavenly strirgs, 
In endless plenty grow. And vie with Gabriel, while he sings 


In notes almost divine: 


2 I'd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 
Exalted on his throne; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would, to everlasting days, 
Make all his glories known. 


3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favor’d with God’s peculiar smile, 
With every blessing blest; 
There dwells the Lord our Righteousness, 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, 
And everlasting rest. 


4 O that I might at once go up; 3 O, the delightful day will come, 
No more on this side Jordan stop, When Christ, my Lord, will bring me home 
But now the land possess; And I shall see his face; 
This moment end my legal years, Then with my Savior, Brother, Friend, 
Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fears, A blest eternity I’ll spend, 


A howling wilderness. Triumphant in his grace, 
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look be-yond this vale of tears, To that ce - es tial hill, To that ce - les - tial hill. 
force your passage to the skies, And scale the mount of God, gee scale the mount of God. 
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3 Who suffer with our master here, 2 Shut up in unbelief, I groan, 
We shall before his face appear, And blindly serve a God unknown, 
And by his side sit down; Till thou the vail remove; 
To patient faith the prize is sure; The gift unspeakable impart, 
And all that to the end endure And write thy Name upen my heart, 
The cross, shall wear the crown. And manifest thy love. 
4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope! 3 I know the work is only thine; 
It lifts the fainting spirits up; The gift of faith is all divine; 
It brings to life the dead: But, if on thee we call, 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, Thou wilt that gracious gift bestow, 
And you and I ascend at last, And cause our hearts to feel and know 
Triumphant with our Head. That thou hast died for all. 
5 That t teri ity, 4 ae 
Ae eenreate Seriecanal see; 4 Thou bidd’st us knock and enter in,— 
The beatific sight Come unto thee, and rest from sin, — 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise, The blessing seek and find: 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze Thou bidd’st us ask thy grace, and have: 
ou canst, u wouldst, this momen 
_ Of everlasting light. Th shee t, tho ldst, th t 
Al 8 The gift of faith Both me and all mankind. 
1 AvrHoR of faith, to thee I cry, 5 Be it according to thy word; 
To thee, who wouldst not have me die, Now let me find my pard’ning Lord; 
But know the truth and live: Let what I ask be given: 
Open mine eyes to see thy face; The bar of unbelief remove: 
Work in my heart the saving grace; Open the door of faith and love, 


The life eternal give. And let me into heaven. 


419. GANG Ho eCrnt. M, 


Seas 


1. O Lamb of God, for sinners slain, I plead with thee,my suit to gain, I plead what thou hast done} 


2 Receive the purchase of thy blood, 
My Friend, and Advocate with God,— 
My ransom and my peace : 
My surety! thou my debt hast paid, 
For all my sins atonement made,— 
The Lord, my righteousness, 


3 O let thy Spirit shed abroad 
The love of my redeeming God, 
In this cold heart of mine: 
O might he now descend, and rest 
Forever in this troubled breast, 
And keep me ever thine. 


420. The inward Witness. 


1 THOU great mysterious God unknown, 
Whose love hath gently led me on, 
E’en from my infant days ; 
Mine inmost soul expose to view, 
And tell me if I ever knew 
Thy justifying grace, 


2 If I have only known thy fear, 
And followed with a heart sincere, 
Thy drawings from above ; 
Now, now the further grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 
Thy sweet forgiving love. 


3 Short of thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the Gospel hope, 
The sense of sin forgiven ; 
I would not, Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live, 
That ante-past of heaven. 


4 If now the witness were in me, 
Would he not testify of thee, 
In Jesus reconciled ? 
And should I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly, Abba, Father, cry, 
And know myself thy child? 
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Didst thou not die the deathfor me? Je-sus, re-mem-ber Cal-va-ry, And break my heart of stone. 
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5 Father, in me reveal thy Son, 
And to my inmost soul make known 
How merciful thou art ; 
The secret of thy love reveal, 
And by thy hallowing Spirit dwell 
Forever in my heart. 


421. The brink of. fate. 


1 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
*T wixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 
Secure, insensible;: 
A point of time, a moment’s space, 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 


2 O God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their suiemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteousness. 


3 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there, 
To meet a joyful doom? 


4 Be this my one great business here— 
With serious industry and fear, 
Eternal bliss t’ ensure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 
And reign with thee above, 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope, in full supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 
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3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace, 
Be thou my only hiding place, 
In this th’ accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice O let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 
Nor Jet me fall, I pray. 


4 Among thy saints let me be found, 
Whene’er th’ archangel’s trump shall 
To see thy smiling face ; [sound ; 
Then loudest of the crowd I'll Amy, 7} 
While heaven’s resounding mansions 
With shouts of sovereign grace. [ring, 


42 3 i Entire dependence on Christ. 


1 Except the Lord conduct the plan, 
The best concerted schemes are vain, 
And never can succeed ; [naught ; 
We spend our wretched strength for 
But if our works in thee be wrought, 
They shall be blest indeed. 
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2 In Jesus’ name behold we meet, 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic ways ; 
One only thing resolved to know, 
And square our useful lives below, 
By reason and by grace. 


3 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit us for thy will ; 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy rising Church, and place 
The city on the hill. 


4 O let our love and faith abound, 
O let our lives to all around, 
With purest lustre shine ; 
That all around our works may sea, 
And give the glory, Lord, to thee, 
The heavenly light divine. 
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2 How then ought I on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
And props the house of clay? 
My sole concern, my single care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 
Against that fatal day. 


3 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 
If life so soon is gone; 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind must stand before 
Th’ inexorable throne! 


4 No matter which my thoughts employ 
A moment’s misery or joy; 

But, O! when both shall end, 
Where shall I find my destined place? 
Shall I my everlasting days 

With fiends or angels spend ? 


5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may escape the death 
That never, never dies ! 
How make mine own election sure; 
And when I fail on earth, secure 
A mansion in the skies. 
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6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray; 
Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way 
. To glorious happiness. 
Ah! write the pardon on my heart; 
And whensoe’er I hence depart, 
. Let me depart in peace. 


495 = Death of a relative or friend. 


1 Ir death our friends and us divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, our sorrows chide, 
Or frown, our tears to see; 
Restrain’d from passionate excess, 
Thou bidd’st us mourn in calm distress 
For them that rest in thee. 


2 We feel a strong immortal hope, 
Which bears our mournful spirits up, 
Beneath their mountain load; 
Redeemed from death. and grief, and pain 
We soon shall find our friend again 
Within the arms of God. 


3 Pass a few fleeting moments more, 
And death the blessing shall restore 
Which death has snatch’d away; 
For us thou wilt the summons send, 
And give us back our parted friend, 
In that eternal day. 
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2 He ever lives above, AO a Bear ye one another’s burden, 


For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood, to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


1 Txov God of truth and love, 
We seek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice t’ approve, 
Thy providence t’ obey; 
Enter into thy wise design, 


3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, et Ob Ga ae 


Received on Calvary; 2 Why hast thou cast our lot 
They pour effectual prayers, In the same age and place? 
They strongly plead for me:— And why together brought 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, To see each other’s face;— 
Nor let that ransomed sinner die. To join with softest sympathy, 


And mix our friendly souls in thee? 
4 The Father hears him pray, 


. . 3 Didst thou not make us one 
His dear anointed One: . ‘kh 
He cannot turn away T mi en igh WP PS FODTRI he 
PMA A lt SICA ad vd soe bai Aeoes 8 pain;— 
His Spirit answers to the blo : 
rea aig AE Taka hee ot itty Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And ris¢, rene wed in perfect love? 
5 Mv God is reconeiled: ) 4 Surely thou didst unite 
His pard’nmg voice I hear: Our kindred spirits here, 
He owns me for his child; That all hereafter might 
I can no longer fear: Before thy throne appear;— 
With confidence [ now draw nigh, Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 


And Father, Abba, Father, cry. And all thy gracious love proclaim, 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 137 


5 Then let us ever bear 
The blessed end in view, 
And join with mutual care, 
To fight our passage through; 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the starry crown. 


6 O may thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day. 
With all thy fullness fill, 
And then transport away, 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer’s breast. 


42 8 e Parting:—to meet again, 


1 Jxsus accept the praise 
That to thy Name belongs; 
Matter of all our lays, 
Subject of all our songs; 
Through thee we now together came, 
And part, exulting in thy Name. 


2 In flesh we part awhile, 
But still in spirit joined, 
T’ embrace the happy toil 
Thou hast to each assigned: 
And while we do thy blessed wih. 
We bear our heaven about us stik 


3 O let us thus go on 
In all thy pleasant ways, 
And, armed with patience, run 
With joy th’ appointed race: 
Keep us and every seeking soul, 
Till all attain the heavenly goal 


4 There we shall meet again, 
When all our toils are o’er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no more: 

We shall with all our brethren rise, 
And see thee in the flaming skies, 


5 O happy, happy day, 
That calls thy exiles home; 
The heavens shall pass away, 
The earth receive its doom: 


Earth we shall view, and heaven, destroy’d, 


And shout above the fiery void. 


6 According to his word, 
His oath, to sinners given, 
We look to see restored 
The ruined earth and heaven; 


In a new world his truth to prove, 
A world of righteousness and love. 


7 Then let us wait the sound 
That shall our souls release, 
And labor to be found 
Of him in spotless peace: 
In perfect holiness renewed, 
Adorned with Christ, and meet for Gow 


42 9 e The jubilee trumpet. 


1 Buow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly-solemn sound; 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home, 


2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath. full atonement made: * 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


3 Extol the Lamb of God,— 
The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live: 
The year of jubilee is come: 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


5 Ye who have sold for naught 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love: 
The year of jubilee is come: 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


6 The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace: 
And, saved from earth, appesr 
Before your Savior’s face: 
The year of jubilee is come: 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. , 
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2 Now may the King descend, 2 On this auspicious morn 
And fill his throne of grace; The Lord of life arose; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, He burst the bars of death, 
While saints address thy face; And vanquished all our foes; 
Let sinners feel thy quick’ning word, And now he pleads our cause above, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. And reaps the fruit of all his love. 
3 Descend, celestial dove, 3 All hail, triumphant Lord! 
With all thy quick’ning powers, “~ Heaven with hosannas rings, 
Disclose a Savior’s love, And earth, in humbler strains, 
And bless these sacred hours: Thy praise responsive sings: 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain, 
Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain. Through endless years to live and reign 
43 1 a Joyful homage. Dozxology. 
1 Awakg, ye saints, awake! To God, the Father’s throne, 
And hail this sacred day: Perpetual honors raise; 
In loftiest songs of praise Glory to God, the Son, 
Your joyful homage pay: And to the Spirit praise, 


Come bless the day that God hath blest, With all our powers, Etcrnal King, 
The type of heaven’s eternal rest. Thy everlasting praise we sing. 
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2 Jesus is glorified, 
And gives the Comforter, 
His Spirit, to reside 
In all his members here; 
The Holy Ghost to man is given; 
Rejoice in God sent down from heaven. 


3 To make an end of sin, 
And Satan’s works destroy, 
He brings his kingdom in,— 
Peace, righteousness, and joy: 
The Holy Ghost to man is given; 
Rejoice in God sent down from heaven. 


4 From heaven he shall once more 
Triumphantly descend, 
And all his saints restore 
To joys that never end; 
Then, then, when all our joys are given, 
Rejoice in God, rejoice in heaven. 


433. Glory to glory’s King. 
1 Gop is gone up on high, 
With a triumphant noise, — 

The clarions of the sky 
Proclaim th’ angelic joys: 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 

Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


2 All power to our great Lord 
Is by the Father given; 
By angel hosts adored, 
He reigns supreme in heaven: 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


3 High on his holy seat, 
He bears the righteous sway; 
His foes beneath his feet 
Shall sink and die away: 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King, 
10 
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4 Till all the earth, renew’d 
In righteousness divine, 
With all the hosts of God, 
In one-great chorus join, 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory’ s King. 


The barren fig-tree. 
1 Tue Lord of earth and Sky, 
The God of ages praise, 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 
Ancient of endless days, — 
Who lengthens out our trials here, 
And spares us yet another year. 


2 Barren and wither’d trees, 
We cumber’d long the ground 
No fruit of holiness 
On our dead souls was found 
Yet doth he us in mercy spare, 
Another and another year. 


3 When justice bared the sword, 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of the Lord ° 
Cried, —let it still alone: 
The Father mild inclines his eay 
And spares us yet another year. 


4 Jesus, thy speaking blood 
From God obtain’d the grace, 
Who therefore hath bestow’d 
On us a longer space; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear, 
And lo! we see another year. 


5 Then dig about the root; 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praise abound: 
O let us all thy praise declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear 
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2 In God we put our trust: 
If we our sins confess, 
Faithful is he and just, 
From all unrighteousness 
To cleanse us all, both you and me; 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


3 Surely in us the hope 
Of glory shall appear; 
Sinners, your heads lift up, 
And see redemption near: 
Again 1 say, Rejoice with me; 
We shail from all our sins be free. 


4 Who Jesus’ suffrings share, 
My fellow-pris’ners now, 
Ye soon the crown shall wear 
On your triumphant brow: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me; 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


5 The word of God is sure, 
And never can remove; 
We shall in heart be pure, 
And perfected in love: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me; 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


6 Then let us gladly bring 
Our sacrifice of praise: 
Let us give thanks and sing 


word: Re-joice in hope, Re-joice with me; We _ shall from all our sins be free 
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And glory in his grace, 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me; 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


43 6. God, our preserver. 


1 To heaven I lift mine eyes; 
From God is all my aid— 
The God who built the skies, 
And earth and nature made; 
God is the tower to which I fly; 
His grace is nigh in every hour. 


2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my Guard and Guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, which never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep when dangers rise. 


3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there: 
Thou art my sun, and thou my shade, 
To guard my head by night or noon. 


4 Hast thou not pledged thy word 
To save my soul from death? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath, 
Ill go and come, nor fear to die 
Till from on high thou call me homa 
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43 8. Of one heart and of one mind. 


1 Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee; 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Show thyself the Prince of Peace; 
Bid our jars forever cease. 


2 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling-block femove: 
Each to each unite, endear; 


Come, and spread thy banner here. 


8 Make us of one heart and mind,— 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind: 


Lowly, meek, in thought and word,— 


Altogether like our Lord. 


4 Let ns for each other care; 
Each the other’s burden bear: 
To thy Church the pattern give; 
Show how true believers live. 


5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide; 
All the depths of love express, — 
All the hights of holiness. 


6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above; 
On the wings of angels fly; 
Show how true believers die. 


I will guide you to your home, 


Host, e - ter - nal, sa- cred, sure! 


Peace, which ev - er shall en - dure— 
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43 9 A Perfect submission, 

1 WHEN, my Savior, shall I be 
Perfectly resigned to thee? 
Poor and vile in my own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wise? 


2 Only thee content to know, 
Ignorant of all below? 
Only guided by thy light? 
Only mighty in thy might? 


3 So I may thy Spirit know, 
Let him as he listeth blow: 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee be one;— 


4 Fully in my life express 
All the hights of holiness; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove, 
All the depths of humble love. 


440 e Morning Thanks. 

1 TxHov who dost my life prolong, 
Kindly aid my morning song; 
Thankful from my couch I rise, 
To the God that rules the skier 


2 Gently, with the dawning ray, 
On my soul thy beams display; 
Sweeter than the smiling morn, 
Let thy cheering light return. 


right main-tain, 


3 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 


4 Show me what I have to do; 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, — 
Let me die thy people’s death. 


GAD, rife ana immortality brought to light. 


1 Day of God! thou blessed day, 
At thy dawn the grave gave way 
To the power of Him within, 
Who had, sinless, bled for sin. 


2 Thine the radiance to illume 
First, for man, the dismal tomb, 


When its bars their weakness own’d, 


There revealing death dethroned. 


3 Then the Sun of righteousness 
Rose, a darken’d world to bless, 
Bringing up from mortal night 
Immortality and light. 


4 Day of glory, day of power, 
Sacred be thine every hour,- 
Emblem, earnest of the rest 
That remaineth for the blest, 
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443 . Panting for purity. 


1 Horny Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee,— 
As thou art, so let us be! 


2 Jesus, see my panting breast; 
See, I pant in thee to rest; 
Gladly would I now be clean; 
Cleanse me now from every sin. 


3 Fix, O fix my way’ring mind; 
To thy cross my spirit bind: 
Earthly passions far remove; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 


4 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery, 
Thine we are, thou Son of God; 
Take the purchase of thy blood! 


444, Eternal praises to the Most High. 


1 Tues to laud in songs divine 
Angels in thy presence join: 
We with them our voices raise, 
Echo thine eternal praise. 


2 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Live, by heaven and earth adored 
Thus, with them, we ever cry, 
Glory be to God most high ! 
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3 Life and peace to me impart; 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe thyself into my breast,— 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


4 Let me never from thee stray: 
Keep me in the narrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine; 
Keep me, Lord, forever thine. 


446 . Saints and angels, praising God. 


1 Sones of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 

When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Heaven and earth must pass away,— 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; 
God will make new heavens and earth,— 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious morning come? 
No !—the church delights to raise 


Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
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Learning here by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amid eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 


44%. 
1 Tuank and praise Jehovah’s Name, 
For his mercies, firm and sure; 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 


Let all the people praise Him. 


2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 
Gathered out of every land; 
As the people of his choice, 
Plucked from the destroyer’s hand. 


3 Let the elders praise the Lord, 
Him let all the people praise, 
When they meet, with one accord, 
In his courts on holy days. 


4 Praise him, ye who know his love, 
Praise him from the depths beneath ; 
Praise him in the heights above, 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe, 


5 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of his right hand, 
Like his own eternity. 
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4 Then, with angel-harps again, Ere this evening’s stage be run. 
We will wake a nobler strain; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
Our triumphant voices raise. 


1 Hasren, sinner, to be wise! 


2 Hasten mercy to implore! 


3 Hasten, sinner, to return ! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn 
Ere salvation’s work is done. 


4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest ! 


449. Tr Hatte OE DUE Gh HOBO: Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 

1 Curistrans, brethren, ere we part, Lest perdition thee arrest 
Every voice and every heart Ere the morrow is begun. 
Join, and tc our Father raise 
One last hymn of grateful praise. 451 The lesson of Love 

2 Though we here should meet no more S ! teach day by da 
Yet there is a brighter shore; ; Tree see aah eS tey: as 
There, released from toil and pain, Sweeter lesson cannot be, : 
There we all may meet again. Loving him who first loved me. 

$ Now to thee, thou God of heaven, 2 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Be eternal glory given: Strong to follow in thy grace; 
Grateful for thy love divine, Learning how to love from thee, 


May our hearts be ever thine. Loving him who firs loved me. 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


452. 


1 CrmppReN of the heavenly King, 
As we journey let us sing; 
Sing our Savior’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


The Piigrim’s song. 


2 We are trav’ling home to God, 
In the way our fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of our land; 
Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son, 
Bids us undismayed go on. 


4 Lord! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below: 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 


453. 
1 Dzprs of mercy! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


Mercy for the chief of sinners. 


2 I have long withstood his grace; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 


3 Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my sins lament; . 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 


4 Kindled his relentings are; 
Me he now @elights to spare; 
Cries, How shall I give thee up ?— 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


5 There for me the Savior stands; 
Show his wounds, and spread his hands; 
God is love! I know, I feel; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 


454. 


1 Jusvs, all-redeeming Lord, 
Magnify thy dying word; 
In thine ordinance appear; 
Come, and meet thy foll’wers here. 


Discerning the Lord’s body. 


2 In the rite thou hast enjoin’d, 
Let us now our Savior find; 
Drink thy blood for sinners shed, 
Taste thee in the broken bread. 


3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare; 
Thou thy pard’ning grace declare, 
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Thou that hast for sinners died, 
Show thyself the Crucified ! 


4 All the power of sin remove; 
Fill us with thy perfect love; 
Stamp us with the stamp divine; 
Seal our souls forever thine. 


455. 


1 Sryners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, your Maker, asks you why? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live; 


Why will ye die? 


bo 


He the fatal cause demands; 

Asks the work of his own hands,— 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love and die? 


3 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, your Savior, asks you why? 
He, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself, that ye might live. 


4 Will ye let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again? 
Why, ye ransom’d sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die? 


5 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Urged you to embrace his love. 


6 Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 
O ye dying sinners, why, 
Why will ye forever die? 


456. 


1 Lorp of hosts ! to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise: 
Thou thy people’s hearts prepare, 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 


2 Let the living here be fed 
With thy word, the heavenly bread; 
Here in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 


Dedication. 


oo 


Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land: 
Here reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 


Hallelujah! earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply: 
Hallelujah! hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end, 


i 


TORPTIAD Yer 7s: 


7 y OMAS H GS. 


FINE, 
SS ee 
“Oe 
i EN A RTI EL PM 
1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in thee; 


D.c.—Be of sin the dou- ble cure,—Save from wrath, and makeme pure. 


2 Could my tears forever flow, — 
Could my zeal no languor know,— 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to the cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, — 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee. 


458. What sin hath done. 


1 Hearts of stone, relent, relent! 
Break, by Jesus’ cross subdued; 
See his body, mangled, rent, 
Stain’d and cover’d with his blood ! 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done ? 
Crucified th’eternal Son. 


2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed; 
Driv’n the nails that fix’d him there; 
Crown’d with thorns his sacred head; 
Plunged into his side the spear; 
Made his soul a sacrifice, 
While for sinful man he dies, 


3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain? 
Still to death thy Lord pursue? 
Open*all his wounds again, 
And the shameful cross renew ? 
No; with all my sins I'll part; 
Savior, take my broken heart. 


459. The Light of Life 


1 O disclose thy lovely face! 
Quicken all my drooping powers: 
Gasps my fainting soul for grace, 
As a thirsty land for showers; 
Hasten, Lord, no more delay; 
Come, my Savior, come away. 


2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by thee; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
Till thy mercy’s beams I see: 
Till thou inward life impart, 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 


3 Visit then this soul of mine; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief: 
Fill me, Radiancy divine: 
Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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Love’s re-deem - ing work 


2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne— 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 


On his pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom ‘paid; 


Bow the knee,—embrace the Son— 
Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 


3 Spread for thee the festal board, 


See with richest bounty stored; 
To thy Father’s bosom press’d, 
Thou shalt be a child confess’ d, 
Never from his house to roam; 


Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 


46 1 . Fly to Jesus. 


1 Weary souls, that wander wide 


From the central point of bliss; 


Turn to Jesus crucified; 


Fly to those dear wounds of his: 


Sink into the purple flood; 
Rise into the life of God. 


2 Find in Christ the way of peace, 
Peace unspeakable, unknown; 
By his pain he gives you ease, 
Life by his expiring groan: 
Rise exalted by his fall; 
Find in Christ our all in all. 
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3 O believe the record true, 
God to you his Son has given; 
Ye may now be happy too, 
Find on earth the life of heaven: 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. 


4 This the universal bliss, 
Bliss for every soul design’d; 
God’s original promise this, 
God’s great gift to all mankind: 
Blest in Christ this moment be, 
Blest to all eternity. 


46 2 . The covenant of grace signed and sealed. 


1 Jusus Christ, who stands between 
Angry Heaven and guilty men, 
Undertakes to buy our peace; 
Gives the covenant of grace; 
Ratifies and makes it good; 

Signs and seals it with his blood. 


2 Life his healing blood imparts, 
Sprinkled in our peaceful hearts; 
Abel’s blood for vengeance cried; 
Jesus speaks us justified; 

Speaks and calls for better things; 
Makes us prophets, priests and kings, 


De. C MALAN, 1830, 147 


148 468. 


‘= 4 fe - ssl ae aoa es 


SABBATH MORN. 7s. 61. ™ & Mason. 


ffi ee es ee 


eee eae 


“gone 


1. 1. Bate - rts thro’ an-oth -er week, God hath brought uF on our way, na us 


N 
eS ee me 
ta) ee 6-9 a 
2S pe cee 
+s 9 —— gs — Z— 


so 96. A see pane —— 
oe 


[aes a ee ai - 
ene ome br peice oC 


2. While we seek sup-plies of grace Thro’ the dear Re-deemer’s name; Show ihe 


Sns= ee or = pes 


o 


Sa 


zee ee ee 


6 ea a 


now a blessing seek, Waiting in his courts to-day; Da 


Oe CRETE GE area 


elie chpbaatia ik ee 


bie SEINE eee pre LIND N 
mie Berane dT i ot =m 
“—e--a—9 af 
iat ig -a—|Z— 


Speleier 7 El 


nd a 


apes Aare pat, Ses 


= 
pos 


— pe 


ee 


ss. Gace a 


3 aA we come thy name to praise, 


Let us feel thy presence near, 
ye thy glory meet our eyes, 
While we in thy house appear; 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 


4 May the gospel’s joyful sound, 


Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 


Make the fruits of grace abound, 


Bring relief from all complaints: 


Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above. 


46 4. Hand in hand to heaven. 
1 CrntrRE of our hopes thou art, 
End of our enlarged desires: 
Stamp thine image on our heart; 


Fill us now with heavenly fires: 


Join’d to thee by love divine, 
Seal our souls forever thine. 
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2 All our works in thee be wrought,- 


Levell’d at one common aim: 


Every word and every thought 


Purge in the refining flame: 
Lead us, through the paths of peace, 


On to perfect holiness. 
3 Let us all together rise, — 


To thy glorious life restored; 
Here regain our Paradise, — 

Here prepare to meet our Lord: 
Here enjoy the earnest given: 
Travel hand in hand to heaven. 


46 5 * Doxology. 


Praise the Name of God most high; 
Praise him, all below the sky; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


of all the week the best; 


ee ees earee 
é- 


re-con-cil-ing face, Take a-way our sin and shame; From our worldly cares set free, 
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O, by all thy pain and wo, 


1. | Sa - vior, when, in dust, to 
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ee, Low we bow th’a-dor-ing knee, 
When re-pent-ant, to the skies Scarcewe lift our streaming eyes, 
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4.6 Py . Cut short the work in righteousness. 
1 Savror of the sin-sick soul, 


2 By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human griefs and fears, 


By thy fasting and distress 

In the lonely wilderness, 

By thy vict’ry in the hour 

Of the subtle tempter’s power: 
Jesus, look with pitying eye; 
Hear our solemn litany. 


oy) 


By thine hour of dark despair, 
By thine agony of prayer; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and robe of scorn; 
By the gloom that vail’d the skies 
O’er the perfect sacrifice, — 

Jesus, look with pitying eye; 
Hear, O hear our humble cry. 


4 By thy deep, expiring groan; 
By the seal’d, sepulchral stone; 
By thy triumph o’er the grave, 
He thy power from death to save: 

ighty God, ascended Lord, 

To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Prince and Savior, hear our cry, 
Hear our solemn litany. 


Give me faith to make me whole; 
Finish thy great work of grace; 
Cut it short in righteousness. 
Speak the second time,—Be clean ! 
Take away my inbred sin; 

Every stumbling-block remove; 
Cast it out by perfect love. 


Nothing less will I require; 
Nothing more can I desire; 

None but Christ to me be given; 
None but Christ in earth or heaven. 
O that I might now decrease ! 

O that all Iam might cease! 

Let me into nothing fall; 

Let my Lord be all in all! 


Doxology. 
Sina we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love; 
Praise the Name of God most high; 
Praise him, all below the sky; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


150 467* BLESSED ASSURANCE. 
Music by Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP, by per. 
i Bob eg | 1st. a8 2nd. 


74 y 
1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine ! Oh, whata foretaste of glory divine ! 
‘ ; Heirof salvation; purchased of God, (Omity. we. seeees |e sie cae ee et Born of His 


v p 3. @ 
Spirit, washed in His blood. This is my story, this is my song, Praising my Saviour all the day 
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long ; Thisis my sto-ry, this is my song, Praising my Saviour all thed 
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2 Perfect submission, perfect delight, 3 Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
Visions of rapture burst on my sight, I in my Saviour am happy and blest, 
Angels descending bring from above, Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. Cho. Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
[ Cho. 
468. DbENE VEN TO.g7e 2 8, WEBBE. cir. 1770. 
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[have run, 
1. While, with ceaseless course, the sun Hasted thro’ the former year, Many souls their race 
p.s. We a lit- tle longer wait, 
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Never more to meet us here: Fix’d in an eternal state, They have done with all below , 
But how little none can know. 
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2 As the wingéd arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts and leaves no trace behind, — 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life’s rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise; 

All below is but a dream. 


3 Thanks for mercies past receive; 

Pardon of our sins renew; 

Teach us henceforth how to live 
With eternity in view; 

Bless thy word to young and old; 
Fill us with a Savior’s love; 

And when life’s short tale is told, 
May we reign with thee above. 


469. 


1 Sprart, leave thy house of: clay; 
Ling’ring dust, resign thy breath: 
Spirit, cast thy chains away; 
Dust, be thou dissolved in death: 
Thus the mighty Savior speaks, 
While the faithful Christian dies; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks, 
And the ransom’d captive flies. 


Clothed with immortality, 


2 Pris’ner, long detained below, 
Pris’ner, now with freedom blest, 
Welcome from a world of wo; 
Welcome to a land of rest: 
Thus the choir of angels sing, 
As they bear the soul on high, 
While with hallelujahs ring 
All the regions of the sky. : 


3 Grave, the guardian of our dust, 
Grave, the treasury of the skies, 
Every atom of thy trust 
Rests in hope again to rise: 
Hark! the judgment trumpet calls— 
Soul, rebuild thy house of clay; 
Immortality thy walls, 
And eternity thy day. 


470. 


1 DeaTHuzss spirit, now arise; 
Soar, thou native of the skies, 
Pearl of price by Jesus bought, 
To his glorious likeness wrought:— 


The dying believer, 


Go to shine before the throne; 
Deck the Mediator’s crown; 
Go, his triumphs to adorn; 
Made for God, to God return. 


2 Angels, joyful to attend, 


Hov ving round thy pillow bend; 
Wait to catch the signal given, 
And convey thee quick to heaven. 
Burst thy shackles; drop thy clay; 
Sweetly breathe thyself away; 
Singing, to thy crown remove, 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 


3 Shudder not to pass the stream: 
Venture all thy care on Him— 
Him, whose dying love and power 
Still’d its tossing, hush’d its roar. 
Safe is the expanded wave,— 
Gentle as a summer’s eve; 

Not one object of his care 
Ever suffer’d shipwreck there. 


4 See the haven full in view: 


Love divine shall bear thee through: 
Trust to that propitious gale; 

Weigh thine anchor, spread thy sail. 
Saints in glory, perfect made, 

Wait thy passage through the shade; 
Swiftly to their wish be given; 
Kindle higher joy in heaven. 


BOE i . Blessedness of those who die in the Lord 


1 Hark! a voice divides the sky: 
Happy are the faithful dead! 
In.the Lord who sweetly die, 
They from all their toils are freed; 
Them the spirit hath declared 
Blest, unutterably blest; 
Jesus is their great reward, 
Jesus is their endless rest. 


2 Follow’d by their works they go, 
Where their Head is gone before, 
Reconciled by grace below, 
Grace hath open’d mercy’s door; 
Justified through faith alone, 
Here they knew their sins forgiven; 
Here they laid their burden down, 
Hallow’d, and made meet for heaven 


NOIR IN Se fs: 


Double. 


8. B. MARSH 1836 


1 ey Je-sus, lov- er of my soul, 
; ret ea near-er Wa - ae ey 


Safe in- to the ha- ven guide, 


2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 
Leave, O leave me not alone; 

Still support and comfort me; 
All my trust on thee is stay’d; 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name; 

I am all unrighteousness; 
False, and full of sin I am; 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,— 

Grace to cover all my sin: 

Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art; 
Freely let me take of thee: 

Spring thou up within my heart; 
Rise to al] eternity. 
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Hide me, O my Sav- iour, hide, 


473. 


Let me to thy bo - som fly, t 
While the tem-pest still is high; 


Tender expostulation. 


1 Smwvers, turn, while God is near; 
Dare not think him insincere: 
Now, e’en now, your Savior stands; 
All day long he spreads his hands; 
Cries, ye will not happy be; 
No, ye will not come to me; 
Me, who life to none deny: 
Why will ye resolve to die? 


2 Turn, he cries, ye sinners, turn: 


By his life, your God hath sworn 
He would have you turn and live; 
He would all the world receive. 

If your death were his delight, 
Would he you to life invite? 
Would he ask, beseech, and cry,— 
Why will ye resolve to die? 


3 What could your Redeemer do, 
More than he hath done for you? 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed his blood? 
After all his flow of love,— 

All his drawings from above, 
Why will ye your Lord deny? 
Why will ye resolve to die? 


WATCHMAN. 7s. Double. 


ere’ 153 


star. Watchman, does its beauteousray Aught of 


2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 
Higher yet that star ascends, 
Trav ler, blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams, alone, 
Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Trav’ler, ages are its own ; 
See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn, 
Travler, darkness takes its flight ; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wand’ring cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Travler, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! The Son of God is come. 


— os 
iS 
o—<o-(e-,—o—¢- 


475 * Mutual love the bond of union. 


1 Wurtz we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, — 
Fellowship in Jesus’ love : 

Sweetly each with each combined. 
In the bonds of ‘duty joined, 

Feels the cleansing blood applied ;— 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 


2 Still, O Lord, our faith increase ; 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness : 
Thee th’ unholy cannot see ; 
Make, O make us meet for thee: 
Every vile affection kill’ 

Root out every seed of ill; 
Utterly abolish sin ; 
Write thy law of love within. 
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1. Hark! the her- ald an-gels sing Glo-ry to the new-born King ; Peace on earth, and 
2. Veiled in fiesh—the God-head see. Hail th’in-car-nate De -i - ty; Pleased as man with 


mer-cy mild; God and sin - ners re- con-ciled. Joy-ful all ye na- tions rise,— 
men t’)ap-pear, Je- sus our Em-man-uel here. Hailthe heav’n-born Prince of Peacel 
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Join the tri- umph of the skies; With an-gel-ic hosts pro-claim Christ is born in 
Hail the Sun of righteousness! Life and light to all he brings,—Risen with heal- ing 
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Beth -le - hem, With an - gel - ic hosts pro- claim Christ is born in Beth-le - hem. 
in his wings, Life and light to all he brings,—Risen with heal-ing in his wings. 
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3 Mild, he lays his glory by ; More and more it spreads and grows, 

Born that man no more may die ; Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth ; Sin’s strongholds it now o’erthrows,—- 
Born to give them second birth. Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 
Come, Desire of nations, come! 
Fix in us thy humble home : 3 Sons of God, your Savior praise ! 
Second Adam, from above, He the door hath opened wide ; 
Reinstate us in thy love. He hath given the word of grace ; 

Jesus’ word is glorified: 

4.77. The Word glorified. Jesus, mighty to redeem, 


He alone the work hath wrought : 
Worthy is the work of him,— 
Him who spake a world from naught 


1 Szxz how great a flame aspires, 
Kindled by a spark of grace! 

Jesus’ love the nations fires, — 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 


To bring fire on earth he came ; 4 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Kindled in some hearts it is ; Little as a human hand? — 

O that all might catch the flame, Now it spreads along the skies, — 
All partake the glorious bliss ! Hangs o’er all the thirsty land : 
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2 When he first the work begun, ace Liemanotrore eed 


Small and feeble was his day: But the Lord will 
Now the word doth swiftly run; “All ss Spirit Sr ioe az 
Now it wins its widening way: 
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1, O thou God of my sal -va-tion, My Re-deem-er from all sin; 


thy di - vine com - pas-sion, Who hast died my heart to win, 
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I will praisethee: I will praise thee, Where shall I thy praise be- gin? 
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2 Though unseen I love the Savior; N slesae Mleaeiah’s births 
He hath brought salvation near; Cone ieee ee prihe 
Manifests his pard’ning favor; Worship Christ, the new-born king. 
And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul and body | 2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Shall his glorious image bear. Watching o’er your flocks by night 
3 While the angel choirs are crying,— God with man is now residing; 
Glory to the great I AM, Yonder shines the infant light: 
I with them will still be vying— Come and worship, — 
Glory! glory to the Lamb ! Worship Christ, the new-born king. 
O how precious ¢ 
Is the sound of Jesus’ name ! 3 Saints, before the altar bending, 
os Watching long in hope and fear, 
4 Angels now are hov’ring round us, Suddenly the Lord descending 
Unperceived amid the throng; In his temple shall appear: é 
Wond’ring at the love that crown’d us, Come and worship, — ; 
oTiatebdah the holy song: Worship Christ, the new-born king. 
Love and praise to Christ belong! 4 See! Ayan with true repentance; 
oom’d for guilt to endless pains, 
A:.7 9. — Worship the new-born Savior. Justice now saat the Ban 
1 Anczts, from the realms of glory, Mercy’: calls you,—break your chains: 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth; Come and worship,— 
Ye who sang creation’s story, Worship Christ, the new-born king. 
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GREENVILLE 27 Sees occe. 


J.J. ROUSSEAD, 
1750. 


1. Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need-y, 
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Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
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He is’ will-ing; doubt no more. 


| Je- sus rea - dy 


stands to save 


you, Full of  pi-ty, love, and powr: 


2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 
God’s free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance,— 
Every grace that brings you nigh, — 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


3 Let not conscience make your linger; 
Nor of fitness fondly dream: 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you,— 
"Tis the Spirit’s glimm’ring beam, 


4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; 
U you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all; 
Not the righteous, — 
Sinners Jesus came to call 


5 Agonizing in the garden, 
Your Redeemer prostrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him |! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
It is finished !— 
Sinners, will not this suffice? 


6 Lo! th’ incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood: 
Venture on him,—-venture freely 
Let no other trust intrude. 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good, 


7 Saints and angels, join’d in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb; ° 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name: 
Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may do the same. 


48 1 ; For the Spirit’s influences. 
1 Comm, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit; 
Raise the weak,—the hungry feed; 
From the Gospel 
Now supply thy people’s need. 


2 O may all enjoy the blessing 
Which thy word’s design’d to give; 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive, 
And forever 
To thy praise and glory live 


482. 


SICILY. 8s,7s & 4. 
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8icilian Melody. 


1. Lo! he comes, with clouds descend-ing, Once for fa-vor'’d sin - ners slain; 


2 Every eye shall now behold him 
Robed in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


3 All the tokens of his passion 
Still his dazzling body bears; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransomed worshippers, 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars. 


4 Yea, Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne; 
Savior, take the power and glory, 
Make thy righteous sentence known; 
Jah ! Jehovah ! 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 


483. For the fullness of peace and joy. 


1 Lorp dismiss us with thy blessing; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace, 


: 
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Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 
O refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy Gospel’s joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound. 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


3 So, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel’s wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 


Doxology. 


Great Jehovah! we adore thee,— 
God the Father, God the Son, 
_ God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne: 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 


Dr. T. HASTINGS, 1836. 
Re-arranged for this work. 


ZION. 8s, 7s & 4. 
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1. On the mountain’s top ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sa-cred her-ald stands, 
Welcome news to Zi - on eee Bane - on, long in ie lands: | Mourning 
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2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 


While the frowning Judge draws nigh: 
Hide us, hide us, 
Rocks and mountains, from his eye! 


By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 


Here their boasts and triumphs end: 


Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 
All thy warfare now is past; 
God thy Savior will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at last: © 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 


4& 5 e We shall appear with him in glory. 


1 Lirt your heads, ye friends of Jesus, 
Partners in his patience here: 
Christ, to all believers precious, 
Lord of lords, shall soon appear: 
Mark the tokens 
Of his heavenly kingdom near. 


2 Sun and moon are both confounded, 
Darken’d into endless night, 
When, with angel hosts surrounded, 
In his Father’s glory bright, 
Beams the Savior, 
Shines the everlasting light. 


3 See the stars from heaven falling; 
Hark, on earth the doleful cry; 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 


4 With what diffrent exclamation 
Shall the saints his banner see ! 
By the tokens of his passion, 
By the marks received for me:— 
All discern him: 
All with shouts cry out,—’tis he! 


5 Lo! ’tis he! onr heart’s desire, 
Come for his espoused below; 
Come to join us with his choir, 
Come to make our joys o’erflow: 
Palms of victory, 
Crowns of glory, to bestow. 


48 6 . The pilgrim’s guide and guardian. 
1 GumE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land: 
I am weak—but thou art mighty; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliv’rer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside: 
Bear me through the swelling current; 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 


ADOTASIONMSstéo7s. D; 


a ISAAC, 1 59 
ir. 1490. 
Geictan Choral. 


1 Love di-vine, all love ex- coll - ing, Joy of heay'n, to earth come down, 
Fix in us thy hum-ble dwell-i eee All thy faith-ful mer-cies ae 
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2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 

Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find that second rest. 

Take away our bent of sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be : 

End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive : 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray and praise thee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 


4 Finish then thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee : 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, — 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


488. 


Je - sus, thou art all com- pas -sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love thou art; 


us with thy sal - va- tion, En-ter ev-’ry trembling heats 
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Our Paschal Lamb. 


1 Har, thou once despised Jesus ! 
Hail, thou Galilean King! 
Thou didst euffer to release us ; 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Savior, 
Bearer of our sin and shame! 
By thy merits we find favor : 
Life is given through thy name, 


2 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 

There forever to abide ; 

All the heavenly host adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father’s side ; 

There for sinners thou art pleading ; ; 
There thou dost our place prepare, 

Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 

Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give, 

Help, ye bright angelic spirits ; 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 

Help to sing our Savior’s merits ; 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


160 489, AUTUMN. 8s &t 7s. : Spanish Melody. 
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1. Come, thou ev - er- last-ing Spir-it, Bring to us a thankful mind ; 


5 END. 


All the Sav- ior’s dy-ing mer-it, All his suff’-rings for man-kind: 
p.8.—Now re-veal his great sal-va-tion Un- to ev - ery faith-ful heart. 


True re-cord-er of his pas-sion, Now the liv - ing faith im - part; 
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2 Come. thou Witness of his dying ; 2 In thy holy incarnation, 
Come, Remembrancer divine ; When the angels sang thy birth ; 
Let us feel thy power applying In thy fasting and temptation ; 
Christ to every soul, and mine: In thy labors on the earth ; 
Let us groan thine inward groaning ; In thy trial and rejection ; 
Look on him we pierced, and grieve ; In thy suff’rings on the tree ; 
All partake the grace atoning, — In thy glorious resurrection ; 
All the sprinkled blood receive. May we, Lord, remember thee. 
4 9 O rs The heavenly banquet, Dismission. 
1 Jxsus spreads his banner o’er us, Lorn, dismiss us with thy blessing 
Cheers our famished souls with food ; Bid us now depart in peace ; 
He the banquet spreads before us Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
Of his mystie flesh and blood. Let our faith and love increase : 
Precious banquet ; bread of heaven ; Fill each breast with consolation ; 
Wine of gladness, flowing free ; Up to thee our hearts we raise : 
May we taste it, kindly given, When we reach our blissful station, 


In remembrance, Lord, of thee. Then we’ll give thee nobler praise 


491. NETTLETON. 8s & 7s. A84HEL NETTLETON. 16] 


EVES een ees eee Rae ie 1 a oaan ie eee, 
$2 Satie aise sce esa 


1 Come, thoufountof ev-ery bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace: t 
: Call for songs of loud-est praise. 


Streams of mer-cy, nev-er 


Praise the mount, I m fixed up - on 


2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer; 

Hither by thy help I’m come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand’ring from the fold of God; 

He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 


3 O! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily ’'m constrain’d to be! 

Let thy goodness, lke a fetter, 
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee: 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love; 

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


4 9 2 e Guide and Comforter. 


1 Hoty Spirit! Fount of blessing, 

Ever watchful, ever kind; 

Thy celestial aid possessing, 
Prison’d souls deliverance find. 

Seal of truth, and bond of union, 
Source of light, and flame of love, 

Symbol of divine communion, 
In the olive-bearing dove:— 


it; Mountof thy re-deem-ing love! 


2 Heavenly Guide from paths of error, 


Comforter of minds distress’d, 
When the billows fill with terror, 
Pointing to an ark of rest: 
Promis’d Pledge! eternal Spirit! 
Greater than all gifts below, — 
May our hearts thy grace inherit; 
May our lips thy glories show. 


49 3 ° Praise to Jehovah, 
1 PrarsE to thee, thou great Creator ! 


Praise to thee from every tongue; 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 
Father, Source of all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded grace is thine: 
Hail the God of our salvation ! 
Praise him for his love divine. 


2 For ten thousand blessings given, 


For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise thro’ earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah’s praise on high. 
Joyfully on earth adore him, 
Till in heaven our song we raise; 
There, enraptured, fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise. 


162 494. GRANT. 8s & 7s. Arr. from MOZART. 


Nak - ed, poor, de- pised, for - sak - en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be ; 
D.s.—Yet howrich is my con-di- tion! God and heaven are still my own. 
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Hu - man hearts and looks de- ceive me, Thou art not like them, un-true; 
D. 8. Foes may hate, and friends dis-own me; Show thy face, and all is bright. 
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Per- ish ev-ery fond am-bi-tion, All I’ vesought, or hoped,-or known, 
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And while thou shaltsmile up-on me, God of wis-dom, love, and might, 


eae 
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3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, Oh! ’tis not in grief to harm me, 
Come disaster, scorn and pain, While thy love is left to me; 
In thy service pain is pleasure, Oh! ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
With thy favor loss is gain, Were that joy unmixed with thee. 
T have called thee Abba, Father, . 
I have set my heart on thee, 5 Soul, then know thy full salvation, 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; 
All must work for good to me. Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 
4 Man may trouble and distress me, Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
*T will but drive me to thy breast; Think what Father’s smiles are thine; 
Life with trials hard may press me, Think that Jesus died to win thee; 


Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 


4905. HAR VEIL restacys,’ D. Ao” 6S 


1. ( Hark, ten thous-and harps and voi - ces Sound the note ofpraise a - bove; 
Je - sus reigns. and heav’n re- joi -ces; Je-susreigns, the God of love: 


496. Dp 


1 Hark! the notes of angels, singing, 

Glory, glory to the Lamb! 

All in heaven their tribute bringing, 
Raising high the*Savior’s name. 

Ye for whom his life was given, 
Sacred themes to you belong. 

Come, assist the choir of heaven; 
Join the everlasting song. 


2 Fill’d with holy emulation, 


2 Jesus, hail! Whose giory brightens 
All above, and gives it worth; 
Lord of life! thy smile enlightens, 
Cheers, and charms thy saints on earth: 
When we think of love like thine, 
Lord! we own it love divine. 
Hallelujah, &e. 


3 Savior! hasten thine appearing, We unite with those above: 
Bring,—oh bring the glorious day, Sweet the theme—a free salvation— 
When, the awful summons hearing, Fruit of everlasting love. 
Heaven and earth shall pass away; Endless life in him possessing, 
Then with golden harps we'll sing— Let us praise his precious name: 
‘¢Glory, glory to our King.” Glory, honor, power and blessing, 


Hallelujah, &e. Be forever to the Lamb. 


Arr. from 
Cc. M. v. WEBER, 
cir 1820. 


1, Hark! what mean those ho - ig 


Voi - ces, 


Sweet-ly sound-ing thro’ the skies? 
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2. Lis - bh to the won- Sree sto-ry, Which they aP int in hymns of joy:— 
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Lo! th’an-gel - ic host re - joi -ces; 


Heavenly hal - le - lu - jahs rise 
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Glo - ry 


3 Peace on earth, good-will from hgaven, 
Reaching far as man is found; 
Souls redeem’d, and sins forgiven {—_— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 


4 Christ is born, the great Anointed, 
Heaven and earth his praises sing; 
O receive whom God appointed, 


For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 


5 Hasten, mortals, to adore him; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him,— 

Glory be to God most high! 


49 8 C God is in the midst of her. 


1 Guoriovs things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Form’d thee for his own abode; 


2 On the Rock of ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


3 See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 
Still supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove: 


4 Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows our thirst t’ assuage ? 


in the high- ce glo - ry, 


Glo- ry be to God most high! 


e—— 


Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fuils from age to age. 


5 Round each habitation hov’ring, 
See the cloud and fire appear! 
For a glory and a cov’ring, 
Showing that the Lord is near; 


6 He who gives us daily manna, 
He who listens when we cry, 
Let him hear the loud Hosanna 
Rising to his throne on high. 


499, — The Triune God glorified. 


1 Gtory to th’ almighty Father 
Fountain of eternal love, 
Who, his wand’ring sheep to gather, 
Sent a Savior from above. 


2 To the Son all praise be given, 
Who, with love unknown before. 
Left the bright abode of heaven, 
And our sin and sorrows bore. 


3 Equal strains of warm devotion 
Let the Spirit’s praise employ; 
Author of each pure emotion; 
Source of wisdom, peace, and joy. 


4 Thus, while our glad hearts, ascending, 
Glorify Jehovah’s Name, 
Heavenly songs with ours are blending; 
There the theme is still the same. 


| 
2. Sweetly call - ing 


Will ye heed his 


Come, and round the 


501. 


1 Licut of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Come, and, by thyself revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 


2 Thou, new heaven and earth’s Creator 
In our deepest darkness rise; 
Scatt’ring all the night of nature, — 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 


The true light. 


3 Still we wait for thine appearing; 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 


£ Come, extend thy wonted favor 
To our ruin’d, guilty race; 
Come, thou blest, exalted Savior; 
Come, apply thy saving grace. 


6 By thine all-atoning merit, 
Every burden’d soul release; 
By the teachings of thy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. 


5 0 2 . Glorying in the Cross. 
1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
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Par-don’s of - fer’d without price; 


Can yeslight his won - drous love? 
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O receive the of - fer’d grace. 
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Never shall the cross forsake me; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


003. 


1 Dread Jehovah! God of nations ! 
From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy people’s supplications; 
Now for their deliv’rance rise. 


Pardon implored for national sins. 


2 Lo! with deep contrition turning, 
In thy holy place we bend; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning; 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 


3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding: 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse them all. 


4 Let that mercy vail transgression; 
Let that blood our guilt efface; 
Save thy people from oppression; 
Save from spoil thy holy place. 
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5O4,) MOURN Vo RNOMAPosic 7s! 


Dr. L. MASON. 
1833. 


2. Peaceful be thy 


1. Sis - ter, thou wast mild and love - ly, 


si - lent slum-ber, Peace-ful in 


Gen- tle as the sum -mer breeze, 


eo 


the grave so low; 


Pleas-ant as the air of 


SSIES CRAG AE Tn 


3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us, 
Here thy loss we deeply feel, 

But ’tis God that hath bereft us, 
He can all our sorrows heal. 


4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
When the day of life is fled, 
Then, in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 


5, O 5 . Adoration. 


1 May I love thee and adore thee, 
O thou bleeding, dying Lamb; 
Teach my heart to bow before thee, 
Kindle there a sacred flame. 


2 Teach me what I am by nature, 
How to lift my thoughts on high; 
Teach me, O thou great Creator! 
How to live, and how to die ! 


506. The kind Shepherd. 


1 Savior, who thy fiock art feeding, 
With the Shepherd’s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs thy bosom share; 


2 Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in thy gracious arm; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 


floats a- mong the trees. 
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3 Never,from thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the Lion’s prey; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep them all life’s dangerous way, - 


4 Then, within thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting place, 

Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 


507. 


1 Jesus, Lord of life and glory, 
Friend of children, hear our lays; 
Humbly would our souls adore thee, 
Sing thy name in hymns of praise. 


2 O what debtors to thy kindness 
Are we, God of boundless love! 
Thousands wander on in blindness, 
Strangers to the light above. 


Jesus our strength. 


3 Jesus, on thy arm relying, 
We would tread this earthly vale, 
Be our life when we are dying; 
Be our strength, when strength shall fail. 


4 Let us mount the hills of glory, 


Far from sins, and woes, and pains ; 
There, in perfect songs, adore thee, 
And in everlasting strains. 


508. CONTRAST. 8s. Double. 
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MIME ASTON ANE iE LS ST 2 ee Fe Si LLNS (9 SEEDS A 
3 Content with beholding his face, My hope is all centered in thee; 
My all to his pleasure resign’d, I trust to recover thy love; 
No changes of season or place On earth thy salvation to see, 
Would make any change in my mind: And then to enjoy it above. 


While blest with a sense of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear; 


And prisons would palaces prove, DLO. Longing for stilt closer communion. 
If Jesus would dwell with me there. 1 TxHov Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 
\ , The joy and desire of my heart, 
4 My Lord, if indeed I am thine, For closer communion I pine; 
If thou art my sun and my song, I long to reside where thou art: 
Say, why do I languish and pine? The pasture I languish to find, 
And why are my 7 winters so long? Where all who their Shepherd obey 
O drive these dark clouds from my sky; Are fed, on thy bosom reclined, 
Thy soul-cheering presence restore; And screen’d from the heat of the day 


Or take me to thee up on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. | 2 ’Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock 
There only, I covet to rest; 


, To lie at the foot of the rock, 
509. Teatlowing she Lane, Or rise to be hid in thy breast: 
Wuart now is my object and aim? ’Tis there I would always abide, 
What now is my hope and desire ? And never a moment depart,-- 
To follow the heavenly Lamb, Conceal’d in the cleft of thy side, 


And after his image aspire; Eternally held in thy heart. 
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3 With him I on Zion shall stand, 
For Jesus hath spoken the word; 

The breadth of Immanuel’s land 
Survey by the light of my Lord: 


4 But when, on thy bosom reclined, 
Thy face I am strengthened to see, 
My fulness of rapture I find,— 
My heaven of heavens in thee. 


5 How happy the people that dwell 
Secure in the city above ! 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No sickness or sorrow shall prove. 


§ Physician of souls, unto me 
Forgiveness and holiness give; 
And then from the body set free, 
And then to the city receive. 


5 fi 2, The fountain of living waters. 
1 A vountarn of life and of grace 
In Christ, our Redeemer, we see: 
For us, who his offers embrace, 
For all, it is open and free: 


2 Jehovah himself doth invite 
To drink of his pleasures unknown: 
The streams of immortal delight, 
That flow from his heavenly throne. 
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ho - li - est love. 


And fly to the mountain of God. 


3 As soon as in him we believe, 
By faith of his Spirit we take: 
And, freely forgiven, receive 
The mercy for Jesus’s sake ! 


4 We gain a pure drop of his love; 
The life of eternity know; 
Angelical happiness prove, 
And witness a heaven below. 


5 1 3 .« The Rock that ts higher than !. 


1 Encompass’D with clouds of distress, 
And ready all hope to resign, 
I long for thy light and thy grace, 
O God, will they never be mine? 


2 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn, 
My hold of thy promise to keep, 
The billows more fiercely return, 
And plunge me again in the deep. 


3 Appear, and my sorrow shall cease; 
The blood of atonement apply; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace,— 
The Rock that is higher than L 


4 O enter this desolate heart, — 
Then rule o’er the heart thou hast won 
Nor again in thine anger depart, 
But make it forever thy throne. 


O14. 


WALMISLEY*’ 8s. 


H. B. WALMiSLEY. 
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1. O when shall we Bere 
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O when shall we en-ter our ra 


2 That city of God, the great King, 


Where sorrow and death are no more, 


Where saints our Immanuel sing, 
And cherub and seraph adore ? 


3 But angels themselves cannot tell 
The joys of that holiest place, 
Whers Jesus is pleased to reveal 

The light of his heavenly face : 


4 When, caught in the rapturous flame, 
The sight beatific they prove ; 
And walk in the Light of the Lamb, 
Enjoying the beams of his love. 


6 Thou know’st in the spirit of prayer 
We long thy appearing to see, 
Resign’d to the burden we bear, 

But longing to triumph with thee: 


6 ’Tis good at thy word to be here ; 
’Tis better in thee to be gone, 
Aud see thee in glory appear, 
And rise to a share in thy throne. 


d15. 


1 Away with our sorrow and fear, 
We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear, 
The day of eternity come. 


The Heavenly Jerusalem. 


2 From earth we shall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode ; 
The house of our Father above, — 
The palace of angels and God. 


8 Our mourning is all at an end, 


When raised by the life-giving Word, 


We see the new city descend, 
Adorned as a bride for her Lord : 


4 The city so holy and clean, 
No sorrow can breathe in the air: 
No gloom of affliction or sin; 
No shadow of evil is there. 


5 By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jerusalem here : 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 
As crystal her buildings are clear : 


6 Immovably founded in grace, 
She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 
And flames with the glory of God. 


5 if 6 ° Praise to Jesus, 


1 My Gracious Redeemer I love, 
His praises aloud I’ll proclaim : 
And join with the armies above, 
To shout his adorable name. 


2 To gaze on his glories divine, 
Shall be my eternal employ ; 
To see them incessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 


3 He freely redeemed with his blood 
My soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my God, 
And in his sweet presence to dwell :— 


4 To shine with the angels in light, 
With saints and with seraphs to sing; 
To view, with eternal delight, 
My Jesus, my Savior, my King ! 
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70 517. AMSTERDAM. 7s & 6s 


Peculiar. 
Dr, JAS. NARES, 1780. 


1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
* | Rise from tran- si - to - ry things, Tow’rdheav’n,thy na-tive place: 


Thy bet - ter por-tion Pree 


and moon, and stars de- cay; Time shallsoon this earth re - move; 
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2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul that’s born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon our Savior will return 
Triumphant in the skies : 

There we'll join the heavenly train, 
Welcomed to partake the bliss ; 

Fly from sorrow, care, and pain, 
To realms of endless peace. 


5 1 8 ° Flight of time. 
1 Trove is winging us away 
To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter’s day, — 
A journey to the tomb : 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 
Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
All that’s mortal soon shall be 
Enclosed in death’s cold arms. 
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2 Time is bearing us away 

To our eternal home: 

Life is but a winter’s day,— 
A journey to the tomb : 

But the saints shall soon enjoy 
Life — immortal life above, 

Where no worldly griefs annoy, 
Where Jesus reigns in love. 


5 at 9 " Security and safety, 
1 Szx the gospel Church secure, 

And founded on a Rock ; 

All her promises are sure : 
Her bulwarks who can shock? 

Count her every precious shrine ; 
Tell, to after ages tell,— 

Fortified by power divine, 
The Church can never fail. 


2 Zion’s God is all our own, 

Who on his love rely ; 

We his pard’ning love have known, 
And live to Christ, and die; 

To the New Jerusalem 
He our faithful Guide shall be ; 

Him we claim, and rest in him 
Through all eternity. 


520. BEETHOVEN. 7s'& 6s. Peculiar: 171 


Arranged from BrETHoveEn’s 9th Symphony, for this Work, 
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2 Thee the first-born sons of light, Ey ie wan the vese of the archangel. 
In choral symphonies, 1 Jusus, faithful to his word, 
Praise by day, day without night, Shall with a shout descend; 
And never, never cease; All heaven’s host their glorious Lord 
Angels, and archangels, all Shall joyfully attend: 
Praise the mystic Three in One; Christ shall come with dreadful noise; 
Sing, and stop, and gaze. and fall Lightnings swift, and thunders loud, 
O’erwhelmed before thy throne. With the great archangel’s voice, 


And with the trump of God. 


2 First the dead in Christ shall rise; 
Then we that yet remain 


3 Vying with that heavenly choir, 
Who chant thy praise above, 
We on eagle’s wings aspire,— 


The wings of faith and love; Shall be caught up to the skies, 

Thee they sing, with glory crown’d, And see our Lord again. . 
We extol the slaughtered Lamb: We shall meet him in the air; 

Lower if our voices sound, All rapt up to heaven shall be; 
Our subject is the same. Find, and love, and praise him there, 

To all eternity. 
4 Father, God, thy love we praise, 3 Who can tell the happiness 

Which gave thy Son to die; This glorious hope affords? 

Jesus, full of truth and grace, Joy unutter’d we possess 
Alike we glorify ; In these reviving words: 

Spirit, Comforter divine, Happy while on earth we breathe; 
Praise by all to thee be given, Mightier bliss ordained to know: 
Till we in full chorus join, Trampling down sin, hell, and death, 

And earth is turned to heaven. To the third heaven we go, 
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Triumphant reach their home; 


2 Rich dews of grace come o’er us 
In many a gentle shower; 


And brighter scenes before us Stay not till all the holy 7m 
Are opening every hour: Proclaim—‘ The Lord is come. 
Kach cry to heaven going 523) 
Abundant answer brings; 1 O wuen shall I see Jesus, 
And heavenly gales are blowing, And reign with him above; 
With peace upon their wings. And from that flowing fountain 
8 See heathen nations bending inl a ae Aes 
ceyeen the God we love, __ From this vain world of sin, 
thousand hearts ascending And with my blessed Jesus 


In gratitude above; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Savior’s blessing,— 
A nation in a day. 


Drink endless pleasures in? 


2 But now I am a soldier, 
My Captain’s gone before; 
He’s given me my orders, 
And bid me not give o’er: 


4 Blest river of salvation, If I continue faithful, 
Pursue thine onward way; A righteous crown he'll give, 
Flow thou to every nation, And all his valiant soldiers 


Nor in thy richness stay: Eternal life shall have, 


ala MUNICH. ae & 6s. 
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1 We bring no im ring 
We come, with sim - ple 


Hp Lega 


Fa - ther, ac - cept 


2 The dearest gift of Heaven, 


Love's written word of truth, 


To us is early given, 


To guide our steps in youth: 


We hear the wondrous story, 
The tale of Calvary; 

We read of homes in glory, 
From sin and sorrow free. 


8 Redeemer ! grant thy blessing ! 


O! teach us how to pray, 
That each, thy fear possessing, 


May tread life’s onward way: 
Then, where the pure are dwelling, 


We hope to meet again; - 


And sweeter numbers swelling, 


Forever praise thy Name. 
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Their voice of thanks would raise; 
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‘S PAD e No cause for fear. 
1 Gop is my strong salvation; 


What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation, 
My light, my help, is near: 
Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm in the fight I stand; 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand ? 


2 Place on the Lord reliance; 


My sozwl, with courage wait: 
His truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate. 
His might thy heart shall strengthen, 
His love thy joy increase; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen: 
The Lord will give thee peace. 


Conclusion of Hymn 523, on opposite page. 


3 Through grace I am determined 


To conquer, though I die! 
And then away to Jesus, 

On wings of love I'll fly. 
Farewell to sin and sorrow, 

I bid you all adieu; 


And O, my friends, be faithful, 


And on your way pursue. 


4 And if you meet with troubles 


And trials on your way, 
Then cast your care on Jesus, 
And don’t forget to pray: 
Gird on the heavenly armor 
Of faith, and hope, and love, 
And when the combat’s ended, 
He'll carry you above. 
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1. From Greenland’s i ley mountains, From India’s coral strand, Where Afric’s sunny 
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2 What though | the spicy breezes Till o’er our ransom’d nature 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Though every prospect pleases, Redeemer, King, Creator, 
And only man is vile: In bliss returns to reign. 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 527. ‘The glory of His kingdom. 


The heathen in his blindness 


Bows down to wood and stone. 1 Har. to the Lord’s anointed, 


Great David’s greater Son! 


3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted Hail, in the time appointed, 
With wisdom from on high, His reign on earth begun ! 
Shall we to men benighted He comes to break oppression, — 
The lamp of life deny? To set the captive free; 
Salvation!—O salvation ! To take away transgression, 
The joyful sound proclaim, And rule in equity. 


Till earth’s remotest nation 


Has learn’d Messiah’s name. . 2 He comes, with succor speedy 


To those who suffer wrong; 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, To help the poor and needy, 
And you, ye waters, roll, And bid the weak be Begs 
Till, like a sea of glory, To give them songs for sigh ing,— 
It spreads from pole to pole: Their darkness turn to light,— 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


Whose souls, condemn’d and dying, 
Were precious in his sight. 


3 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love and Joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth: 

Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


4 To him shall prayer unceasing, 
And daily vows ascend; 

His kingdom still increasing, — 
A kingdom without end: 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand forever; 
That name to us is Love. 


528. 


1 Rotz on, thou mighty ocean; 

And, as thy billows flow, 

Bear messengers of mercy 
To every land below. 

Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore; 

That man may sit in darkness 
And death’s black shade no more. 


Departing missionaries. 


2 O thou eternal Ruler, 

Who holdest in thine arm 

The tempests of the ocean, 
Protect them from all harm ! 

Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
Wherever they may be; 

Though far from us who love them, 
Still let them be with thee. 


529, rhe comforts, gifts, and graces of the Spirit. 


1 Gop of all consolation, 
The Holy Ghost thou art; 
Thy secret inspiration 
Hath told it to my heart: 
The blessing I inherit, 
Through Jesus’ prayer bestow’d, 
The Comforter, the Spirit, 
The true eternal God. 


2 With God the Son and Savior, 
With God the Father one, 
The tokens of his favor 
Are now to man made known; 
An ante-past of heaven 
Thou dost in me reveal, 
Attest my sins forgiven, 
And my salvation seal. 


530. 


3 Th’ indubitable witness 

Of thy own Deity, 

Thou givst my soul its fitness 
Thy glorious face to see: 

Thy comforts, gifts, and graces, 
My largest thoughts transcend, 

And challenge endless praises, 
When faith in sight shall end. 


The universal anthem. 


1 Wuen shall the voice of singing 

Flow joyfully along? 

When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song, 

Proclaim the contest ended, 
And him who once was slain, 

Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness to reign. 


2 Then from the craggy mountains 
The sacred shout shall fly; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply. 
High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujahs swelling 
In one eternal sound! 


531. 


1 Now be the gospel banner 
In every land uufurl’d, 
And be the shout hosanna 
Re-echoed through the world, 
Till every isle and nation, 
Till every tribe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation, 
And join the happy throng. 


2 Yes, thou shalt reign for ever, 

O Jesus, King of kings! 

Thy light, thy love, thy favor, 
Each ransomed captive sings: 

The isles for thee are waiting, 
The deserts learn thy praise, 

The hills and valleys greeting, 
The song responsive raise. 


5 3 2 ° Doxology. 


To thee be praise forever, 

Thou glorious King of kings; 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransom’d spirit sings: 
We'll celebrate thy glory, 

With all the saints above, 
Ard shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 
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2 Soon as the morn with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean’s breast, 
My voice in supplication, 
My Savior, thou shalt hear; 
Oh, grant me thy salvation; 
And to my soul draw near! 


3 By thee through life supported, 
I pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted 
Up to their bright abode: 
There cast my crown before thee, 
And, all my conflicts o’er, 
Unceasingly adore thee : 
What would an angel more? 


DO4.  « Hehath borne our griefs.” 
1 I lay my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless lamb of God ; 

He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accursed load ; 

I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 

White in his blood most precious, 
Till not a stain remains. 
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My soul, ex - ult-ing, sings, 
Al- might-y King of kings! 


Ss) inns 
joy - ful sto - ry Of thy re-deem-ing love. 


2 Ilay my wants on Jesus; 
All fullness dwells in him; 
He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem: 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrow shares. 


3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine; 

_His right hand me embraces, 
I on his breast recline. 

I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 

Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abroad is pcured. 


4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s holy child: 
I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heaveniy throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 
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What bliss be- yond com - pare! A-men. 


2 They stand, those hills of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 

And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng. 

The Prince is ever in them, 
The day-light is serene ; 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 There is the throne of David ; 
And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast : 
And they who with their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


536. Contrast of Heaven with earth, 
(An Ancient Hymn.) 


1 Brrr life is here our portion, 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 


The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life is there : 

Reward of grace, how wondrous! 
Short toil—eternal rest! 

Oh! miracle of mercy, 
That rebels should be blest! 


2 And now we fight the battle,— 

But then shall wear the crown 

Of full and everlasting 
And ever bright renown ; 

There God, our King and Portion, 
In fullness of his grace, 

Shall we behold forever, 
And worship face to face. 


3 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God’s elect! 

O sweet and blessed country, 
That eager hearts expect 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 

Who art with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. AMEN. 
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2 Then from the craggy mountains 
The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply. 
High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujahs swelling 
In one eternal sound 


5 3 8 re ‘© Fear not, little flock.’” 
1 In heavenly love abiding, 
No change my heart shall fear, 
And safe is such confiding. 
For nothing changes here : 
The storm may roar without me, 
My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed ? 
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2 Wherever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back ; 

My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack : 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim : 

He knows the way he taketh, 
And I will walk with him, 


3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
Where darkest clouds have been : 
My hope I cannot measure ; 
My path tc life is free ; 
My Savior has my treasure, 
And he will walk with me, 
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From Hymns Ancient and Modern. 


1. Ineed thee, precious Je-sus, For I amfullof sin; My soul is dark and 
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flee, The blood of Christ most precious, The sin -ner’s per-fect plea. A-men. 
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2 I need thee, precious Jesus, 5 I need thee, precious Jesus, 
For I am very poor; And hope to see thee soon 
A stranger and a pilgrim, Encircled with the rainbow, 
I have no earthly store : And seated on thy throne : 
I necd the love of Jesus, There, with thy blood-bought children 
To cheer me on my way, My joy shall ever be 
To guide my doubting footsteps, To sing thy praises, Jesus, 
To be my strength and stay. To gaze, my Lord, on thee, AMEN 
3 I need thee, precious Jesus, 5AO, me exceeding riches of his grace. 
I need a friend like thee, 1 O Lorp, thy love’s unbounded ! 
A friend to soothe and pity, So full, so sweet, so free! 
A friend to care for me: Our thoughts are all confounded, 
I need the heart of Jesus, Whene’er we think on thee: 
To feel each anxious care ; For us, thou cam’st from heaven, 
To tell my every trial, For us to bleed and die ; 
And all my sorrows share. That, purchased and forgiven, 
We might ascend on high. 
4 I need thee, precious Jesus, 2 Oh, let this love constrain us 
I need thee day by day, To give our hearts to thee ; 
To fill me with thy fullness, Let nothing henceforth pain us, 
To lead me on my way : But that which paineth thee! 
I need thy Holy Spirit, Our joy, our one endeavor, 
To teach me what I am ; Through suffering, conflict, shame, 
To show me more of Jesus, To serve thee, gracious Savior, 


To point me to the Lamb. And magnify thy name, 


180 541. 
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2 Savior, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart, 

Give me, through thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart ; 

Give what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy grief unknown : 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


3 For thine own compassion’s sake, 
The gracious wonder show ; 
Cast my sins behind thy back, 
And wash me white as snow : 
If thy bowels now are stirr’d, 
If now I do myself bemoan, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone 


5 4-2 . Continued.—The heart broken. 


1 Savior, see me from above, 

Nor suffer me to die ; 
Life, and happiness, and love, 

Drop from thy gracious eye : 
Speak the reconciling word, 

And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 


2 Look, as when thine eye pursued 

The first apostate man,— 

Saw him welt’ring in his blood, 
And bade him rise again : 

Speak my paradise restored ; 
Redeem me by thy grace alone; 

Vurn, and look upon me, Lord, 
Ard break my heart of stone. 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


5438. 


1 JxEsvs, friend of sinners, hear 

Yet once again, I pray; 

From my debt of sin set clear, 
For I have naught to pay : 

Speak, O speak the kind release; 
A poor backsliding soul restore; 

Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 


The deceitfulness of sin. 


2 For my selfishness and pride 
Thou hast withdrawn thy grace; 
Left me long to wander wide, 
An outcast from thy face; 
But I now my sins confess, 
And mercy, mercy, I implore; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 


3 Sin’s deceitfulness hath spread 
A hardness o’er my heart; 
But if thou thy Spirit shed, 
The stony shall depart: 
Shed thy love, thy tenderness, 
And let me feel thy soft’ning power; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more, 


044 


1 Lorp, and is thine anger gone,— 
And art thou pacified ? 
After all that I have done, 
Dost thou no longer chide? 
Let thy love my heart constrain, 
And all my restless passions sway : 
Keep me, lest I turn again 
Out of the narrow way. 


Tears of joy. 


2 See my utter helplessness, 
And leave me not alone; 
O preserve in perfect peace, 
And seal me for thine own : 
More and more thyself reveal, 
Thy presence let me always find; 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 
My feeble, sin-sick mind. 


3 As the apple of thine eye, 
Thy weakest servant keep; 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 
And there forever weep : 


181 


Tears of joy mine eyes o’erflow, 
That I have any hope of heaven: 

Much of love I ought to know, 
For I have much forgiven. 


045. 


Determined to know nothing but Jesus. 


1 Varn delusive world adieu, 

With all of creature good : 
Only Jesus I pursue; 

Who bought me with his blood : 
All thy pleasures I forego; 

I trample on thy wealth and pride ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. ° 


2 Other knowledge I disdain, 

"Tis all but vanity; 

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, — 
He tasted death for me. 

Me to save from endless woe 
The sin-atoning Victim died; 

Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


3 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end; 
This is all my happiness, 
On Jesus to depend; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 
And ever in his faith abide; 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


4 O that I could all invite, 
This saving truth to prove; 
Show the length, the breadth, the hight 
And depth of Jesus’ love! 
Fain I would to sinners show 
The blood by faith alone applied: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


Doxology. 


Farner, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Thy Godhead we adore,— 
Join with the celestial host, 
Who praise thee evermore! 
Live by earth and heaven adored, 
The Three in One, the One in Three 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee! 


182 545* PE SUS SAY ES: 
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2 All the lost and all the lonely, 4 Come with tears your sin confessing, 
Jesus, Jesus saves, Jesus, Jesus saves, 
O come now believing only, Seek and find the choicest blessing, 
Jesus, Jesus saves. Cho. Jesus, Jesus saves. Cho. 
3 Hearts are at this moment proving, 5 Hallelujah, saints are singing, 
Jesus, Jesus saves, Jesus, Jesus saves, 
Every sinful stain removing, Heaven with joyous song is ringing, 
Jesus, Jesus saves. Cho. Jesus, Jesus saves. Cho. 
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The name all vic - to - rious Of Jesus ex - ibe ; His kingdom is glorious, He rules over all. 


7c a 


8 Salvation to God 


2 God ruleth on high, . 
Who sits on the throne ; 


Almighty to save ; 


And still he is nigh, Let all cry aloud, 
His presence we have: And honor the Son: 
The great congregation The praisesof Jesus’. 
His triumph shall sing, The angels proclaim ; 
Ascribing salvation Fall down on their faces, 


To Jesus, our King. And worship the Lamb. 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


4 Then let us adore, 
And give him his right, 
All glory and power, 

And wisdom and might; 
All honor and blessing, — 
With angels above,— 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 


547. 


1 AppornTeD by thee, 
We meet in thy name, 
And meekly agree 
To follow the Lamb; 
To trace thy example, 
“ The world to disdain, 
And constantly trample 
On pleasure and pain. 


The heavenly Pattern. 


2 O what shall we do 
Our Savior to love ? 
To make us anew, 


Come, Lord, from abvuve. 


The fruit of thy passicn, 
Thy holiness give; 
Give us the salvation 
Of all that believe. 


8 O Jesus! appear; 
No longer delay, 
To sanctify here, 
And bear us away; 
The end of our meeting 
On earth let us see— 
Triumphantly sitting 
In glory with thee. 


048. 


1 Aut thanks to the Lamb, 

Who gives us to meet; 

His love we proclaim, 
His praises repeat: 

We own him our Jesus, 
Continually near, 

To pardon and bless us, 
And perfect us here. 


Peace, power, and love, 


2 In him we have peace, 
In him we have power, 


Preserved by his grace 
Thronghout the dark hon 
In oll our temptation 
He keeps us, to prove 
His utmost salvation, — 
His fulness of love. 


% Pronounce the glad word, 
bid us be free; 
Ab! hast thou not, Lord, 
A blessing for me? 
The peace thou hast given, 
This moment impart, 
And open thy heaven, 
O Love, in my heart. 


. Bxyoicing in the freeness of grace, 


ay 


Axx glory and praise 
To Jesus our Lord, 
So plenteous in grace, 

So true to his word, 
To us he hath given 

The gift from above, 
The earnest of heaven, 

The Spirit of love. 


bo 


The truth of our God 
We boldly assert; 
His love shed abroad, 
And power in our heart, 
Ye all may inherit, 
On Jesus who call; 
The gift of his Spirit 
_ Is proffer’d to all. 


3 His witness within, 

By faith we receive, 

And, ransom’d from sin, 
In righteousness live; 

Through Jesus’s passion 
We gladly possess 

A present salvation, — 
A kingdom of peace. 


4 The peace and the power, 
Ye sinners, embrace, 
And look for the shower, — 
The Spirit of grace; 
The gift and the Giver 
We all may receive, 
Forever and ever 
Within us to live. 
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2 We have laid up our love, 
And our treasure above, 

Though our bodies continue below; 
The redeemed of our Lord, 
We remember his word, 

And with singing to Paradise go. 


3 By faith we are come 
To our permanent home; 
By hope we the rapture improve: 
By love we still rise, 
And look down on the skies, 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 


3 With singing we praise 
The original grace 

By our heavenly Father bestowed; 
Our being receive 
From his bounty, and live 

To the honor and glory of God. 


4 Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live, 

In the palace of God the great King: 
What a concert of praise, 
When our Jesus’s grace 

The whole heavenly company sing? 


: Rapturous anticipation. 
551 i i 5 What a rapturous song, 


1 Comm, let us ascend, 
My companion and friend, 

To a taste of the banquet above; 
If thy heart be as mine, 
If for Jesus it pine, 

Come up into the chariot of love, 


2 Who in Jesus confide, 
We are bold to outride 

The storms of affliction beneath; 
With the prophet we soar 
To the heavenly shore, 

And outfly all the arrows of death. 


When the glorified throng 

In the spirit of harmony join !— 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 

And the burden is,—Mercy divine. 


6 Hallelujah, they cry, 

To the King of the sky,— 

To the great everlasting I AM; 
To the Lamb that was slain, 
And that liveth again, — 

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb ! 
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2 That sweet comfort was mine, Of my Savior possessed 
When the favor divine I was perfectly blest, 
I first found in the blood of the Lamb; And was filled with the fullness of God. 


When my heart first believed, 
What a joy I received, 
What a heaven in Jesus’s name! 


3 "T'was a heaven below, 


My Redeemer to know: 5D3- Mourning an absent Sarnor. 
Aud the angels could do nothing more, : 
Than to fall at his feet 1 O tHov in whose presence my soul takes 
And the story repeat : On whom in affliction I call, [delight, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. My Comfort by day, and my Song in the 


My Hope, my Salvation, my All. night, 
4 Jesus all the day long Sra J y [nig 


Was my joy and my song; : . 
O that ali his salvation might see; 2 Where dost thou, at noontide, resort with 


: To feed on the pastures of love? [thy sheep, 
He hath loved me, I cried, . 
He hath sniteratinen dic a Say, why in the valley of death should I 


Or alone in the wilderness rove. wee 
To redeem such a rebel as me, 3 [ P 


5 On the wings of his love, 3 O why should I wander an alien from thee, 
I was earried above _ L Or cry in the desert for bread? 
All my sin, and temptation, and pain; My foes will rejoice when my sorrows they 


And I could not believe 
That I ever should grieve, 
That f ever should suffer again. 


And smile at the tears I have shed. [see, 


4 The joy of thy presence, dear Shepherd, re- 
6 O! the rapturous hight I pant for the light of thy face; [store; 

Of that holy delight, An alien no longer, I'll wander no more, 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood; But dwell in my Savior’s embrace. 


186 554. “Come let us anew.” 10s, 11s, or 5s, 6s. 
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1. Come, let us a - new our jour-ney pur-sue, Roll round with the year, 
oy Our life is a dream,our timeas a stream Glides ce une & - way ; 
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And nevy- er standstill till the Mas-ter ap-pear! Hisa - dor-a- ble 
And the fu - gi-tive mo-ment re-fu - ses to stay, The ar-row is 
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I have fin - ished the work thou didst give me to do! O thateach from his 
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will let us glad-ly ful - fill, And our ta-lents im-prove By the pa-tience of 
itor the mo-ment is gone; The n mil-len=ni-al year Rush-es on to our 
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Lord, sree receive the glad word, Well and faithfully done! En-ter in- to my 
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hope, and the la - bor of love, By the patience of hope, and the la-bor of love. 
Ne and e - ter - ni-ty’s iti Rushes on to our Le and e - ter - ni- a s here. 
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Words by Rev. S. F. SMITH. Adapted by HENRY CAREY, obit, 1743, 


| 1. My coun-try ti of thee, Sweetlandof lib-er-ty, Of thee I sing: Land where my 
2. My na - tive country !thee; Landof the no - bie free, Thynamel love: I love thy 


| fathers died; Land of the pilgrim’s pride; Fromev- ery moun-tain side Let free-dom ring. 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a - bove. 
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3 Let music swell the breeze, 4 Our fathers’ God ! to thee, 
And ring from all the trees Author of liberty, 
Sweet freedom’s song ! To thee we sing ; 
Let mortal tongues awake ; Long may our land be bright 
Let all that breathe partake ; With freedom's holy light ; 
Let rocks their silence break — Protect us by thy might, 
The sound prolong ! Great God, our King. 
55 6; Clot VaE 6s Sx AS. Dr. L. MASON, 1831. 
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1. Myfaithlooksup tothee, Thou Lambof Cal-va-ry, Sa-vior di- vine; Now hear me 
2. May thy rich graceimpart Strength to my faint-ing heart; My zeal in-spire; As thou hast 
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while I pray: Take all my guilt a-way: O let me fromthisday Be whol-ly thine. 
died forme, O may my love tothee Pure, warm and changelessbe, A liv-ing tire. 


3 While life’s dark maze J tread, 4 When ends life’s transient dream ; 
And griefs around me spread, When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Be thou my guide ; Shall o’er me roll ; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; Blest Savior, then, in love, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, Fear and distress remove ; 
Nor let me ever stray O, bear me safe above,— 
From thee aside. A ransom’d soul. 
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188 BB. PORTLAND 6s. 8s & AS, Rev. W, McDONALD. 


1. Though nature’s strength de-cay, And earth and hell withstand, To Canaan's bounds | 


urge my way, At his com- mand; The wa - t'ry deep I pass, With 
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world of sin, The Prince of peace; On Zi - on’s' sa - cred hight, His 


king-dom still maintains; And, glorious, with his saints in light For-ev - er reigns, 


| 2, 
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3 He keeps his own secure ; 3) 5 8 3 Triumphant trust in God, 
He guards them by his side ; 1 My Shepherd’s mighty aid, 
Arrays in garments white and pure His dear redeeming love, 
His spotless bride ; His all-protecting power display’d, 
With groves of living joys, I joy to prove. 
With streams of sacred bliss, Led onward by my guide, 
With all the fruits of Paradise, I view the verdant scene, 
He still supplies. Where limpid waters gently glide 
Through pastures green. 
4 Before the great Three One 2 Inerror’s maze my soul 
They all exulting stand, Shall wander now no mote ; 
And tell the wonders he hath done His Spirit shall, with sweet control, 
Through all their land : The lost restore : 
The list’ning spheres attend, My willing steps shall lead 
And swell the growing fame ; In paths of righteousness ; 
And sing, in songs which never end, His power defend ; his bounty feed ; 


The wondrous Name. His mercy bless. 
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ee ing days, And God ate 


The God of Abral’m praise, 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand: 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And him my only portion make, 
My shield and tower. 


The God of Abrah’m praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 

Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all his ways: 

He calls a worm his friend: 
He calls himself my God! 

And he shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesus’ blood. 


He by himself hath sworn: 
I on his oath depend; 

{ shall, on eagles’ wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend: 

I shall behold his face; 
I shall his power adore, 

And sing the wonders of his grace 
Forever more. 
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The Almighty King. 


Tue God who reigns on high, 
The great archangels sing; 
And “ Holy, holy, holy!” cry, 

‘‘ Almighty King ! 
Who wert and art the same, 
And evermore shalt be; 
Jehovah, Father, great I AM! 
We worship thee.” 


Before the Savior’s face 
The ransomed nations bow, 
O’erwhelmed at his almighty grace, 
Forever new; 
He shows his prints of love; 
They kindle to a flame, 
And sound through all the world above 
The slaughtered Lamb. 


The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 
‘‘Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!” 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine ! 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. 
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1. Head of the Church triumphant, We joyful-ly a-dore thee; Till thou appear, thy 
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| blest an-ti - ci - pa-tion ; And cry a-loud, and vive to God The praise of our salvation. 
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2 Thou dost conduct thy people 2 Omnipotent Redeemer, 
Through torrents of temptation; Our ransom’d souls adore thee; 
Nor will we fear, while thou art near, Our Savior thou, we find it now, 
The fire of tribulation; And give thee all the glory. 
The world, with sin and Satan, We sing thine arm unshorten’d, 
In vain our march opposes; Brought through our sore temptation : 
By thee we shall break through them all, With heart and voice in thee rejoice, 
And sing the song of Moses. The God of our salvation. 
3 By faith we see the glory, 3 The world’s and Satan’s malice, 
To which thou shalt restore us: Thou, Jesus, hast confounded; 
The cross despise for that high prize And by thy grace, with songs of praise, 
Which thou hast set before us : Our happy souls resounded. 
And if thou count us worthy, Accepting our deliv’rance, 
We each, as dying Stephen, We triumph in thy favor; 
Shall see thee stand, at God’s right hand, And for the love which now we prove 
To take us up to heaven. Shall praise thy Name forever. 
3 § 0 . Triumphing in delivering grace. Doxology. 
1 Worssip, and thanks, and blessing, To Father, Son, and Spirit, 
And strength ascribe to Jesus :— Ascribe we equal glory : 
Jesus alone defends his own, One Deity, in Persons Three, 
When earth and hell oppress us : Let all thy works adore thee : 
Jesus, with joy we witness, As was from the beginning, 
Almighty to deliver; Glory to God be given, 
Our seals set to, that God is true, By all who know thy Name below, 
And reigns a King forever. And all thy hosts in heaven. 


* Or lis, by uniting the first two parts of each measure. 
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1. I would not live tibet © I asknotto stay Where storm afterstorm rises dark o’er the way; 
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2 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the tomb! 


564. 
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Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise, 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 


Who, who would live alway, away from his God — 
Away trom yon heaven, that blissful abode, 

Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o’er the plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ? 


There saints of all ages in harmony meet, 

Their Savior and brethren transported to greet ; 
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the souL 


“ Faint, yet pursuing.’’ 


Tuovaes faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way ; 
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay : 

Though snffering, and sorrow, and trial be near, 
The Lord is our retuge, and wh om can we fear? 


He raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the faint ; 

The weak and oppressed, he will hear their complaint 
The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 

But how car we falter? our help is in God ! 


And to his green pastures our footsteps he leads ; 

His tlock in the desert how kindly he feeds ! 

The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears, 

And brings back the wanderers all safe from the snares. 


Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light ; 
Though storms rage around us, our God is our might : 
so taint, yet pursuing, still onward we come, 

The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home! 


1 564* Jr OS Ou Ny, arr. by OTTO FOX. 
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1. Jesus is King! sing, gladly sing The praise of Him who rules in earth and sky! Let the refrain once 


_Cuo. —Jesus is King g! sing, gladly sing The praise of Him who rules in earth and sky! Let the refrain once 
land again Ge 


| up from our hearts to His throne on high! ‘He is worthy! Heis worthv!” With the holy angels cry! 
| up from our hearts to His throne on high! 


' | 
2 He rules in love,—who would not prove 3 Let us with joy our hands employ 


The wonders of His loving tenderness? In serving Him who saves us by His might, 
When none could save, Himself He gave Meekly fulfill His holy will, 

To rescue the lost from their deep distress. And each win a crown and a robe of white] 
He is able, He is able, He has promised, He has promised ; 

All who trust in Him to bless.—Oho. We shall reign with Him in light.—Cho. 


565. PO Rep Ga ES Be biyenvelie tis , 


JOHN READING, 1760, 
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| 1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His ex-cel-lent word; 
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TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 183 


2 In every condition, in sickness,,and health, 
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth, 
At home, or abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
‘* As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be.™ 


3 ‘Fear not, Iam with thee, O be not dismay’d; 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 


4 ‘‘When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of woe shall not thee o’erflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


& *‘ When through fiery trials thy pathway shall Le, 
My grace all-sufticient shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


Os 


‘*’en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
lupartial, eternal, unchangeable love; 

Aud when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 


7 ‘*The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose, 
[ will not, I will not, desert to his foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
[ll never—no, never—no, never forsake.” 


5 8 6. Peioicing in the care of the good Shepherd. 


1 Tae word is my Shepherd, no waut shall I know; 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest: 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, ; 
Restores me when wand'ring, redeems when oppress'd. 


2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 


3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o’er, 
With oil and perfume thou anointest my head; 
O what shall L ask of thy providence more ¢ 


4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above; 
I seek—by the path which my forefathers trod, 
Through the land of their sojourn—thy kingdom of love 


19% = 567. HANOVER. 11s & 10s. MOZART. 
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2 Cold, on his cradle, tne dew-drops are ;|Gems from the mountain, and pearls from 


shining, [stall, the ocean, [mine ? 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the | Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining ey dane 
; >? ainly we offer each ample oblation : 
Maker and Monarch, and Saviour of all Vainly with gifts would his favor secure! 
3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, |Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Odors of Edom, and off’rings divine? Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor, 
567* CONSECRATION. 7s & 6s. 
Words by MARY D. JAMES. Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP, by per. 
| 1st. | 2nd. CHORUS. N 
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1 My body, souland spirit, Jesus I give to Thee, A , 
; consecrated off ring, Thine( Omit............ ever more to be. My all is on the 
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| Al-tar, ’'m waiting for the fire, Waiting, waiting, waiting, ['m waiting for the fire. 
| \ 


2 O Jesus, mighty Saviour, Consume my humble offering, 
I trust in Thy great name, And cleanse and make me whole. Cho. 
I look for Thy salvation, 4 I'm Thi 
: aks ine, O blessed Jesus, 
Thy promise now I claim.—Cho. Washed by Thy precious blood, 
3 O let the fire descending Now seal me by Thy Spirit 


Just now upon my soul A sacrifice to God.— Cho, 
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568. ‘‘ Hail to the. Brightness.” 11s & 10s. 195 


Dr. MASON, 1830. 
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2 Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morning, 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 
Hail to the millions from bondage returning, 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 
3 Lo! in the desert rich flowers are springing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along : 
Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are ringing, 
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in song. 
4 See, from all lands—from the isles of the ocean, 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commotion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 
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Arr. by MENDELSSOHN. 


1. Be-hold a Stranger at  thedoor! He gent-ly knocks, has knocked betore, 


4 ) ad eee 
2 Oh, lovely attitude! He stands 3 Admit Him ere His anger burn, 
With melting heart and bleeding hands. | His feet departed ne’er return ; 


Oh, matchless kindness! and He shows | Admit Him, or the hour’s at hand 
This matchless kindness to His foes. Youll at His door rejected stand 


196 569. HENLEY. 1is & 10s. 


Pr. L. MABSUN, 1854. 
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Seeking for comfort from your Heav’nly Father, Come unto me, and I will give you rest ! 


2 Ye who have mourned when the spring flowers were taken, 
When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground, 
When the loved slept, in brighter homes to waken, 
Where their pale brows with spirit-wreathes are crowned. 


3 Large are the mansions in thy Father’s dwelling, 
Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim ; 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling, 
Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn. 


4 There, like an Eden blossoming in gladness, 
Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed ; 
Come unto me all ye who droop in sadness, 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest! 


569* SAVIOURSTHY GENTE EY OICE. 
By E. TOURJEE, by per. 


1. Saviour! Thy gentle voice gladly we hear; Au-thor of all our joysey-er be 
2. Fountain of life divine! Thee we a-dore ; We would be wholly Thine for ev - er 
2. 


near; Oursouls would cling to Thee, Let us Thy fullness see, our life to cheer. 
more; Free-ly for-give our sin, Grant heav’nly peace within, Thy light re-store. 


| ! 
3 Though to our faith unseen, while darkness reigns, 
On Thee alone we lean while life remains ; 
By Thy free grace restored, 
Our souls shall bless the Lord in joyful strains. 


570. EPVMEWN YT PDE? 10s: | 197 


W. H. MONK. Hymns Ancient and Modern. 
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| When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the hel pless, O a-bide with me. 
a Pa | 
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a 
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day : 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away: 
Change and decay in all around I see: 
O thou who changest not, abide with me. 


I need thy presence every passing hour : 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless: 

Ils have no weight, and tears no bitterness, 

Where is death’s sting, where, grave, thy victory? 

I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

Hold thou thy Cross before my closing eyes ; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies: 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee, 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
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570* LOVING JESUS. (Sentence.) 


Music by Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP. by per. 
Seay Sarr Seay 
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1, Lov-ing Je - sus, gen-tle Lamb, In Thy gra-cions hands I am. 
| 2: I shall then show forth Thy praise; Servethee all my hap-py. days; 
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Make me Sav-iour what Thou art, Live Thyself with-in my heart 
Then the world shall al - ways see Christ the ho - ly child in me. 
et ’ 


198 571. UNITY. 6s &5s. (Peculiar.) 


Dr. L. MASON 
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2 When shall love freely flow Where kindred spirits al 
Pure as life’s river ? There may our music swell, 
When shall sweet friendship glow, And time our joys dispel 
Changeless forever ? Never, no, never! 
Where joys celestial thrill, . 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, 4 Bae bes wipes eee 
ie Eee au peruns chill, Soon will peace wreathe her chain 
A ae LE Round us forever : 
3 Up to that world of light, Our hearts will then repose, 
Take us, dear Saviour ! Secure from worldly woes: 
May we all there unite, Our songs of praise shall close 
Happy forever! Never, no, never ! 
odi* PENIUE COS Tao feo lies. 
L. F. SNOW. 


1. Day divine ! when in se oP To ue fir a ey iples s came; Glory new and treasure 
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2 Hath the Holy Ghost been holden | No: their portion we inherit, 
By those ancient saints alone? | Ours the sorrow, ours the sin ; 


We beseech the Holy Spirit, 


Only may the ages golden 
We the Comforter would win. 


Oall the Comforter their own ” 
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1. When I ae the wondrous cross On antes the B -rince of Wai died, My richest 
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gain I count but loss,And pour contempt on all my pride. { The cross, the cross, the 
From all our sin, its 


aoe and pow ’r,And ev’-ry stain it pies us, ies Then I’m clinging, clinging clinging, 
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| 
poet precious cross, The wondrous cross of Je - sus, 
| 
| 


O, I’m ‘ee oe rape cross, Yes, I’m clinging, clinging, clinging, Clinging to the cross. 
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, | Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Save in the deat of Christ, my God; Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
All the vain things ‘hat charm me most, 


Teacritina Chante Mewidedl \4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, | Love s0 amazing, so divine, 


Sorrow and love flow mingled down: Deroands my soul, my life, my all 
* Use hold in repeat only — 
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By perinission of Biglow & Main. From ‘‘ Rongs of Devotion.” 
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1. Tell me the old, old sto- ry, Of au-seen oa a - Ke of Je-sus and his 


| 
| glo-ry, Of Je-sus, and his love, Tell methe story sim-ply, As to a lit-tle child; 
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| For Iam weak and w eary, / And ane bee PR cal me the old, old = 
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| Tell me the old, old sto- i Tell me ihe old, old sto- fee Of Je-sus and his love. 
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| 
2 Tell me the story slowly, | Tell me the story always, 
That I may take it in— If you would really be, 

That wonderful Redemption, In any time of trouble, 

God’s remedy for sin! A comforter to me.—Cho. 
Tell me the story often, 
For I forget so soon! 
| 


%9 


4 Tell me the same old story, 

When you have cause to fear 

That this world’s empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 

Yes, and when that world’s glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 

Tell me the old, old story,— 
‘¢ Christ Jesus makes thee whole.” 


The ‘‘ early dew” of morning 
Has passed away at noon !—Cho. 


3 Tell me the story softly, 
With earnest tones and. grave; 
Remember, I’m the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to aave. 


574. “I love to tell the Story.” wwarscne 20) 


By permission. 
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ao 
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love to tell the sto- ry, Of unseenthingsa-bove, Of Je - sus ani his 


Lok 
2. I love to tell the sto- ry;Morewonderful it seems Than all the golden 


Lea ce Pig eae OT 
Dp-e—p—— * la a ores a ig Se eee ee $333 | 


| 
glo-ry, Of Je-susand his love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Because I know it’s 
fan-cies Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the sto-ry : It did so much for 
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true; It sat- is-fies mylongings, As nothing else can do, I love to tell the 
me! And that is just the reason I tell it now to thee. I love, &c. 
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3 I love to tell the story ; 4 I love to tell the story; 
Tis pleasant to repeat For those who know it best 
What seems, each time I tell it, Seem hungering and thirsting 
More wonderfully sweet. To hear it like the rest. 
I love to tell the story; And when, in scenes of glory, 
For some have never heard I sing the New, New Sona, 
The message of salvation "Twill be the Oup, Oxtp Story 


From God’s own holy word. —Cho. That I have Joved so long !—Cha. 
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1 a: We? re bound for the land of the pure and the ho - ly, oe home of the 
‘ ] Ye wanderers from Gcd in the broad road of fol - ain 


O70. 


\ 
hap-py, the kingdom of 
go to the 


Thee ENA Oar: 


love, 


E-den a - bove? t win you go, 
em 


Arranged from * Revival 
Melodies,” for this work. 


a Bea pee eer ares =ace 
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bee cue me 


will you go, will you 
o dete ues free ce, 
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say, eter you go to 
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the Eoin a - bove? 


2 In that blessed land neither sighing nor|5 March on, happy pilgrims, that land is be- 


cag 


anguish 

Can breathe in the fields where the glori- 
fied rove; 

Ye heart-burden’d ones, who in misery 
languish, 

O say, will you go to the Eden above ? 

Will you go, will you go, &e. 
O say, will you go to the Eden above? 


No poverty there,—no, the saints are all 
wealthy, 

The heirs of his glory whose nature is 
love; 

Nor sickness can reach them, that country 
is healthy; 

O say, will you go to the Eden above? 

Will you go, will you go, &e, 
O say, will you go to the Eden. above? 


Each saint has a mansion prepared and 
all furnished, 

Ere from this clay house he is summon’d 
to Move; 

Its gates and its towers with glory are 
burnished; 

O say, will you go to the Eden above? 

Will you go, will you go, &e. 


‘O say, will you go to the Eden above ? 


fore you, 

And soon its ten thousand delights we 
shall prove; 

Yes, soon we shall walk o’er the hills of 
bright glory, 

And drink the pure joys of the Eden 

We will go, we will go, &. [above. 
O yes, we will go to the Eden above. 


6 And yet, guilty sinner, we would not for- 


sake thee; 

We ae yet a moment, as onward we 
mov 

O Some ‘to thy Lord, in his arms he will 
take thee, 

And bear thee along to the Eden above. 

Will you go, will you go, & 
O say, will you go to the Eden above? 


7 Methinks thou art now in thy wretched 


ness saying, 

O, who can this guilt from my conscience 
remove ? 

No other but Jesus; 
praying— 

Prepare me, O Lord, for the Eden above. 

Will you go, will you go, &e. 
At last, will you go to the Eden above. 


then come to him 
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ow by 6, HUBBARD, 


re a ear 
SES Ee Fee eae 


1. The Christian pil- aoe sings, Heav’n’s my home, heav’n’smy home; The Chris-tian pil-grim 
D.C. Aud seri ful - ly ex-claims, Heav’n’s my home, heay’p n’s my home; eta ful-ly ex- 
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2. Though poy -er- ty’smy lot, Heav’ns my home, heavn’s as home; Though pover - eh my 


D.C. Be can sing the song of hope, Heay'n’s my home, heay’n’s my home; I can sing the song of 
fen 


pee Se aes = 


-—— 


QS | aS ss Ss A 


sings, Heav’n’s my home, Thro’ the tel- e- scope of faith, Helooks o’er the riv- er death, 
claims, Heay’n’s my neme, 


reesei ‘ a a aera eee ees 
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lot, Heav’n’s my a Though pov -er-ty’s my lot, Andthe_ fig-tree blossoms not, 
hope, Heav’ns my home. 


Sheena Pid er eons oy sth a A a Se 
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8 Come ye that love the Lord, unto me, unto|4 Some said I’d soon give o’er, you shall see 
me, you shall see, 
Come ye that love the Lord, unto me; Some said I’d soon give o’er, you shall see, 
I’ve something good to say, Some time has past away, 
About this narrow way, Since I began to pray, 
For Christ the other day saved my soul,| I love the Lord to-day, bless his name, 
saved my soul, bless his name. 
For Christ the other day saved my soul. I love tie Lord to-day, bless his name. 
577. COME TO JESUS. 
Sr ot ee ge eee a 
Oe eg gegen eg ae sie f= 
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1. Come _ to Je - sus, come to Je- sus, Come to Je - sus just 


now, Just now come to Je - sus, Come to Je -sus just now, 


2 He will save you, &e. 8 He will hear you 

3 O, believe him, &c. 9 Look unto him. 

4 He is able, 10 He'll forgive you. 

5 He is willing. 11 He will cleanse you. 
6 He'll receive you. 12 Jesus loves you. 

7 Call upon him. 13 Only trust him. 


14 


904 578. I WILL SING FOR JESUS. 


, By Saute PHILIP PHILLIPS. 


eae —— 


Je - sus, With his blood he ee me; 


See es =e 


Et eta ar F3— Hoe 


2. Can there o - ver - take me An- y dark dis - as - ter, 


lov - ing hand has brought me. 
PARADISE) Nes Wen, deed eae co 
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=e 
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sus, My bless - ed, bless-ed Mas - ter? 
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O! help me sing for Je- sus, Help me tell the sto - 
INS site? Dele a bly Men ask 
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him who did re-deem us, The Lord of life and glo - ry. 


4 Still I'll sing for Jesus ! 
O! how will I adore him, 
Among the cloud of witnesses, 
Who east their crowns before him. 


3 I will sing for Jesus! 
His name alone prevailing, 
Shall be my sweetest music, 
When heart and flesh are failing. 


S19 ari SAFE WITHIN THE VAIL. 205 


J. M. EVANS. Arranged for this work. 


2 Onward bark ! the cape I’m rounding, Sea-ward fast the tide is gliding, 
See, the blessed wave their hands; Shores in sunlight stretch away. Cho. 
Hear the harps of God resounding 4 Now we're safe from all temptati 
; : ptation, 
From the bright immortal bands. Cho. All the storms of life are past; 

3 There, let go the anchor, riding Praise the Rock of our Salvation, 
On this calm and silv’ry bay; We are safe at home at last! Cho. 
579* DEAD AND ALIVE. 

Words by ALICE CARY. Music by OTTO FOX, by per. 
, —— 
— a 
al jew * 


I was lost in 
In my soul and 
| 


sin and shame, Dy -ing, dy - ing, dy - ing! 3. When I learned to love Thy name, 
in any, heart, Sor-row, sor-row, sor-row! 4. Henceforth shall Cre-a - tion ring 
oe. 


re eae 
O Thou rier and lowly, Rapture kindled to a flame, Ho- ly, ho - i nos iy! 
With Salva-tion’s sto-ry, Till I rise with Thee to sing, Glory, glo-ry, glo-ry! 
oo PBs 


MAGDALEN. 


Arr. from *‘ Song Crown,” by W. G. F. 
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all of the feast came its antl and fair; She heard in the cit-y that 
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Jesus was there; Unheeding the splendor that blazed on the board, She si-lent-ly 
ees 
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v 
aU at the. feet of the Lord, She si-lent-ly knelt at the feet of the Lord. 


2 The frown and the murmur went round thro’ them all, 
That one so unhallowed should tread in that hall; 
No looks save of scorn, the poor outcast did greet, 
As the wealth of her perfume she poured on his feet. 

3 She saw but the Savior, she breathed but with sighs; 
She dared not look up to the heaven of his eyes: 
And the hot tears gush’d forth at each heave of her breast, 
As her lips to his feet were so lovingly pressed. 

4 In the sky, after tempest, as shineth the bow, 

In the glare of the sunbeams, as melteth the snow, 


He looked on the lost one: 


‘‘her sins were forgiven,” 


And the mourner went forth in the beauty of heaven. 


O81. 


Oh! tell n 


ve NO more. 


1 O8 tell me no more of this world’s vain store, 
The time for such trifles with me now is o’er; 
A country I’ve found where true joys abound: 
To dwell ’'m determined on that happy ground. 


2 The souls that believe, in Paradise live, 
And me, in that number, will Jesus receive; 
My soul, don’t delay—he calls thee away: 
Rise ! follow thy Savior, and bless the glad day 


3 No mortal doth know what he can bestow, 
What light, strength and comfort—go after him, go: 
Lo! onward I move, to a city above— 

None guesses how wondrous my journey will prove, 

4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell and sin, 
"Midst outward afflictions shall feel Christ within: 
And when I’m to die, ‘receive me!” Ill cry, 

For Jesus hath loved me—I cannot tell why, 
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582. ‘Tights along the Shore. ’ 2074 


Words by Rey. J. H. STOCKTON. Arranged by WM. a FISCHER 
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road may be rough, but tis clear, 
6 1 eal Ra n,m Seem (er OR eas ee ] Je - sus bids me wel-come there. 
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There are lights along the shore that never gr 


953-6 6g oro a= ee 


2 Sometimes I meet with trials on my journey, 
Temptation and sorrow by the way: 
But Jesus speaks, and says, ‘‘I’m ever near thee, 
To guide to realms of endless day.” 
Cuo.—There are lights along the shore, etc, 


8 Friends of Jesus! may your lights be trimm’d and burning, 
And shining along the way of love; 
Soon you'll gain the heights of glory, and be singing 
The happy songs of saints above. 
Cuo.—There are lights along the shore, etc. 


4 We're a happy band of Christians, bound for Canaan, 
The land is in view, the wind’s fair; 
We will sing redeeming love beyond the Jordan, 
With Jesus dwell forever there. 
Cxuo,—There are lights along the shore, ete. 


208 583. JESUS PAID IT ALL. Fine ane 
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aid 
pray, Findin methine all in all Je-sus paidit all: All tohimI 


Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 


owe; 
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2 O Lord, at last I find Close sheltered in his side, 
Thy power, and thine alone, Iam divinely blest.—Cho. 
Can change this heart of mine, B When ato 
F ; y post I fall, 
And make it all thine own.—Cho. My cansowied aoulmhall rises 
8 Then down beneath the cross, And ‘‘ Jesus paid it all,” 
I lay my sin-sick soul; Shall rend the vaulted skies. —Cho. 
Nothing I bring but dross : 
2 e 6 And when, in heaven above, 
Thy grace must make me whole. —Cho. Me eenet fet Ltalh 
4 I now in Christ abide— My song shall ever be— 
In him is perfect rest; Jesus hath paid it all —Cho. 


584. “Oh, Brother, be Faithful.” 


1. Oh, brother, be faith -ful, Oh, brother, be faith - ful, Oh, brother, be 


faith - ful, Faith-ful, faith-ful, Till we all ar - rive at home, 
2 O sister, be faithful. 4 There we will shout glory. 
3 There we shall see Jesus. 5 There'll be no more parting. 


585d. pe ah eT O Be 209 


Words and Music by Rev. L. HARTSOUGH. 
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1 Let me go where saints are go-ing, To the mansions of the blest: 
Let me go where my Re-deem-er LOW ices e exe Aarbiagerslemueutae dene: ] Has pre- 
D. 0.—I would join the friends that wait me [Omit.........2...0- 000... }, O:- ver 
oO. 2 
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par’d his people’s rest. I would gain the realins of eet Be Where they go out never- 
on the other shore. [more, 
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2 Let me go where none are weary, 4 Let me go where tears and ai 
Where is raised no wail of woe, Are forever more unknown, 
Let me go, and bathe my spirit Where the joyous songs of glory 
In the raptures angels know: Call me to a happier home. 
Let me go, for bliss eternal Let me go, Id cease this dying, 
Lures my soul away, away, I would gain life’s fairer plains ; 
And the victor’s song triumphant, Let me join the myriad harpers, 
Thrills my heart, [ cannot stay. Let me chant their rapturous strains, 
3 Let me go, why should I tarry? 5 Let me go, O speed my journey, 
What has earth to bind me here? Saints and seraphs lure away; 
What, but cares, and toils, and sorrows, O! I almost feel the raptures, 
What, but death, and pain and fear? That belong to endless day, 
Let me go, for hopes most cherish’d, Oft methinks I hear the singing 
Blasted, round me often lie ; That is only heard above : 
Q! I’ve gathered brightest flowers, Let me go, O speed my going, 
But to see them fade and die. Let me go where all is love. 
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at -rise, my soul, a-rise, Shake off ie guilty fears, 
The bleeding sac-ri-fice In my _be- half ap-pears. | Be - fore the throne my 
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surety stands, My name is written on his hands, My name is _ writ-ten on his hand. 


210 587, Restforthe Weary. 8s,7/s & 5. Rev. W. McDONALD. 
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Ti in the Christian’s home in glo-ry, Therere-mains a land of _ rest, 
2. Pain nor sick-ness ne’er shall en -ter, Griefnor woe my lot shall share, 
3. Death it - self shall then be vanquish’d, And his sting shall be with-drawn° 
4, Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glo-ry; Shout your tri-umphas you go; 
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There my Sav-ior’s gone be- fore me; To ful- fill mysoul’s re - quest. 
But in that ce - les- tial cen - tre, I a crown of life shall wear. 


Shout for glad-ness, O ye  ran-som’d! Hail with joy the ris - ing morn. 
Zi - on’s gates will o - pen for you, Youshall find an en - trance thro’. 


There is rest for the oon - ry, There is rest for the 
On the oth-er side of Jor- dan, In the sweet fields of 


i 
wea-ry, There is rest for the wea-ry, There is rest for aehieg? 
Ei-den, Where the tree of life is blooming, There is rest for you. 
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1. Hark! my soul, it is the Lord! ‘Tis thy Sav-ior, hear his word! 


Se Sl 


— 
Je - sus speaks, he speaks to thee, Say, poor sin - ner, lov’st thou me? 
2 I delivered thee when bound, 4 Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
And when wounded healed thy wound; When the work of faith is done— 
Sought thee wandering, set thee free, Partner of my throne shalt be; 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me? Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me? 
8 Can a mother’s tender care 5 Lord, it is my chief complaint 


Cease toward the child she bare ? That my love is still so faint, 
Yes, she may forgetful be, Yet I love thee, and adore; 
Yet I will remember thee. Oh, for grace to love thee more } 


589. THE LAND OF BEULAH. C.M. 211 


Words by Rey. J. HASKELL. By per. of Biglow & Main. Wm. B. BRADBURY, 
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15 My latest sun is sinking fast, My race is nearly plea: 
ry strongest trials now are past, My triumphis be- gun. § O come, angel band, come and a - 


on 2 + -9:-9- 
eee ft o o_o OP 9 0-0 e+e. 6% ph. ». 


o—s—s—o-|@_ 2 : 7 


ae 
6 
og 
O bear me a-way on your snowy wings, To my immortal home, td 
round me stand, ; O bear me a-way on your snowy wings,To (Omit.....--. ae oes haa immortal home. 
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2 I know I'm nearing the holy ranks, The holy ones, behold, they come! 
Of friends and kindred dear, . I hear the noise of wings. Ref. 
For I brush the dews on Jordan’s banks, AE Cabear any lniainen beers to Rie 
i g e pe ’ 1 
The crossing must be near. fef. Ries iad ariadiod tow aia? 
3 I’ve almost gained my heavenly home, Whose blood now cleanses from all gin, 
My spirit loudly sings ; And gives me victory. Ref. 
989* PROTECTION. 8s & 7s. 


Arr. for this Work. LAMBILLOTTE. 


mf 
a! 
1. As the dew-y 


3 God of Heaven! oh, guard and guide me, 
Save my soul from dark despair ; 
In Thy great compassion hide me, 
Every erring, helpless child. Take me, Father, to Thy care, 


2 May the Spirit near us hover, 
Free our thoughts from aught defiled ; 
And with wings of mercy cover 
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Rev. A. D. MERRILL. 
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1 Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly onwardI move, Bound forthe land of bright spirits a - bove; 
*( An-gel-ic chor-is-ters sing as I come, ‘Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly haste to thy home.» } 


seeeo gem ssi 


Soon, with my pilgrimage end-ed be - low, Hometo that land of delight will I go; 


Pilgrim and strangerno moreshallI roam, Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly rest-ing at home. 


2 Friends fondly cherished have passed on|3 Death, with thy weapons of wai lay me 
before, [shore ; | low blow: 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the Strike, King of terrors, I fear not thy 
Singing to cheer me through death’s chill-|  Jegus hath broken the bars of the tomb: 


ey: fer neseercts haste to thy home.” oy : Joyal, neuLL ES homie, 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear ; Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 


Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear !| Death shall be banished, his sceptre be gone 
Rings with the harmony heaven’shighdome!| Joyfully, then shall I witness his doom; 
« Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home.” Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 


HOP) Lie SIN TNGY SHORE: 213 


GEORGE F. ROOT, 


1. My days are glid-ing swiftly by, And I, a pil-grim stranger, Would not detain them 


friends are pass-ing o- ver, And just be-fore the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis- cov -er. 
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2 Well gird our loins, my brethren dear, For oh! we stand on Jordan’s strand, 
Our distant home discerning; Our friends are passing over, 
Our absent Lord has left us word, And just before, the shining shore 
Let every lamp be burning— We may almost discover. 


For oh! we stand on Jordans strand 
Our friends are passing over, 

And just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 


4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempests blow, 
Each chord on earth to sever, 
Our King says come, and there’s our home, 
For ever, oh! for ever! 


8 Should coming days be cold and dark, For oh! we stand on Jordan’s stran@. 
We need not cease our singing; Our friends are passing over, 
That perfect rest naught can molest, And just before, the shining shore 


Where golden harps are ringing. We may almost discover. 


914 592 HOMEWARD BOUND. 


10s & As. 


Prof. C.8. HARRINGTON. 


Out 
PaaS res d on the waves of 


on an o-cean all bound-less we ride, We’re homeward bound,homeward bound, 
a rough restless tide, We’re homeward hound, Ou ate bound. 


Far from the safe, qui- et har - bor we’ve rode, ae our Father’s ce -les- tial a- - bode; 


SESE Erie eran 


2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, 
We’re homeward bound. 

Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, 
We're homeward bound. 

Steady, O pilot! stand firm at the wheel, 

Steady ! we soon shall outweather the gale; 

O, how we fly ‘neath the loud-creaking sail, 
We're homeward bound. 


3 7nto the harbor of heaven now we glide, 

; We're home at last; 

Softly we drift on its bright silver tide, 
We're home at last. 

Glory to God! all our dangers are o’er, 

We stand secure on the glorified shore, 

Glory to God ! we will shout evermore, 
We're home at last. 


D 93. Home at last. 


1 We live as pilgrims and strangers below, 
We're homeward bound; 

Though often tempted, yet onward we go, 
We're homeward bound. 

Trials and crosses we cheerfully bear, 

Toils and temptations expecting to share, 

We hasten forward, content with the fare, 
We’re homeward bound. 


2 Earth, with its trifles, we all have resign’d, 
We're homeward bound, 

Heaven, with its glories, we shortly shall find, 
We’re homeward bound. 

Sinful amusements no longer are dear, 

O, how delusive and vain they appear, 

While to our home we are drawing so near, 
We’re homeward bound. 


3 We'll tell the world, as we journey along, 
We're homeward bound; 

Try to persuade them to enter our throng, 
We're homeward bound. 

Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and opprest 

Join in our number, O come and be blest, 

Journey with us to the mansions of rest, 
We're homeward boand. 


4 Soon we'll be singing, if faithful we prove, 
We're home at last ! 

Sounding in triumph, in mansions above, 
We're home at last. 

Soon as our toils and temptations are o’er, 

Up to our home with the blest we shall soar, 

O how we'll shout as we enter the door, 
We're home at last. 


5OA. ‘Our Loved Ones in Heaven,” 915 


Words by J. W. DADMOUN. By permission. « Music by LESSOR. 


Hear now the voic-es of your loved ones, What they sing on the oth - er 


Some are sing-ing of bright crowns of glo-ry; Some of dear ones who stand near the shore ; 
CHOoO.—O the pros-pect! it is so trans-port-ing, And no dan-ger I fearfromthe tide; 
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For the fond heart mustev-er be cling-ing To the faith-ful we love ev - er- more, 
Letme go to thehomeof the Chris-tian, Let me stand robed in white by their side. 


2 There endless springs of life are flowing, | 3 Faith now beholds the flowing river, 


There are the fields of living green; Coming from underneath the throne; 
Mansions of beauty are provided, There, too, the Savior reigns forever, 
And the King of the saints is seen. And he’ll welcome the faithful home. 


Soon my conflicts and toils will be ended; | Would you sit by the banks of the river, 
I shall join those who’ve passed on be-| With the friends you have loved by your 
fore; side ? 
For my loved ones, O how I do miss them! | Would you join in the song of the angels? 
I must press on and meet them once more. | Then be ready to follow your guide, 


216 595. “We'll wait till Jesus comes.” 


Arranged from a Melody by Dr. W. MII.LER, for this Work. 
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| 
en-ter there ; We’ll be gathered home. We'll wait till Je-sus comes, We'll wait till Je - sus 
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shall be mine; We’ll be gathered home. We’ll wait till Je-sus comes, We’ll wait till Je- sus 
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comes, We'll wait till Je - sus comes, And we'll be gath-ered home. 


comes, We'll wait til Je - sus comes, And we'll be gath- ered home. 
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3 While here a stranger, far from home, 6 Be mine the happier lot to own 
Affliction’s waves may round me foam; A heavenly mansion near the throne, 
We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c. We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c. 
4 And tho’ like Lazarus, sick and poor, 7 Then fail this earth, let stars decline, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. And sun and moon refuse to shine, 
We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c. We'll wait till Jesus comes, &e. 
> Let others seek a home below, 8 All nature sink and cease to be, 
Which flames devour, or waves o’erflow; That heavenly mansion stands for me, 


We'll wait till Jesus comes, &c. We'll wait till Jesus comes, &, 


596 JESUS OF NAZARETH... rerernims, 217 


From ‘ Songs of Salvation.” 


aN ae 3 1st time. ; 2d time, 
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1 {These means this ea - ger anx-ious throng, Which moves with busy haste a-long: 


These won-drous gatherings day by day? What means this strange com-[Omit.] } mo-tion, say? 


| In_ ac - cents hush’dthe throngre- ply: ‘“Je-sus of Naz- a- oes pass-eth by; 
f~— 


a a 

Y 
In ac-cents hush’d thethrong re- ply: “Je - sus of Naz-a - reth, pass-eth by.” 
nsreih ley jee hoe a8 gigi aig = mp Sener 
Pg eat eee 2 See fe — nas cae STE i 
aa eet ee eee ee 


2 Who is this Jesus? Why should he 
The city move so mightily? 
A passing stranger, has he skill 
To move the multitude at will? 
Again the stirring tones reply : 
* Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


Shall we not gladly raise the cry : 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”—- 


5 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come ! 
Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, and home; 
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face, 


3 Jesus! ’tis he who once below Return, accept his proffered grace. 
Man’s pathway trod, ’mid pain and woe: Ye tempted, there’s a refuge nigh : 
And burdened ones, where’er he came, ‘‘ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 
Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame. 

The blind rejoiced to‘hear the aa 6 But if you still this call refuse, 
Jess of Nazareth paaset by: And all his wondrous love abuse, 

4 Again he comes! From place to place, Soon will he sadly from you turn, 

His holy footprints we can trace. Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn 
He pauseth at our threshold—nay, ‘*Too late, too late!” will be the cry— 


Ale enters—condescends to stay. ; “ Jesus of Nazareth has pass’d by.” 


| 
1 O hap-py day that fixed my choice On thee, my Sa - vior and my God! 
* ) Well may this glow - ing heart re-joice, And tell its rap-turesall a-broad. 
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| | 
He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re-joic-ing eve-ry day. 


2 a 
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2 O happy bond that seals my vows 4 Now rest, my long-divided-heart; 
To him who merits all my love; Fixed on this blissful centre, rest : 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, Nor ever from thy Lord depart : 
While to that sacred shrine I move. With him of every good possessed. 
Happy day, &c. Happy day, &c. 
3 "Tis done, the great transaction’s done; |d High-Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
Iam my Lord’s, and he is mine; That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
He drew me, and I followed on, Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. And bless in death a bond so dear. 
Happy day, &c. Happy day, &e. 


598, JESUS LOVES EVEN ME. 


Permission of John Church & Co. Words and Music by P. P. BLISS. 


1 { I am so glad that our Fath-er in Heav’n Tellsof his love in the Book he has giv’n; 
* (| Wonder-fulthingsin the Bi-ble I see, MThisis the dearest,—that Je-sus loves me. } 


I am “so glad that Je - sus loves me, Je-sus lovesme, Je - sus loves me, 
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I am so glad that Je- sus loves me, Je - sus loves e - ven me. 


3 Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing, 
When in his beauty I see the great King, 
This shall my song in eternity be,— 

O, what a wonder that Jesus loves me. 
~ Chorus. 


2 Though I forget him, and wander away, 
Kindly he follows wherever I stray; 
Back to his dear, loving arms would I flee, 
When I remember that Jesus loves me. 
Chorus. 


{ 


599. “Shall we gather at the River?” 919 


Rey. R. Lowry. by per. 
— 


1. Shall we gath-er at the riv - er Where brightan - gel feet have ae 
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Yes, we’llgather at the riv - er, the bean-ti-ful, the beauti-ful  riv - er, 
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| Gath-er with the saints at the rivy - er That flows by thethroneof God. 


2 On the margin of the river, 4 At the smiling of the river, 
Washing up its silver spray, Mirror of the Savior’s face, 
We will walk and worship ever, Saints whom death will never sever 
All the happy golden day.—Cxo. Lift their songs of saving grace. —CuHo. 
3 Ere we reach the shining river 5 Soon we'll reach the silver river, 
Lay we every burden down ; Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Grace our spirits will deliver, Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
And provide a robe and crown.- -CHo. With the melody of peace.—Cuo, 


15 


220 600. Sweet Hour of Prayer. Leitdvise DD ae ieee pecs 


_ By per. Bigtow & Main, 1st. 2d, 


1 Sweet hour of pray’r! sweet hour of pray’r! That calls me froma world of care, 
: And bids me at my Father’s throne Make all my wantsand............. wish-es known: 
pD.c.—And oft escaped the tempter’ssnare, By thy prs sweet... weocest NOUr Or prayer, 
7 
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| In sea- sons of dis-tress and grief My soul has oft - Se. Pk re - er 
2. 


2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of|3 Sweet bour of ae sweet ee f 


Thy wings shall my petition bear [prayer!| May I thy consolation share, [prayer ! 
To him whose truth and faithfulness Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; I view my home, and take my flight! 

And since he bids me seek his face, This robe of flesh I’ll drop,and rise 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, To seize the everlasting prize ; 

I’ll cast on him my every care, And shout, while passing through the air, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer ! Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer! 


601] — EEL EwOR Di iis BRON 1D Eee BAuIINGTON: 


oe ee 
| 1. In some way or oth-cr the Lord will provide; It may not be my way, It 


| may not be thy way, Ara yet, in His own way ‘‘ The Lord will pro-vide.” 
7 aN 


2 At some time or other the Lord will No word he hath spoken 
provide ; Was ever yet broken, — 
It may not be my time, ‘‘The Lord will provide.” 
It may not be thy time, 4 March on, then, right boldly; the sea 
And yet, in his own time, | shall divide ; 
‘The Lord will provide. The pathway made glorious, 
3 Despond then no longer ; the Lord will With shoutings victorious, 
provide ; We'll join in the chorus, 
And this be the token— ‘‘ The Lord will provide. 2 


Entara1. according to Act of Congress. a.p. 1878, by . TOURJEE, in the office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington. 


602. CLUNGINGJFOJTHE GROSS. my 


Words by Rey. B. M. ADAMS. Music by E. T. eee mane arranged, 
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1. Sad and weary with my longing, Fill’d with shame, because of sin; As I amin conscious weak 
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Biers T eon sal-va-tion win. All Ihave I leave for Je - sus, I am counting it but dross, 
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| Iam coming to the Master, I am clinging to the cross; Clinging, Cling ing, Cliuging to the cross. 
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2 O the joy of knowing Jesus, | 3 O refine me by thy spirit, 
It is dawning on my soul ; | Make my earthly lite sublime, 


I am finding his salvation, 


With my heart a home for Jesus, 
And the power that makes me whole. | 


Till I’m done with earth and time. 


602* je bla 9 ina ob A BD oe OY od SD eee ie 
Suggested by Maj. D. W. WHITTLE. By permission. Words and Music by P. 2. BLISS. 
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1. Ho! my comrades, see the sig- nal Waving in the sky!  Re- in-foreements 
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| now ap-pear-ing, Vic-to-ry is nigh! ‘‘Hold the fort, for I am com-ing,” 
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2 See the mighty host advancing In our Leader’s name we'll Raeianoh 
Satan leading on ; Over every foe.—CHOo. 
ig aly men around us falling, 4 Fierce and long the battle rages, 
ourage almost gone.—Cuo. But our Help is near ; 
3 See the glorious banner waving, Onward comes our Great Commander, 
Hear a bugle blow. Cheer, my comrades, cheer !—CuHo. 


aoe 608. SEES? eG VIS aS VI 


Rey. B. W. GORHAM. 
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bi What poor des-pis - ed com-pa-ny Ss trav- el-ers are these, 
Cuo.—O, I'd rath-er be the least of them That are the Lord’s a - lone, 


| 

| 
That walk in yon- der nar - row way, A - long that rug - ged maze? 
Than wear a roy -al di - a - dem, And sit up-on a throne. 


5 Why do they shun the pleasing path 
That worldlings love so well? 
Because it is the way to death, 
The open road to hell. 


2 Ah! these are of a royal line, 
All children of a King: 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine, 
And lo! for joy they sing. 


6 But why keep they the narrow road, 
That rugged, thorny maze? 
Why, that’s the way their leader trod, 
They love and keep his ways. 


4 But some of them seem poor, distressed, 7 What, is there then no other road 
And lacking daily bread ; To Salem’s happy ground? 
Ah! they’re of boundless wealth POS | Christ is the only way to God, 
With heavenly manna fed. [sess’d, None other can be found. 


604. (TORY A eT Eee IVES: 


3 Why do they then appear so mean? 
And why so much despised ? 
Because of their rich robes unseen 
The world is not apprised. 


Rey. B. W. GORHAM. 


(1st. | 2a.! 


aelnrrirselssnic gre 


1. The world is 0-ver-come by the blood of the Lamb, Glo-ry to the Lamb, Glory 
Pe 
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2 My sins are washed away 
In the blood of the Lamb 


3 [Ive washed my garments white, 


at 
wT 


|. Drea restora ucts teu eRe) Lanib: In the blood of the Lamb. 
| (sc ° poke 4 The martyrs overcame, 
ef ESE ~~ ee oe om By the blood of the Lamb. 


5 I soon shall gain the skies, 
Through the blood of the Lamb 


605. WORE DIOR. TiGErr: Po oiraaes Mast a} 


By Permiasion. 
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| world where peace and pleasurereign, And heav’nly praises ring. We'll be there, we’l] be 
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2 There is a beautiful world, | And darkness never enters there ; 
Where sorrows never come ; That home is fair and bright.--Cho. 


A world where tears shall never fall, 


In sighing for our home.—Cho. 4 There is a beautiful world, 


Of harmony and love ; 


3 There is a beautiful world, O may we safely enter there, 
Unseen to mortal sight ; And dwell with God above.— Che. 
6086. “Come, ye Disconsolate.” se SE a a 
ie 
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1. Coine, ye dis-con-so-late |! where ’er you languish, Come to the mer-cy-seat, fer - vent-ly kneel; 
| 
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| Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that heav’n cannot neal, 
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3 Here see the bread of life: see waters Nowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; 
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven cap remove. 


3 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,— 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure. 


224 607. “The Sinner Invited.” 6s & 7s. 
ma by W. Me > DONALD. 
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(sn come, will you go, To the highlands of heaven? ) {odors emitting ; 
(Wine ethestormsnever blow, And the long summer’s given: / Where the bright blooming flow’rs, Are theiz 


bD. Cc. And the leaves of the bow’rs, In the breezes are fitting. 


: ? see 
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2 Where the saints robed in ihe 3 He’s prepared thee a home— 
Cleansed in life’s flowing fountain ; Sinner, canst thou believe it? 
Shining beauteous and bright, And invites thee to come— 
They inhabit the mountain, Sinner, wilt thou receive it? 
Where no sin, nor dismay, O come, sinner, come, 
Neither trouble nor sorrow, For the tide is receding, 
Will be felt for a day, And the Saviour will soon, 
Nor be feared for the morrow. And forever cease pleading. 


_ 608. Se or FR ACESS eee HUSBAND. 


There are angels hov’ring eae ee its hov’ring Pa are ae angels hov’ring round. 


2 To carry the tidings home. 5 And Jesus bids them come. 

3 To the New Jerusalem. 6 Let him that heareth come. 

4 Poor sinners are coming home. 7 We are on our journey home. 
608* PiSL!) BE VNO© TevAtgRAd De: 
Words by Rev. JOHN PARKER. Music by WM. G. FISCHER. 


= OS Be Owe: 


= gels 
a rant = Genres a ey Pace 2 e_ se 


ee ee ee a —— aaa ee a 
Bape : rere 


| 
ff ose eee 


| pad 9 ees a o-,3o—_@_—a— 
| thee, ’Tis 1! aré thon. trusting in Me? Trusting ip Thee, yes, trusting in Thee: UN doubt Thee no more, 
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be 
my Re -deem-er. Yes, trusting in Thee, yes, Erna in Thee, Ill ever be trusting in Thee. 
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2 Heed not the wrath of the tempter, 3 Fear not the chill of the valley, 
My presence thy shelter shall be ; For death but a shadow shall be ; 
"Tis I, who am keeping thy spirit, My rod and my staff shall support thee 


"Tis I! art thou trusting in Me ?—Cho. "Tis 1! keep on trusting in Me !-- Che 


609 DEPTH OF MERCY. o25 


ENGLISH. 
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| 
wer Depth of mercy! can there be Mer-cy still resery’d for me? 
Can my God his cee forbear? Me, the chief of sinners spare? { God is love! I 
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| oa I feel: Jesus weeps, and ea me still: Jesus weeps, He weeps and loves me still. 
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2 I have long withstood his grace ; Now my foul revolt deplore ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; Weep, believe, and sin no more, 
Would not hearken to his calls: God is love! &e. 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 4 There for me the Savior stands ; 
God is Jove! Xe. Shows his wounds and spreads his 
God is love! I know, I feel ; (hands: 
3 Now incline me to repent ; Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 
Let me now my sins lament ; God is love! &c. 


Ger ess ard cide sa worse blects)” meas 


Sl ae iS nb has Bitar 
: —- — +— ss = = - ——% -—*s 
as cae I ilar pa a as ar nc oa as ES a a = ei Da ake Je 
Fa- 4- ZS a al ms Sat EP a ereGe emer Joe s- 
cite CRO Or ET Re Eee, oe ao o 
at: i ~ las! and did my Savior bleed? And did ae Sovereign on die? Would be devote ‘th 
p. <.— Yes, Je-sus died for all mankind, Bless God, he died for me. 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 4 Thus aa T hide my blushing face, 
He groaned upon the tree ? While his dear cross appears ; 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And love beyond degree ! And melt mine eyes to tears. 
8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
And shut his glories in, The debt of love I owe : 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died Here, Lord, I give myself away ! 


For man. the creature’s sin. "Tis all that I can do. 


ax0) O11. HOUR OMS TEERr eso Ue? 


From ‘ Singing Pilgrira,’’ by permission. PHILIP PHILLIPS. 


1. I willsing you a song of that beau-ti- ful land, Thefar a- way 
| 2. O, that home of the soul in my vis-ions and dreams, Its bright jas-per 
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home of the soul, Where no storms ever beat on the gl ttering strand, While the 
walls I can see, Till I fan - cy but thin-ly the vailin-ter-venes Be - 
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3 That unchangeable home is oe you andj 4 O how ey will it be in that beautiful 
Where Jesus of Nazareth stands; [for me, So tree from all sorrow and pain: {land, 
The King of all kingdoms forever is he, With songs on our lips and with harps in 
And he holdeth our crowns in his hands. To meet one another again. [our hands, 
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From the ‘“‘ Charm,” by permission. tbe _ Words and Music eke P. P. BLISS. ms 
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1. ‘Almost per-suad-ed’’ now to believe; ‘* Almost aaa Christ to receive. Laer now some 
“‘AJmost persuaded” come, come, to-day; ‘‘Almost persuaded” turn nota- way, Je-sus in - 
3, ‘Almost per-suad-ed” harvest is past! ‘Almost persuaded’? doom comes at last! “Almost” can- 
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soul tosay, ‘Go spir-it, go thy way, Some more convenient day On thee l’l call.” 
vites you here, An- gels are ling’ring near, Pray’rs rise from hearts so dear: Oh, wand’rer come! 
not a- vail; ‘Almost’? is but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit-ter wail—‘‘Almost, bwé lost /" 
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613. YOUR MISSION. 227 


Harmony by L F. Snow. 
By permission of S. Brainard’s Sons, owners of Copyright. 
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1. If youcan-not on the o-cean Sail a- mong the swiftest fleet, Rocking 
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on the high-est bil-lows, Laughing at the storms you meet; You can 
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| stand a-mong the sai-lors; An-chored yet with-in the bay, You can 
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2 If you are too weak to journey 4 If you cannot be the watchman, 
Up the mountain, steep and high; Standing high on Zion’s wall, 
You can stand within the valley, Pointing out the path to heaven, 
While the multitudes go by; Offering life and peace to all: 
You can chant in happy measure, With your prayers and with your bounties, 
As they slowly pass along You can do what heaven demands, 
Though they may forget ie singer, You can be like faithful Aaron. 
They will not forget the song. Holding up the prophet’s hands. 
3 If you cannot in the harvest 5 Do not, then, stand idly waiting, 
Garner up the richest sheaves, For some greater work to do; 
Many a grain, both ripe and golden Time moves ou with rapid motion, 
May the careless reapers leave. Life and death are both in view; 
Go and glean ¢ among the briers, Go and toil in any vineyard, 
Growing rank against the wall, Do not fear to do or dare; 
For it may be that their shadow If you want a field of labor, 


Hides the heaviest wheat of all. You can find it any where. 


228 614. “Royal Way of the Cross.” 


Music by Rev. L. HARTSOUGH. 
So 
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1 We may spread our couch with ro - ses, And sleep thro’the summer day ; 
; 1 But the soul that in sloth re-pos - es, Is not inthe nar-row way; 
p.c.—For the roy- al way to heav-en, Is theroy - al way of the cross. 
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If we fol-low the chart that is giv - en, We need not be at a loss; 
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2 To one who is reared in splendor, 3 We say we will walk to-morrow 
The cross is a heavy load; The path we refuse to-day; 
And the feet that are soft and tender, And still, with our lukewarm sorrow, 
Will shrink from the thorny road: We shrink from the narrow way. 
But the chains of the soul must be riven, What heeded the chosen eleven, 
And wealth must be as dross; How the fortunes of life might toss, 
For the royal way to heaven, As they followed their Master to heaven, 
Is the royal way of the cross. By the royal way of the cross. 
615. “Il LOVE THEE.” 


Arr, for this work. 
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| 1 I love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my God ; 
‘| I love thee, my Sav-ior, I love thee, [Omi...] my Lord;{ I love thee, I 
D. c.—But how much I lovethee, I neyv-er............ can show. 
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2 I’m happy, ’m happy, O wondrous account ! 
My joys are immortal, I stand on the mount 
I gaze on my treasure, and long to be there, 
With Jesus and angels, my kindred so dear. 


3 O, who’s like my Savior? He’s Salem’s bright 


love thee, and that thou dost know; King; 
ON ® 4, He smiles,and he loves me, and helps me tosing: 
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I'll praise him, I'll praise him, with notes lcud 
| and shrill, 
While rivers of pleasnre my spirit doth fill. 
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616. DUNBAR. S.M.  asew.vunsas, 229 
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| I. Through this cold world, a - es, With none to care for me, 


2. Sal - va -tion’s free and ful— O let the ti - dings roll! 
3. Come, breth-ren, help me sing, One song of vic - to - ry; 


Coo.—m _ glad, sal - a - tion’s free, Pm glad, sal - va - | sal - va - tion’s free, 
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I jour- ney to my heav’y-ly home, And sing, sal - va - tion’s free. 
In me, JI feel it burn-ing now, Like fire all thro’ my soul. 
For era out mon-ey, .with-out price, Ive found sal-va - tion free. 
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Sal - va-tion’s free for you and me, I'm glad, sal - va - tion’s free. 
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ie 1 ae me sin-ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and _ sore; 


pat 
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Je-sus rea- dy stands to save you, Full of pi- ty, love and power. 
D. ¢.—Glo - ry, hon - ay et sal - yous: tion, Christthe Lord is cometo reign. 
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Turn to the Lord, and seek Bay - id tion, Sound the praise of his dear name ; 
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2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
God's gree vounty glorify ; Bruised and mangled by the tall, 


True belief and true Tepentance, If you tarry till you’re better, 
Every grace that brings you nigh. You will never come at all. 
3 Let not conscience make you linger, 5 Agonizing in the garden, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; Lo! your Maker prostrate lies! 
All the fitness he requireth, | On the bloody tree behold him— 
Ts to feel your need of him. Hear him cry before he dies 


: 
1.3 We're trav’ ling home to heav’n a-bove, Will you go? Will you go? 
‘) To sing the Say-ior’s dy - ing love, Will you go? Will ycu go? 
p.c.—And mill-ionsmore are on the road, Will you go? Will you go? 
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2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb, The Savior cries aloud to thee, 
Will you go? Will you go? Take up thy cross and follow me, 
In rapturous strains to praise his name ; And thou shalt my salvation ree. 
Will you go? Will you go? Will you go? Will you go? 


The crown of life we there shall wear, 

The conqueror’s palms our hands shall bear, 

And all the joys of heaven we'll share. 
Will you go? Will you go? 


4 Oh, could I hear some sinner say, 
Twill go! I will go! 
VU start this moment—clear the way ; 
Let me go! let me go! 


3 The way to heaven is straight and plain, My old companions, fare you well ; 
Will you go? Will you go? I will not go with you to hell! 
Repent, believe, be born again, 1 mean with Jesus Christ to dwell ; 
Will you go? Will you go? Let me go! Let me go! 
° 
Gio) “VPM GOING HOME.” giv. w.me.ponazp. 


1 My heav’nly home is bright and fair; Nor pain, nor death can en-ter there: } 
’ ) Its glittering tow’rs the sun out-shine; That heav’nly man-sion shall be mine. { 
I’m go-ing home,’m go-ing home, I’m go-ing home to die no more. 
To die no more, to die no more, [Tm go-ing home to die no more 


2 My Father’s house is built on high, 

Far, far above the starry sky ; 

When from this earthly prison free, 

. That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 
I’m going home, &c. 


4 Let others seek a home below, 
Which flames devour, or waves o’ertio» 
Be mine a happier lot to own 
A heavenly mansion near the throne. 
I'm going home, &e. * 


Ls 


Affliction’s waves may round me foam ; And sun and moon refuse to shine ; 
And though, like Lazarus, sick and poor AH nature sink, and cease to be, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. That heavenly mansion stauds for me. 


| 
3 While here a stranger far from home, | 5 Then fail this earth, let stars decline, 
| 
| 
Tin going home, «e. Pun going home, &e. 
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DANIEL READ, 1804 
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1. ‘‘Mer-cy, O thou Son of Da-vid!” Thus the blind Bar - ti-meus pray’d! 
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2 Many for his crying chide him, Straight he saw, and, won by kindness, 
But he called the louder still ! Followed Jesus in the way. 
Till the gracious Savior bid him _ | 5 Now methinks I hear him praising, 
Come, and ask me what you will. Publishing to all around, 
3 Money was not what he wanted ! Friends, is not my case amazing ? 
Though by begging used to live; What a Savior I have found. 
But he asked, and Jesus granted, = _—| OC that all the blind but knew him, 
Alms which none but Christ could give. And would be advised by me; 
4 Lord remove this grievous blindness, Surely, they would hasten to him; 
Turn my darkness into day; He would cause them all to see. 
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TEN DERLY. (Come, come to Jesus !) Husert P, Marn, by per. 


1. Come, come to Je - sus! He waits to wel - come thee, 
(uy 


| O wan -d'rer! ea - ger- ly; Come. come to Je - sus! 
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He waits to ransom ther, He waits to carry thee; 
O Slave! eternally ; O Lamb! so lovingly; 
Come, come to Jesus! Come, come to Jesus! 
, 


2 Come, come to Jesus! | 3 Come, come to Jesus ! 


232.) 622. PRECIOUS NAME. 


Words by W. H. DOANE. 
Mrs. LYDIA A. Sgt From Pure Gold, =o per. 
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1. Take the name of Je - sus with you, Child of sor-row and of oem 
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It will joy andcomfort give you, ‘Take it, then, where’er you go. 


Precious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav’ D5 
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Precious name, O how sweet!.... Hope of earth eG joy of heav’n, 
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2 Take the name of Jesus ever, 
- Asa Shield from ev’ry snare; 
If temptations ’round you gather, 
Breathe that holy name in prayer.—Cho. 


When his loving arms receive us, 
And his songs our tongues employ.—Cho. 


4 At the name of Jesus bowing, 
Falling prostrate at his feet, 
King of kings in heav’n we'll crown him, 


3 Oh, the precious name of Jesus; 
When our journey is complete.—Cho. 


How it thrills our souls with joy, 
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623. CLEANSING FOUNTAIN. 234 
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1, There is a fountain, fill’d with blood, Dr awn from Immanuel’s fine And ues plung’d beneath that 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 H’er since by faith I saw the stream 
That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply, 

And there may I, though vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be, till I die. 

3 Thou dying Lamb! thy precious blood} 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
. Shall never lose its power, I'll sing thy power to save, 

Till all the ransom’d Church of God | When this poor, lsping, stamm’ring 
Are saved, to sin no more. Lies silent in the grave. [ tongue 
624. Cees Bros, Ont sil Lee. 

Words by Rev. Wu McDONALD. x Music by Wx. 6. oats, 
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1. J, .aniacom ang. fo.’ the?  eross: IT am poor, and weak, and 
Cuo.—I am trust - ing, Lord, in _ thee, Dear Lamb of Cal - va - 
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blind; 1 am count-ing ail butdross; I shall full sal- va-tion find. 
ry; Hum-bly at thycross I bow; Saveme, Je - sus, saveme now. 
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2 Long my heart has sighed for thee ; 4 In the promises I trust ; 
Long has evil dwelt within ; Now I feel the blood applied ; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, Iam prostrate in the dust ; 
I will cleanse you from all sin.—Cho. I with Christ am crucified. —Cho. 
3 Here I give my all to thee, — 5 Jesus comes! he fills my soul! 
Friends, and time, and earthly store ; Perfected in love I am : 
Soul and body thine to be — I am every whit made whole ; 


Wholly thine forevermore.—Cho. Glory, glory to the Lamb! —Cho 
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I’m but a stran-ger here, Heav’nis my home; 
Earth is a des-ertdrear, Heavnis my home; Dan - ger and sor- row stand 

9 What tho’ the tem-pest rage, Heavnis my home; 
1 Short is my pil-grim-age, Heavnis my home; Time’s cold and wint’ry blast 

3 There at my Savior’s side,Heavnis my home; 
I shall oa ae ri - fied, Heav’nis my home; There are the good and mi 
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Round me on ev’ -ry hand; Heav’n is my fa-therland, Heav’n is my home. 
Soon will be o- ver-past; I shallreach home at last, Heav’n is my home, 
Those I loy’d most ve best, There too I soonshall rest, Heav’n is my home. 
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Arr. from T, E, PERKINS. 
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1. Fade, fade, each earthly j ie Je-sus is mine! Break, ev’-ry ten-der tie; 
p.s. Je-sus a - lone can bless; 
2. Tempt not my soul a- way; Je-sus is mine! Here wouldI ev-er stay; 
p.s. Pass from myheart a - way: 
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Je-sus is mine! Dark is the wil - der-ness; Earth has no rest - ing place; 
Je-sus is mine! 
Je-sus is mine! Per - ish-ing thingsef clay, Born but for one brief day, 
Je -sus is mine! 


4c oy 3:2, gt ae aes a see Poe —--—f- cs 
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3 pay ye dreams of night, 4 Farewell, mortality: 
Jesus is mine! | Jesus is mine ! 
Lost in this dawning bright, Welcome, eternity: 
Jesus is mine ! Jesus is mine! 
All that my soul has tried Welcome, O loved and blest ; 
Left but a disinal void ; Welcome, sweet scenes of rest ; 
Jesus has satisfied, Welcome, my Saviour’s breast : 


Jesus is mine! Jesus is mine! 
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By permission of Biglow & Main, Bale 
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Pil- -grims we are to Canaan bound, Our journey lies a long this tha: 
This wil - der-ness we trav- el round, To reach the ci - ty of our Gol. 
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2 O blessed land! O happy land! 4 We all shall reach that golden shore, 
When shall we reach thy golden shore? If here we watch, and fight, and pray; 
And one redeemed, unbroken band Straight is the way, and straight the door, 
United be forevermoze. And none but Pilgrims find the way. 
O happy Pilgrims, &e. O happy Pilgrims, &e. 
3 And if our robes are pure and white, 5 O may we meet at last above, 
May we all reach that blest abode? Amid the holy, blood-washed throng, 
O yes, they all shall dwell in light, And sing forever Jesus’ love, 
Whose robes are washed in Jesus’ blood. While saints and angels join the song. 
O happy Pilgrims, &e. O happy Pilgrims, &Xc. 
B28. ENTREATY. 88 &7s. 
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1 Now the Say-ior stands, and pleading, At the sin-ner’s bolt - ed heart; 
i 1 Now inheavnhe’s in- ter-ced-ing, Un - der-tak-ing sin-ner's part. 


p.c. Once he died for your be-hav-ior, Now he calls you to his arms. 


peepee. aa? oe OR D.C. 
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Sin-ner, can you hate the Say -ior? Can you thrust him from your arms ? 


3 See him bleeding, dying, rising, 
To prepare you heavenly rest; 
Listen, while he kindly calls you, 
Hear, and be forever blest.—Cho. 


2 Jesus stands, oh, how amazing, 
Stands and knocks at every door; 
In his hand ten thousand blessings, 
Proffer’d to the-wretched poor.—Cho. 
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Arranged for thia hike 
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3 Softly sing of joyful meetings, 3 Softly sing of sweet forgiveness, 
In the hallowed land above; Thro’ the Lamb that died for me, 
Tell me then of peaceful greetings, May his cross, in radiance beaming, 
With the missing ones I love. Be my last, my only plea: 
Softly sing of angels praising Softly sing, when I am passing 


God around his glorious throne, From the scenes of earth away; 
There that I may hope to join them, May wy soul, ’mid loving voices, 
When I’ve cross’d the stream alone. Rise to realms 6f fairest day. 
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9. Jesus, the migh - ty God, a spo - a Peace to 
Now all my chains of sin are  bro-ken, I am 


tree, on the _ tree; He bids the guil - ty now draw near, 
me, look to me; Re - pent, be-lieve, dis-miss_ thy fear; t 
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me, peace to me; Soon as I ¥ in his name _ be-lieved, 
free, I am -. free; The Ho - ly Spir - it I re-ceived, 
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Hark ! hark ! what psa a en words on ey Mer - cy’s ra ieee free, 
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And Christ from death my soul re - lieved, Mer - cy's free, mer-cy’s free. 
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Jesus my weary soul refreshes, 
Mercy’s free, mercy’s free ; 


4 Long as I live Pll still be crying, 
Mercy’s free, mercy’s free ; 
And every moment Christ is precious And this shall be my theme when dying, 
Unto me, unto me: Mercy’s free, mercy’s free : 
None can describe the bliss I prove, | And when the vale of death I’ve passed, 
While through this wilderness I rove; When lodged above the stormy blast, 
All may enjoy the Savior’s love, Ill sing while endless ages last, 
Mercy’s free, mercy’s free. Mercy’s free, mercy’s free. 


Dr. L. MASON, 
Arr. for thia work. 
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2 Though like a wanderer, 
Day- light all gone, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to thee.—Nearer, &e. 


3 There let the way appear 
Steps up to heaven; 
All that thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee.—Nearer, &c. 


4 Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs, 
Bethel Ill raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee.—Nearer, &c, 
5 Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee. —Nearer, &c. 


6 32. Nearer, my God, to thee. 
1 ‘‘NzrarEer my God to thee, 
Nearer to thee;” 
"Tis by the Cross of Christ 
Thou raisest me. 
And all my song shall be, 
‘‘Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee.” 


2 When guilt awaAe my ian 
My peace all gone, 
My spirit seeking rest 
And finding none, 
Thy Cross, O Christ, I see, 
My fears and sorrows flee, 
I come for rest to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


3 When sunbeams gild my way, 
Serene the sky, 
Tempting my soul to stray, 
By earthly joy, 
Then, let thy gifts all be 
Fingers that point to thee, 
Glad voices calling me 
Nearer to thee. 


4 When tempests shroud the day, 
And earth is drear, 
Be thou, O God, my stay, 
My sadness cheer ; 
And,through the gathering night, 
Lead upward to the light,— 
The portals ever bright: 
Nearer to thee. 


2 When life’s last pulses wane, 
Jesus, be near; 
My sinking heart sustain; 
Banish my fear, 
To thee my hands shall cling; 
Of thee, my lips shall sing; 
My soul in oie bring 
Nearer to t. 
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Ancient Melody - 


{ Mid Scenes of con-fu-sion and creature complaints.......... i 
Howsweet to my soul iS com - munion.......... with saints?§ To find at the banquet of 


mercy there’s room, And feel inthe presence of Je - susat home. Home, home,sweet.sweet home, 
D. 8.—Prepare me, dear Saviour,for glory,my home. 


2 An alien from God, and a stranger to grace, 
I wandered through earth, its gay pleasures to trace ; 
In the pathway of sin I continued to roam, 
Unmindful, alas ! that it led me from home.—Home, &e. 


3 The pleasures of earth, I have seen fade away; 
They bloom for a season, but soon they decay: 
But pleasures more lasting in Jesus are given, 
Salvation on earth, and a mansion in heaven.—Home, &e. 


4 Allure me no longer, ye false glowing charms ! 
The Savior invites me, I’ll go to his arms ; 
At the banquet of mercy, I hear there is room, 
O there may I feast with his children at home.—Home, &c. 


6 34. Pve started for Canaan. 


1 I wave started for Canaan, must I leave you behind? 
Will you not go up with me? come, make up your mind: 
The land lies before us, ’tis pleasant to view; 
Its fruits are abundant, they are offered for you. 
Come, come, friends, friends, come, 
I’ve started for Canaan, oh, will you not come? 


2 What can tempt you to linger, or turn from the way? 
The fields are all blooming, as blooming as May: 
The music is charming, the harmony pure ; 
The joys there are lasting, they ever endure.—Come, &e. 


3 You have friends in that country, most dear to your heart, 
Do you not wish to meet them, where friends never part ? 
Then start in a moment, no longer delay; 
While you stop to consider, the night ends the day.—Come, &e. 


4 ’Tis the last call of mercy, oh! turn, lest you die! 
Give your heart to the Savior, to-day he is nigh : 
While his arms are extended, while his children all pray, 
Will you not join our number? come, join us to-day.—Come, 
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By permission of Biglow & Main. WM. B, BRADBURY. 


1. He lead - eth me! O, bless-ed tho’t, O words with heav’ ae com-fort fraught, 
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Whate’er I do, where’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead -eth me! 


REFRAIN. 
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His faith-ful fol-low’r I wouldbe, For by his hand if lead - eth me 


z Sometimes, ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Content, whatever lot I see, 


Sometimes where Edens bowers bloom, Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 
By waters still, o’er troubled sea — Rer.—He leadeth me! &c. 
Still ’tis his hand that leadeth me ! 4 And when my task on earth is done, 
Rer. —He leadeth me! &e, When by thy grace the victory’s won, 
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, Since God through Jordan leadeth me, 


Nor ever murmur nor repine — Rer, —He leadeth me! &e. 
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sweet rest in Heav’n, There is 
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By permission of Biglow & Main. 


WM. B. BRADBURY. 


will soon be 


sweet rest, There is 


sweet rest, There is 
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sweet rest in’ Heavwn, There is 


2 We've ’listed for the army, 
We’ve ‘listed for the war ; 
We'll fight until we conquer, 
By faith and humble prayer. 
Cxo.—There is sweet rest in Heav’n. 


3 Our Captain’s gone before us, 
He bids us all to come ; 
High up, in endless glory, 
He’s fitted up our home. 
Cxuo.—There is sweet rest ip Heav’n. 


4 And Jesus will be with us, 
EH’en to our journey’s end ; 
In every sore affliction, 
His present help to lend. 
Cuo.— There is sweet rest in Heav’n. 


5 Then glory be to Jesus, 
Who bought us with his blood 
And glory be to Jesus, 
Who gives us every good. 
Cxuo.—There is sweet rest in Heav’n. 
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LOVE AT HOME. 


By permission. Words and Music by McNAUGHTON. 
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When there’s love at home. Peace and plenty here abide, Smiling sweet on ey-’ry side ; 


2 In the cottage there is joy, 
When there’s love at home; 
Hate and envy ne’er annoy, 
When there’s love at home. 
Roses blossom ‘neath our feet, 
All the earth’s a garden sweet, 
Making life a bliss complete, 
When there’s love at home, 


3 Kindly heaven smiles above, 
When there’s love at home ; 
All the earth is filled with love, 
When there’s love at home. 
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Sweeter sings the brooklet by, 

Brighter beams the azure sky : 

Oh, there’s one who smiles on high, 
When there’s love at home. 


4 Jesus, show thy mercy mine, 

Then there’s love at home 3 
Sweetly whisper I am thine, 

Then there’s love at home. 
Source of love, thy cheering light 
Far exceeds the sun so bright — 
Can dispel the gloom of night ; 

Then there’s love at home, 


638 OUP Si Oh wR HiGA TE, 243 
Words by JOSEPHINE POLLARD. By permission. PHILIP PHILLIPS. 
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1. I stood outside the pete, 
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2 “Mercy,” I loudly cried ; 3 In Mercy’s guise, I knew 
‘“‘Oh give me rest from sin!” The Savior long abused ; 
es see a 1 replied, ee See sought my heart, 
nd Mercy let me in. nd wept when I refuse 
She bound my bleeding wounds. Oh! what a blest return 
And car ue. all my sin; : For ignorance and sin! 
She eased my burdened soul, I stood outside the gate, 
Then Jesus took me in. And Jesus let me in. 
638* PRINGE OF MY PEAGE. 
Words by Rev. W. F. CRAFTS. Music by W. G. FISCHER, by per. 
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2 I struggled and wrestled to win it, I touched but the hem of His garment, 
The blessing that setteth me free ; : And glory came thrilling my soul. ReErFr. 
But when I had ceased from my struggles, |4 The Prince of my peace is now passing, 
His peace Jesus gave unto me. REFR. The light of His face is on me; 
3 He laid His hand on me and healed me, But listen, beloved, He speaketh: 


And bade me be every whit whole ; “My peace I will give unto thee.” REFR. 


1. Je-sus, the Namehigh o - ver all, 


An - gels and men be-fore it fall, And de- vils fear and __ fty. 
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Oh! how I love Je - sus, Oh! how I love Je». = sus, 
rll. nev-er for-get thee, Vl nev- er for - getthee, Lord! 


The name to sinners given; 
It scatters all their guilty fear; | 


Oh! how I love Je - gus, Be - cause he first lov’d me. 
‘ Till nev - er for - get thee, Dear Lord, re- mem - ber’. me. 
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2 Jesus, the Name to sinners dear, — | ~ The glories of my God end King, 


The triumphs of his grace. 
It turns their hell to heaven. 2 My gracious Master and my God, 
3 Jesus the pris’ner’s fetters breaks, Assist me to proclaim, — 
And bruises Satan’s head; To spread through all the world abroad 
Power into strengthless souls he speaks, The honors of thy Name. 
And life into the dead. 


4 O that the world might taste and see 
The riches of his grace: 
The arms of love that compass me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 


3 Jesus !—the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 
"Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
"Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancell’d sin, 
G40. Invitation to praise the Redeemer. He sets the pris’ner free: 
1 O For a thousand tongues, to sing His blood can make the foulest clean: 
My great Redeemer’s praise; His blood avail’d for me. | 


641. ‘° We'll walk through the Valley.” 945 
Arr. by W. McDONALD. 


Se Se 


- rise, my soul, to Pis-gah’s height, And view the promised land, 


Fine. 
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And see, by faith, the glorious sight, Our her-i-tage at hand. 
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p.c.—If Je-sus himself will be our guide, We shall walk thro’ the valley in peace. 


er 


CHORUS. 
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We shall walk thro’ the val-ley in peace, We shall walk thro’ the val-ley in peace, 
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2 Fair Salem’s dazzling gates are seen, 
Just o’er the narrow flood, 


4 O could I cross rough Jordan’s wave, 
No danger would I fear; 
And fields adorned in living green, | an bark would every tempest brave, 


The residence of God. For O! my Captain’s near. 
5 My lamp of life will soon grow pale, 
The spark will soon decay; 
And then my happy soul will sail 
To everlasting day. 


3 My conflicts here will soon be past, 
Where wild distraction reigns; 
Through toil and death Pll reach at last 
Fair Canaan’s happy plains. 


246 64.2 PRECIOUS JESUS. eaten 
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me, Precious Hie - sus, asin Je - sus, Thou art all in all to me, 
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2 When the noon-day sun is burning, Sin and want we come confessing; 
And my soul athirst is made, Thou canst save and thou canst heal !— 
Lo! appears the cloudy pillar, Cho. 
And I rest within the shade.—Cho. ‘ 
2 Though destruction walk arourd us, 
8 When the night seems long and dreary, Though the arrows past us fly, 
And the path is clouded o'er, Angel guards from thee surround us: 
Comes the shining of his presence, We are safe if thou art nigh.—Cho. 


Lighting all the gloom before.—Cho. 


4 Blessed presence ! dear companion ! 
Be the journey what it may, 
All my needs are met in Jesus, — 
Jesus is my life and way !—Cho. 


3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee: 
Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be.—Che. 


4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
643. Confidence in God’s protection. And command us to the tomb, 
1 Savior, breathe an evening blessing, May the morn in heaven awake us, 

Ere repose our spirits seal; Clad in bright, eternal bloom.~-Cho 


644. LLONELY TRAVELER. 


N. BILLINGS. 


1. ’ma lonely trav’ler here, Weary, oppress’d; But my journey’s end is near,Soon I shall rest! 


2. I'ma weary travlerhere, I must go on, Formy journey’s end is near, I must be gone, 
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Darkand drearyis the way, Toiling ’vecome; Ask me not with you tostay, Yonder’smy home. 
Brighter joys than earth can give, Win meaway; eS wakes that for ever live—I cannot stay. 
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3 I’m payee to a land 4 Tm a traveler, and I go 
Where all is fair ; Where all is fair ; 
Where is seen no broken band— Farewell, all I’ve loved below, 
All, all are there. I must be there. 
Where no tear shall ever fall, Worldly honors, hopes, and gain, 
Nor heart be sad: All I resign ; 
Where the glory is for all, Welcome sorrow, grief, and pain, 
And all are glad. If heaven be mine. 
644° PAV OU LD BEST AINE: 


Music by Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP, by per. 
| 1st, | ga, CHORUS. 
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1 J Lwould be Thine: O take my heart, And fill it with Thy love: | [me, 
Thy sacred image, Lord, impart, And send it from a-[ Omit] | bove. Now, Saviour, hear 


—-, 


2 [ would be Thine; but while I strive Do Thou Thy majesty reveal, 
To give myself away, And overcome my sin.—Cho. 


I feel rebellion still alive, Bay: 
And wander while I pray.—(Cho. 41 Tt Ras ions . sone embrace 


3 I would be Thine; but, Lord, I feel Inspire with faith, infuse Thy grace, 
Evil still lurks within :— And now my soul restore.— Cho, 


248 SCOTLAND. Dz, JOHN CLARKE, 
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3 Thou art gone to the grave, and its mansion faemaas 
Perhaps thy tried spirit in doubt lingered long; 
But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on thy waking, 
And the song that thou heard’st was the seraphim’s song. 


4 Thou art gone to the grave, but ’twere wrong to deplore thee, 
When God was thy ransom, thy guardian and guide; 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee, 
And death has no sting, for the Savior has died., 
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646. “Oh, sing of His Mighty Love.” 249 


Words by Rev. F. BJTTOME. By permission of Biglow & Main. Music ‘Oe WM. B. BRADBURY. 
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Leite bliss of the pu - ri - fied! blissof the free! I plungein the 
O’er sin and un - clean-ness ex-ult-ing I stand, And point to the 
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crim-son tide o- pened for 


print of the nails in his hand. t on, sing of his might-y love, 


Sing of his might-y love, Sing of his might-y love, might-y to save. 
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2 Oh, bliss of the purified ! Jesus is mine, 
No longer in dread condemnation I pine; 
In conscious salvation I sing of his grace, 
Who lifteth upon me the smiles of his face !—Oho, 


3 Oh, bliss of the purified! bliss of the pure! 
No wound hath the soul that his blood cannot cure; 
No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly find rest,— 
No tears but may dry them on Jesus’s breast.—Cho. 


4 O Jesus the Crucified! thee will I sing ! 
My blessed Redeemer ! my God and my King ! 
My soul filled with rapture shall shout o’er the QTAVO, 
And triumph in death in the Mighty to save.—Cho. 


* Sing the small notes to the first line of each verse only. 


250 647. ‘One more Day’s Work for Jesus.” 


By permission of Biglow,& Main. Riv. R. LOWRY. 
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1. One more day’s work for Je-sus, One less of lite for me! But heav’nis 
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| 
nearer, And Christ is dearer Than yes-ter-day to me; His love and light Fill all my 
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soul to-night. One more day’s workfor Je- sus, One more day’s work for 


Je-sus, One more day’s work for Je- sus, \Oneless of life for me. 


2 One more day’s work for Jesus ! 4 One more day’s work for Jesus ! 
How glorious is my King! Oh, yes, a weary day; 
Tis joy, not duty, But heaven shines clearer, 
To speak his beauty; And rest comes nearer, 
My soul mounts on the wing, At each step of the way; 
At the mere thought And Christ in all, 
How Christ my life has bought.—Cho. Before his face I fall.—Cho. 
8 One more day’s work for Jesus ! 5 O, blessed work for Jesus ! 
How sweet the work has been, Oh! rest at Jesus’ feet! 
To tell the story, There toil seems pleasure, 
To show the glory, My wants are treasure, 
Where Christ’s flock enter in ! And pain for him is sweet. 
How it did shine Lord, if I may, 


fn this poor heart of mine !—Cho, I’ ll serve another day.—Cho. 


648.) ) S1ywilloFoLlLow {iHEE,” 251 


Arranged for this work. Words and Music by JAS. L ELGINBURG. 


Where thou go - est, I will fol-low, Yes, my Lord, Ill fol-low thee. 
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: And tho’ all men should forsake thee, By thy grace TU fol-low thee. 
2 Though the road be rough and thorny, [ remember thou wast tempted, 
Trackless as the foaming sea, And rejoice to follow thee. —Cho. 


Thou hast trod this way before me, 


And I gladly follow thee. —Cho 5 Though .thou lead’st me thro’ affliction, 


Poor, forsaken, though I be, 


3 Though ’tis lone, and dark, and dreary, Thou wast destitute, afflicted, 
Cheerless though my path may be, And I only follow thee.—Cho. 
If thy voice I hear before me , . . 
. é OF 6 Though to Jordun’s rolling billows, 
Beerosety Aa eee eae: ) Cold and deep, thou leadest me, 


4 Though I meet with tribulations, Thou hast crossed its waves before me, 
Sorely tempted thongh I be. | And | still will tollow thee. —Che. 
17 


202 649. da oor RG DN has 5 ly ir wi epee LN 


Words by Mra. Annie Wittenmyre. By permission. Music by W. G. FISCHER, 


. | have entered the val- ley of blessing so sweet, And Je-sus a-bides with me there, 
al 
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| Oh come to this val-ley of blessing so Sweet, WhereJe- sus will full-ness be -stow— 
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And be-lieve, and re- ceive, and con- fess him, That all his sal - va- tion may know. 


2 There is peace in the valley of blessing so sweet, 
{ And plenty the land doth impart; 
And there’s rest for the weary-worn traveler’s feet, 
And joy for the sorrowing heart.—Chorus. 


3 There is love in the valley of blessing so sweet, 
Such as none but the blood-washed may feel, 
When heaven comes down redeemed spirits to greet, 
And Christ sets his covenant seal.—Chorus. 


4 There’s a song in the valley of blessing so sweet, 
That angels would fain join the strain— 
As, with rapturous praises, we bow at his feet, 
Crying, ‘‘ Worthy the Lamb that was slain !”—-Chorus. 


6590. NONE BU Prd Sus. 1535 
Ly permission of Biglow & Main. Rey. R. LUWKY. 
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| 1. Weeping will not save aS Tho’ my face were bath'd in tears ; That could not allay my fears, 
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Je-sus suf-fer’d on the tree, Je - sus waits to aa me free, He a- lone ean save ine. 
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2 Working will not save me— | If I wait I can but die— 
Purest deeds that I can do, Waiting will not save me. 
Holiest thoughts and feelings, too, Cuo.—Jesus wept, &e. 
Cannot form my soul anew ; 4 Faith in Christ will save me— 
Working will not save me. Let me trust thy weeping Son, 
Cuo.—Jesus wept, &e. Trust the work that he has done: 
3 Waiting will not save me— To his arms, Lord, help me ran— 
Helpless, guilty, lost I lie; Faith in Christ will save me. 
In my ear is mercy’s cry ; Cno.—Jesus wept, &e. 


650* WEL EP ER CALAN SNOW: 


JAMES NICHOLSON. WM. G. FISHER, Dy Sie 
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1 (Den Je-sus,I long to be per-feetly a= 


| I want thee for-ey - er, to live in my soul; ) rea downevery i- dol, cast out every foe; 
9. Gers come down n from thy throne inthe skies, 
| 
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And help me to ca a neces sac-ri - fice: yn give oP my-self, and whatever I know— 
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CHORUS. 
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shod G2 bsPleed —— 3 Dear Jesus, for this | most humbly entreat ; 
Abb oe “a fesse sth I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified feet, 
Af~o—e —-s 5 oe ep 1S! OBy faith, for my cleansing: I see thy blood tlow— 


Now w ash me, and I shall ‘be whiter than snow. CHa 
4 The blessing by faith, I receive from above ; 


~~ $8 8 gy f= O glory! oF soul is made perfect in love ; 
(Ae eee marta thal zl My prayer has prevailed, and this moment I know, 
Li The blood is applied, I am whiter than snow. CHo. 


T shall be whit- er than snow. 
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H. L. FRISBIE. 
, Moderato. 
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1. No mor - tat eye that land hath seen, Beyond, Pee the riv- er, Its at ing Zs leys, 
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| 
| skies are grow-ing clear-er, Each day it seemeth dearer, That land beyond the riv - er. 
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We’ll stand the storm, we’ll stand thestorm, Its rage is al -most 0 ver, 
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We'll an-chorin the har-bor soon, In the land be-yondthe friv = er. 
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2 That glorious day will ne’er be done, 3 When shall we look from Zion’s hill, 
Beyond, beyond the river, Beyond, beyond the river ? 
When we’ve the crown and kingdom won, With endless bliss our hearts shall thrill 
Beyond, beyond the river. Beyond, beyond the river. 
There is eternal pleasure, There angels bright are singing, 
And joys that none can measure, Where golden harps are ringing 
For those \ ho have their treasure We ne’er shall cease our singing, 


Tp the land beyond the river,—Cho. In the land beyond the river.— Cv: 


652. AND CAN IT BEP* 955 


Arranged for this work. 
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1 ; And can it be that I should gain An in- t’rest in the 
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* Remaining verses may be found on page 128. 
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| thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me? A - maz- ing love! how 
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can it be That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me? 


653. The Temperance Standard. TuUNE—Zion, paye 158. 
1 Round the Temp’rance standard rally 3 Plant the Temp’rance standard firmly ; 
All the friends of human kind; Round it live and round it die ; 
Snatch the devotees of folly, Young and old defend it sternly, 
Wretched, perishing and blind, Till we gain the victory ; 
Kindly teil them And all nations 
[low they comfort now may find. Hail the happy jubilee. 
2 Bear the blissful tidings onward, 4 Now unto the Lamb forever, 
Bear them all the world around; Fountain of all light and love: 
Let the myriads throngmg downward Let the glory, fading never, 
Hear the sweet and blissful sound, Be ascribed to him above, 
And obeying, Whose compassion \ 


In the paths of peace be found. Did the friends of Temp’ranve move. 
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py by Rev. W. HUNTER, D.D. Arranged for this work. 
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1 There is a spot to me moredear Than na-tive vale or mountain; 

: A spot for which af - fec-tion’s tear Springs grateful from its fountain: 
p.c. But where I first my Sav-ior found, And felt my sins for- giy - en. 
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2, Hard was my toil to reach the shore, Then quick as thought I felt him mine,— 
Long tossed upon the ocean : My Savior stood before me; 
Above me was the thunder’s roar, I saw his brightness round me shine, 
Beneath, the waves’ commotion. And shouted, Glory! glory! 
Darkly the pall of night was thrown 4 O sacred hour! O hallowed spot! 


Around me, faint with terror; 


: | Where love divine first found me; 
In that dark hour how did my groan | cae 


Wherever falls my distant lot, 
My heart shall linger round thee: 

And when from earth I rise to soar, 
Up to my home in heaven, 

Down will I cast mine eyes once more, 
Where I was first forgiven. 


Ascend for years of error. 
3 Sinking and panting, as for breath, 
I knew not help was near me, 
And cried, Oh, save me, Lord, from death, 
linimortal Jesus, hear me! 
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- ords by Mrs. E. PRENTISS. W. H. DOANE, From Songs af Devotion, by per. 
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| 1. More love to thee, O Christ! More love to ee Hear thou the pray’r | make On oes knee; 
| 2. Onceearthly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now thee alone 1 seek—Give what is best: 
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| This is my earnest plea, More love,O Christ sto thee, More love to a ne eet tot 
| 
| 


: tee a pe 

aera) Soecarerl SS gies SEROUS. Tn ERD, 5 feces, ~, 
D pz ea ew hae t ee OT ag oe Ze age os 2a fai 
a er a a, oa? 


a 
(e 
(ge) 1 


This all my pray’r shall be, More lov e, etc. 
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3 Let sorrow do its work, 4 Then shall my latest breath 
Send grief and pain; Whisper thy praise ; 
Sweet are thy messengers, This be the parting cry 
Sweet their réfrain, My heart shall raise; 
When they ean sing ‘with me— This still its prayer shall he, 


More love, O Christ, to thee, &c. More love, O Christ to thee «we 


655) Ale AI OONMIN Go slOnD! 257 
Words and aiwaic Bate Rev. L. ae by permission. 


wo Bea eo teisae nee ee ot” se eoe es wary LN 
ts? po Sp fs ts se ama Wa Op Ses Stee JSS ele ee 
| A-4-@ +e - me 4 oo en x ienet ewe g—e—te a 
eo | y . at v 
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2. Tho’ com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my ‘strength assure ; Thou dost my vileness 
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‘ ra | 
Com - ing now fo thee! Wash me, c:eanse me in the blood That flow’d on Calva- ry. 
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3 "Tis Jesus calls me on 5 And he the Witness gives 
To perfect Faith and Love, To loyal hearts and free, 
To perfect Hope, and Peace, and Trust, That every promise is fulfilled, 
For earth and heaven above.—Cho. | If faith but brings the plea.—Cho. 
4 ’Tis Jesus who confirms 6 All hail! atoning Blood! 
The blessed work within, All hail! redeeming Grace! 
By adding grace to welcomed grace, All hail! the Gift of Christ our Lord, 
Where reigned the power of sin.—Cho. | Our Strength and Righteousness.— Che 


655* Temperance Hymn.—(A prayer for Divine Aid.) Tune—Hamburg, page 6. 


1 Great God, to whom alone belong Again we plead for those oppressed, 


Tributes of praise forever more, The slaves of drink of every grade. 
Oh, deign to hear our humble song, 


: : 3 Oh, breathe thy Spirit on us, Lord, 
While hee chap BOOunern sre asore. And teach us how their hearts to win; 
2 In times gone by thou kindly blessed Thy choicest blessings now afford, 


The humble etforts we have made; And keep us, Lord, from every sin. 


P58 -G56. (ON ME DPE LE Pore Virr Rarer co ins 


Mrs. A. 8. HAWKS. From ‘‘ Royal Diadem,’’ by per. Rev. R. LOWRY. 
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i. I need thee every hour, Most gr acious Lord; No tender voice like thine Can peace aftord. 
ee 
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I need thee, oh! I niged the "es Every POEL Tneed thee,O bless me now, my Saviour! I come to 
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2 I need thee every hour ; 4 I need thee every hour ; 
Stay thou near by ; Teach me thy will ; 
Temptations lose their power And thy rich promises 
When thou art nigh. Ref. In me fulfill. Ref. 
3 I need thee every hour, 5 I need thee every hour, 
In joy or pain ; Most Holy One ; 
Come quickly and abide, Oh, make me thine indeed, 
Or life is vain. Ref. Thou blessed Son. Ref. 
656* THE CLEANSING WAY E. 
Mrs. PHEBE PALMER. Mrs. JOS. F. KNAPP, by per. 
| | ist. | 2a. 
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Oh, now I see the crimson wave, The fountain deep and wide; | 
Je-sus, my Lord, mighty to save, Points to His [Omit......... , wounded side. 


| The cleansing stream, I see! I see! I plunge, and oh, it cleanseth me . af 
{ Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me! It cleanseth me, Rote Neate lt Re yes, cleanseth me 
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2 I see the new creation rise, With heart made pure, and garments white, 
I hear the speaking blood ; p And Christ enthroned within. Cho. 
It speaks! polluted nature dies! 4 Amazing grace! ’tis heaven below 
Sinks! neath the cleansing flood. Cho.| To feel the blood applied ; 
3 I rise to walk in heaven’s own light, And Jesus, only Jesus know, 


Above the world and sin, My Jesus crucitied. Cho. 


657. 


Words by Rsv. SYDNEY DYER, 
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By permission. 
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Music by Rev. R. LOWRY. 
1st time. 
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| 1 { When faint and weary toil-ing, The sweatdrops on my brow, I long to rest from la - bor, 
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‘Work while the day is shining, There’s resting by and by.’? 
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| Rest-ing by and by, There’s rest-ing by and LN ieee ve shall not. al-ways la-bor, 
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| We shall not al- wayscry; Theend is eA ee near-er, Theend for which we 
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sigh; We'll lay 
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our heav-y bur-dens down, There’s rest-ing 
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2 This life to toil is given, 

And he improves it best 

Who seeks by patient labor 
To enter into rest; 

Then, pilgrim, worn and weary, 
Press on ! the goal is nigh; 

The prize is straight before thee, 
There’s resting by and by. —Cho. 


83 Nor ask when, overburdened, 

You long for friendly aid, — 

“Why idle stands my brother, 
No yoke upon him laid ?” 
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The Master bids him tarry, 
And dare you ask him why? 
**Go, labor in my vineyard; 
There’s resting by and by.”—Cheo. 


4 Wan reaper in the harvest, 

Let this thy strength sustain, — 

Each sheaf that fills the garner 
Brings you eternal gain, 

Then bear the cross with patieuce, 
To fields of duty hie; 

"Tis sweet to work for Jesus — 
There’s resting by and by. -— Cha 
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: | pagent 
1. Work, for the night is coming, Work thro’ the morning hours; Work, tor the dew is sparkling, 


p. s. Work. ior thenightis coming, 
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| Work ’mid springing flow'rs; Work. when the day grows brighter, Work in the glowing sun ; 
| When man’s work is done. 
| | 
| 
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2 Work, for the night is coming, Work tjll the last beam fadeth, 
Work through the sunuy noon ; Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, — Work while the night is dark’ning. 
Rest comes sure and soon : ¢ When man’s work is o’er. | 
Give every flying minute 4 Work, for the night is coming, 
Something to keep in store ; Work while the fields are white Ps 
Work, for the night is coming, Work, for thy sands are running, 
\\ hen man works no more, Work while hopes are bright ; 
3 Work, for the night is coming, Gather thy sheaves at morning ; 
Under the sunset skies ; Rest not thy band at noon ; 
While their bright tints are glowing, Labor and strive till evening ; 
Work, for daylight flies: Rest when daylight’s gone. 
653" SUFFICIENCY. L, M. 


Adapted from SCHUMANN, by L. F. SNOW. 
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| | 
I shall not want: in de - serts wild Thouspread’st Thy table for Thy child ; 
| 
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| | 
While grace in streams for thirsting souls, Thro’earth and heaven for-ev - er rolls. 
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2 1 shall not want: my darkest night My blood-washed robe shall be more fair 
Thy loving smile shall fill with light, Than garments kings or angels wear. 
While promises around me bloom, 4 I shall not want: whate’er is good 
And cheer me with divine perfume. Of daily bread or angel’s food 
3 I shall not want: Thy righteousness Shall to my Father’s chiid be sure 


My soul shall clothe with glorious dress, So long as earth and heaven endure. 


boo WHO'S TANDCUPIPOR JESUS 261 


Words and Music by av. L. HARTSOUGH, by per. 


es eae 


$a 
ip Oh, who'll stand up for Jesus, The lowly Nazarene? sie raise cathe blood-stain’d banner, 
p. 8. All hail! reproach or sorrow, 


A - mid the hosts of sin? The cross for Christ H cherish, Its cru-ci-fix-ion bear ; 
If Je - sus leads me there. e 


¢ 
2 Oh, who will follow Jesus, Come fold me to thy bosom, A fraid the cross to cherish, 
Amid pcprpagn ne shame? E’en to the journey’s end. Or blush to follow thee. 8 
Where others shrink or falter, 
2 Ashamed to be a Christi 
Who'll glory in His NAME? 660 To love my God anil Rtas 
3 My all to Christ I've giv’n, 1 Ashamed to be a Christian, The fire of zeal is burning, 
My talents, time and voice, Afraid the world should know My soul is on the wing. 
airy my reputation, I’m on the way to Zion, I want a faith made per fect, 
The lone way is my choice. Where joys eternal flow ? That all the world may see, 
4 () Jesns, Jesus, Jesus, Forbid it, blessed Saviour, T stand a living witness 


My atteaticene Friend! That I should ever be Of mercy, rich and free. 
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a | 
the cross my heart can say, (m coming nearer, ? § Nearer thecross where 
otgvnunh Mens oe Ee § nearer; Nearer the fountain’s 
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| 1 § Nearer 
| 2 Nearer the cross from day to day, T’m 
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| Jesus died, 
crimsor tide, 


ee eae my Saviour’s wounded side, Pm coming nearer, Im coming nearer. 
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2 Newrer the Christian’s mercy-seat, | 3 Nearer in praver my hope aspires, 
Tm coming nearer, I'm coming nearer, 
Feasting my soul on manna sweet, Deeper the love my soul desires, 
I'm coming nearer ; Tm coming nearer ; 
Streng in faith more clear I see Nearer the end of toil and care. 
Jesus who gave himself for me, Nearer the joy I long to share, 


Nearer to Him [ still would be, Nearer the crown I soon shall wear, 
||: Still coming nearer. ||: ||: ’'m coming nearer. ;j| 
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1. WhenI can readmy ti - tleclear, To man-sionsin the skies, I'll bid farewell tu 
D.S—Then I cCansmile nv? 


H os 
2. Let cares like a wild de-luge come, And storms ofsor-row fall; So I but safe - i 
D.8.—And not & Wave Ui 


ev’ry fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. Should earth against my soul engage, And S’ry darts be hurl’a, 
Satan’s rage, And face a frowning world. 
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reach my home, my God,My heav’n,my all. There I snall bathe my weary soul In seas of heav’nly rest. 
trou-ble roll A-cross my peaceful breast. 


6 6 2 . Grateful praise for delivering mercy. 6 6 3S . Perpetual praise, 
i O rHov, who, when we did complain, 1 Yes, I will bless thee, O my God, 
Didst all our griefs remove; Through all my fleeting days; 
O Savior, do not now disdain And to eternity prolong 
Our humble praise and love. Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 
2 Since thou a pitying ear didst give, 
And hear us when we pray’d, 2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
We'll call upon thee while we live, The honors of my God: 
And never doubt thy aid. My life, with all its active powers, 


Shall spread thy praise abroad. 


os 


Pale death, with all his ghastly train, 
Our souls encompass’d round; 

Anguish, and fear, and dread, and pain, 
On every side we found. 


3 Nor will I cease thy praise to sing, 
When death shall close mine eyes; 
My thoughts shall then to nobler hight: 
1 To thee, O Lord of life, we pray’d, And sweeter ruptures rise. 
And did for succor flee: 
O iacaaate einai t h 4 Then shall my lips, in endless praise, 
; Their grateful tribute pay; 
§ How good thou art! how large thy grace!| The theme demands an angel's tougns, 
Hlow ready to forgive ! And an eternal day. 
Thy mercies crown our fleeting days; | 
And by thy love we live. | 
| 
i 
{ 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Who sweetly all agree 

To save a world of sinners lort, 
Eternal glory be. 


6 Our eyes no longer drown’d in tears, 
Our feet from falling free, 
Redeem’d from death and guilty tears. 
O Lord. we'll live to thee 


664. WONDROUS LOVE. 263 


Words by Mre M. STOCKTON Muele by WM.G Fist Hibs 


a 
1. God lov’d the world of | sin - ners lost, And ru-in’d by the fall; 


Sal - va-tion full, at high - est cost, He of-fersfree to all. 
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O, ’twas love, ’twas won-drous love! The love of God to me ; 
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It brought my Sav-ior from a-bove, To die on Cal - va - ry. 


2 E’en now by faith I claim him mine, 4 Believing souls, rejoicing go, 
The risen Son of God; , There shall to you be given 
Redemption by his death I find, A glorious foretaste here below, 
And cleansing through his blood.—Cho. Of endless life in heaven.—Cho. 
3 Love brings the glorious fulness in, 5 Of victory now o’er Satan’s power, 
And to his saints makes known L t all the ransomed sing: 
The blessed rest from inbred sin, And triumph in the dying hour, 


Through faith in Christ alone.—Cho. Thro’ Christ. the Lord, our King. — Cho. 
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Arranged for this Work, 


Mupic and Chorus by Rev. J. H. STOCKTON, 


} 

| 

| That Je-sus shed forme, Up - on the cross, in crimson flood, Just now by faith I see. 
| 


2 A thousand, thousand fountains spring 
Up from the throne of God; 
But none to me such blessings bring, 
As Jesus’ precious blood.—Chorus. 


8 That priceless blood my ransom paid, 
While I in bondage stood; 
On Jesus all my sins were laid, 


He saved me with his blood. —Chorus. 


: 


i 
i 
| 
} 
] 
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4 By taith that blood now sweeps away 
My sins, as like a flood; 
Nor lets one guilty blemish stay: 
All praise to Jesus’ blood. — Chorwa. 


5 This wond’rous theme will best employ 
My harp before my God, 
And make all heaven resound with joy, 
For Jesus’ cleansing blood. —Chorus 
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1 What’s this that steals, that stealsup-on my irame, Is. it death? Is it death? | 
‘1 That soon will quench, will quench this vi-tal flame, Is it death? Is  it.......... death? f 


this be death, | soon shall be From ev’-ry pain and sor- row free, 
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| I shall the King of glo - ry see, All is well, all is well. 
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2 Weep not, my friends, my friends, weep not for me, 
All is well, all is well. 
My sins are pardoned, pardoned, I am free, 

All is well, all is well. 

There’s not a cloud that doth arise, 

- To hide my Savior from my eyes, 
I soon shall mount the: upper skies 
All is well, all is nat 


3 Tune, tane your harps, your harps, ye saints in glory, 
All is well, all is well. 
I will rehearse, rehearse the pleasing story, 
All is well, all is well. 
Bright angels are from glory come, 
They’re rouud my bed, they’re in my room, 
They wait to waft my spirit home, 
All is well, all is well. 


667. GOD IS LOVE. 
1 Wnuat sound is this, a song thro’ heaveu resounding. 
é God is love, God is love? 


And now from earth I hear the sound rebounding, 
God is love, God is love. 
Yes, while adoring hosts proclaim— 
Love is his nature,—Love his name, 
My soul, repeat on earth the same, 
God is sre God is love. 


2 This heavenly love all round is sweetly flowing, 
God is love, God is love. 
And in my heart the sacred fire is glowing, 

God is love, God is love. 
This then shall be my song below, 
And when to glory I shall go, 
This strain eternally shall flow, 

God is love, Go is love 


266 668. THE GREAT PHYSICIAN. 


Arr. for this work, Rev. J. H. STOCKTON 
1st. 


1 | He. great Phy-si- cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - sus, 


He speaks, the drooping heart to cheer, Oh hear the voice of............ 
rN 
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Sweet-est car - ol ev - er sung, Je - sus, Je - sus, Je - sus. 


2 Your many sins are all forgiven, {5 Come, brethren, help me sing his praise, 
Oh! hear the voice of Jesus: Oh! praise the name of Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace to heaven, And, sisters, all your voices raise, 
And wear a crown with Jesus. Oh! bless the name of Jesus. 
Cuo.—Sweetest note, &. Cuo.—Sweetest note, &e. 
‘8 All glory to the dying Lamb, 6 The children, too. both great and small, 
I now believe in Jesus: Who love the name of Jesus, 
I love the blessed Savior’s name, May now accept the gracious call, 
I love the name of Jesus. To work and live for Jesus. 
Cuo.—Sweetest note, &c. Cxuo.—Sweetest note, Xo. 
-4 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 7 And when to that bright world above 
No other name but Jesus: We rise to see our Jesus, 
Oh! how my soul delights to hear We'll sing around the throne of love, 
The charming name of Jesus. The name, the name of Jesus. 


Cxo.—Sweetest note, &e. Cuo.—Sweetest note, &e. 
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Grace to set myspir-it free; Thine the praise shall be, ae mine the joy. 
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2 I have wandered in mazes dark The H. Land. 
Of doubt and distress, 670. d itt wes 
I have had not a kindling ihe 1 THERE is S happy land, 
My spirit to bless; Far, far away,— 

Cheeriess unbelief, Where saints in glory stand, 

Filled my lab’ring soul with grief, Bright, bright as day: 

What shall give relief? O how they sweetly sing,— 

What shall give peace? Worthy is our Savior King; 


Loud let his praises ring 


3 I then turned to thy-gospel, Lord, For evermore. 


From folly away; 2 Come to this happy land, 
I then trusted thy holy word Come, come away; 
That taught me to pray. Why will ye doubting stand ? 
Here I found release— Why still delay? 
Weary spirit here found rest, O, we shall happy be, 
Hope of endless bliss, When, from sin and sorrow free, 
Eternal day. Lord, we shall live with thee, 
Blest evermore, 
4 I will praise now my heavenly King, 3 Bright, in that happy land, 
I'll praise and adore; Beams every eye; 
The heart’s richest tribute bring, Kept by a Father’s hand 
To thee, God of power; Love cannot die. 
And in heaven above, O, then, to glory run; 
Saved by thy redeeming love, Be a crown and kingdom won; 
Loud the strains shall move And; bright above the sun, 


i For evermore. Reign evermore. 


268 671. JESUS eth LO War eet, W. H. DOANB. 


By per. 


1. Je-sus Ilovethee, Thouart to me Dear-erthanev-er Mor- tal can be; 
oC. te ly fold-ed Safe on thy breast, ae be ae ref- uge, There let me rest. 
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2 Full of compassion, Loving and mild, 3 Jesus, I love thee, Reign in my heart, 
Thou art my Father, I am thy child; Oh, may thy Spirit Never depart. 
Thou wilt forgive me, When I am wrong; Jesus I love thee, Yes, thou art mine — 
Thou art my comfort, Thou art my song. Living or dying, Still I am thine, 
Blessed Redeemer, Precious to me, Jesus, I love thee, Thou art to me 
Draw me stili closer, Closer to thee, Dearer than ever Mortal can be. 
672. JESUS LOVES ME. Reger ry 0 


By permission. 


1. Je-sus lovesme! this I know, Forthe Bi-ble tells meso: Lit-tle ones to 


eee 


CHORUS. 


him be-long; They are weak, but he isstrong. Yes, Je -sus loves me; 


Yes, Je-sus loves me; Yes, Je-suslovesme, The RBi-ble tells me so. 


2 Jesus loves me! he who died, From his shining throne on high, 
Heaven’s gate to open wide; Come to watch me where I lie.—Cha, 
He will wash away my sin, ; ‘ 

Let his little child come in.—Cho. # JOSE LOY Choe Mane 

8 Jesus loves me! loves me still, If I love him when I die, : 


Though Pm very weak and ill; He will take me home on high.—Cho. 
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Sees ae erat ore eer 
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See, oh see, ever love the Fa-ther Hath bestowed up-on our race; 
How he bends with sweet compassion O- ver us his [Omit.......... ] face! 
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| See how he his best and dearest, For the very worst hath giv’n: 


His own Pon 1OP-US, POOT-SINDeLs, 4 | Omitinass vex sede oo oe ] See the love of heaven! 
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Also on us hath bestowed, Also by the Holy Ghost! 
How he bled and suffered for us, How he strives with us, poor sinners, 
Bore our heavy load: When we sin the most. 
On the cross, and in the garden, Teaching, comforting, correcting, 
O how sore was his distress! : Where he sees it needful i is: 


2 See, oh see, what love the Savior, | 3 See, oh see, what love is shown us 


And how great the love of Jesus, O what heart would not be thankful, 
ae can ne’er express ! For such love as this? 
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blest, I am blest; When sinand sor-row will van-ish a - way; 
ame @  & a ff f Baad 


rest, is no tone 1 I look for-ward to that glorious day 


rest, there is rest. 


2 Here fierce temptations beset me around, 
Here is no rest, is no rest; 


3 Here are afflictions and trials severe, 
Here is no rest, is no rest. 
Here I am grieved while my foes me surround, Here I must part’ with the friends I hold dear, 
Yet I am blest, I am blest. Yet Iam blest, I am blest. 
Let them revile me and scoff at my name, | Sweet is the promise I read in his word, 
Laugh at my weeping, endeavor to shame, Blessed are they who have died in the Lord; 
I will go forward, for this is my theme, They have been called to receive their reward 
There, there is rest, there is rest. There, there is rest, there is rest, 
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CHANT. 
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| | 
saying, Ho-san - na, Ho -san-na to the 
Lord; Ho-san - na, Ho -san-na in the 
saying, Ho-san - na, Ho-san-na to the 
these say, Ho-san - na, Ho -san-na_ to the 
praise, Ho-san - na, Ho -san-na to the 


cose 


DAVID PAINE, by permission 


ees 


2. Blessed is he that cometh in the name -of*thexe.y 7.0... . sce cae amen 

3. And when the chief priests and scribes saw the wonderful things that he as 
and the children crying in the temple, and...............0.ss000s- 

4, They were sore displeased, and said unto him, hearest thou what............ 

5. And Jesus said unto them, yea; have ye never read, Out of the mouths of babes 
sucklings hast thou perfected 


| 1. And the multitudes that went before, and that foliowed, cried,............ 2,3 
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Son of Da - vid. 
high - _— est. 
Son of Da - vid. 
Son of Da - vid. 
Son of Da - vid. A-men. 


1, From the far blue heavy - en, Where the an - gels dwell, 
a 
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God looks down on _ chil - dren, Whom he loves’ so well. 
2 He will hear their praying, To the end will keep them, 
Either day or night; Safe from fear and dread. 
And, with gentle kindness, : 
4 All ye little children ! 


Guide their steps aright. 


8 He will, like a father, 
Give them daily bread; 


Hear the truth we tell: 
God will ne’er forget you, 
For he loves you well! 


677. “FTow can I keep from singing ?” 271 
By per. of Biglow & Main. Rev. RB. LOWRY. 
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far-off hymn That hails a new cre-a-tion; Thro’ all the tu- mult and the strife, I 
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2 What tho’ my joys and comfort die ? 3 I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 

The Lord, my Saviour, liveth; I see the blue above it; 

What tho’ the darkness gather round? And day by day this pathway smooths, 
Songs in the night he giveth; Since first I learned to love it; 

No storm can shake my inmost calm, The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
While to that refuge clinging; A fountain ever springing; 

Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, All things are mine since I am his— 
How can I keep from singing? How can I keep from singing? 
677" AONE Nae Sy 


Arranged for this Work. FLOTOW. 


2 ei > 5 
From our fears and sins re- lease us, at us find our rest in Thee. 


2 Israel’s Strength and Consolation, Born ty reign in us forever, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
Dear desire of every nation, 4 By Thine own eternal Spirit 
Joy of every longing heart. Rule in all our hearts alone: 
3 Born Thy people to deliver: By Thine all-sufficient merit 


Born a Child and yet a King; Raise us to Thy glorious throne, 


R42 678. SWEET BY-AND-BY. 
Words by 8 J. BENNET, 
é : a Z ee: 


. fee WEBSTER, by per. 


1 There’s a land that is fair - er aan day, And by faith we can see 
For, the.) Fa -ther waits 0.- wer; ther way, {| Omit. oo. 5. cae) ae cones 


beau - ti- ful — shore, In the sweet by and 
f- & £# £2. f° 


i BCG me 


yo if 4 
by and by, In the sweet by and by, 1 the 


= Srecrerr cs 


f -& 
| by, We shall uieet on that beau - ti - ful shore. 
a  -g- 


sweet by and by, 
2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 4 We shall rest on that beautiful shore, 


The melodious songs of the blest, In the joys of the saved we shall share 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more, All our pilgrimage-toil will be o’er, 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. And the conquerors crown we shall wear. 
In the sweet, ete. In the sweet, ete. 
3 To our bountiful Father above, 5 Weshall meet, we shall sing, we shall reign 
We will offer the tribute of praise, In the land where the saved never die! 
For the glorious gift of his love, We shall rest free from sorrow and pain, 


And the blessings that hallow our days ! Safe at home in the sweet by-and-by. 
In the sweet, eta, In the sweet, etc. 
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Arranged for this Work. 


S =N N am b Mia By 
nae Se ge ! Ns A a a 
[e—s—9—3 o—4—o0 —_-+— —9—-o—g—9- a8 - 6 

v7 ] 2 ae. 
1. Around the throne of God in heav’n, Thousands of children stand; Children whose sins are aJl 
[forgiven, A 


" pte ,rft tee zz 
Ea Beant 


9009 + ceatp neers 
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- ly, a -py band, Sing- ite , Glo- ry, en ‘i ahs ae be st oS on high. 


ee are ES ieee al 


2 In flowing robes fe spotless white 4 Because the Savior shed his ee 
See every one arrayed; To wash away their sin: 
Dwelling in everlasting light, Bathed in that pure and precious fiood 
And joys that never fade, Behold them white and clean, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory, etc. Singing, Glory, glory, glory, ete. 
3 What brought them to that world above—j| 5 On earth they sought the Savior’s grace, 
That heaven so bright and fair, On earth they loved his name; 
Where all is peace and joy and love? So now they see his blessed face, 
How came those children there? _And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory, etv. Singing, Glory, glory, glory, ete. 


680. “One sweetly solemn Thought.”* 


1. One sweet -ly sol - emn thought, Comes to me o’er and o’er; 
—_—_ 


I’m _ near-er my home to - day, Than I have been be - fore. 
I~. ior eae Nan rec ton cre coe eee ee ee ae os 
. he : —_——- 9 ae +— 
Dp - San eae — toa —*—» 
2 Nearer my Father’s house, And nearer ‘he ra to ae 
Where the blest mansions be; The cross and wear the crown. 
Tm nearer the great white throne, 
+ AS ; 4 Father, perfect my trust, 
PICO ES LABEL TARA ROS 5 That I may rest, in death, 
3 Nearer the bound where we ~ On Christ, my Lord, alone, 
Must lay our burdens down; And thus resign my breath. 


* Entered, according to act of Congress, A.D. 1878, by E. Toursen, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington. 


294 68l. DOWNES. 7s. L. T. DOWNES. 
== : 


1. Glo-ry to the Fa-ther give, God, in whom we move and live! 
eo ao ta . 


aries gs eae —— f 
Sa eg od eee 


Children’s pray’rs he deigns to hear: Children’s songs de- light his ear. 


ae a eee ogee 
i Mave Weis ao es 2g 
ean Mens waa.” aeeommen oe Ee 
iy (oe Mileoreal pia 
2 Glory to the Son we bring, Children’s minds may he inspire, — 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King; Touch their tongues with holy fire. 


Children! raise your sweetest strain va ‘ 
To the Lamb, for he was slain. 4 Glory in the highest be 
To the blessed Trinity ! 


3 Glory to the Holy Ghost! For the gospel from above, 
Be this day a Pentecost; For the word that ‘‘ God is love.” 
682. NEAR THE CR Oss, 
Words by FANNY CROSBY. . By permission. W.H. DOANE. 
pil Bae | NGS A 
oa i uamramec'aseicewe t a DSR AWW Pa eaure wre ae ear | 
DUK © BK Bs ad VT di yf Aan ag ae 4 (a_i BE) a ae 
Ss es veal ec eo 
1 Je-sus keep me near the cross, There a precious fountain, [ Omit.......... 
* ') Free to alla healing stream, Flows from Cal-[Omit........ ] vary’s mountain. 
D. o—Till my raptured soul shall find Rest beyond [Omit........ ] the riv - er. 


CHORUS. » 
| ) hatin _/ 
ae eee eee: 


In the Cross, In the Cross, . Be my glo -ry ev =- er, 
&. e 
at Pe are Boe. a ie 


Soe ee aes Sea 


2 Near the cross, a trembling soul, Help me walk from day to day, 
Love and mercy found me; With its shadow o’er me.— 


There the bright and morning star : s 
: 4 Near the cross I'll watch and wait, 
Shed its beams around me.—Cho, Hoping, trustine ever, 


8 Near the Cross! oh, Lamb of God, Till I reach the golden strand, 
Bring its scenes before me; Just beyond the river.—Cho. 


683. JEWELS. or. noor, 275 


bites —— et PES oe 
ELE SUSE: o—3-3-3 Psst Bal BOSS e 


Pia 
1 Wien he Beorretiy when he cometh, To make up his Pa nae s aacoreserete 
i All his jew- els, epee jew- els, His lov’d and his........ own. Like the sree “ the 


Seater 
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BE Eee 


ee eat Sey 


2 He will gather, he will gather, 3 Little eee little children, 
The gems for his kingdom: Who love their Redeemer, 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and his own. His lov’d and his own, 
Like the stars, &c. Like the stars, &e. 


From the German. 


| 
1. Oh, praise the Lord, he loves to hear you sing-ing! In sweet ac - 
~~ 


| 
=e ss 5082 Sake Lore soest te 
a Steet te 

| 


cord loud let his praise be ring-ing, Oh, praise the Lord! Oh, praise the Lord. 


2 We’re heard afar, in God’s most holy dwelling! 
So loud and clear our voices now are swelling ! 
We're heard afar ! We're heard afar ! 


3 Our voices raise, with joy and gladness Sasi tes 
And cheerful praise, oh, let us all be bringing 
Our voices raise! Our voices raise! 


276 685. DHE FCOMEE Ye A ND. Rav. R. LOWRY. 


By permission. 


=— | . 
] eo Doon eo a? En epee Rome a peer ard mee rean Jeri Dane ee 
jab Bate ee sees ee ee 
| i 


1 There is a land of pure de-light, Where saints im-mor-tal reign ; | 
’ ) In - fi - nite day ex-cludes the night, And pleasures ban-ish pain. | 


jeleje 


psf dial Pn Re 2 


FS eat 


O, the land, the love-ly land, The land o - ver Jor-dan’s foam; On the 


ean ee See re Se er ee es STansecr h 
ee SSS al 


| 
gold-en strand wait the happy, hap-py band, To welcome the ransomed home. 


3 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood 
Could fright us from the shore.—Cho. 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours.-—Cho. 


686. SIV EL SC) Ye morc S., 


1. I think whenI read that sweet story of old, When Je-sus was here a-mong men, 


NG Le grt ek Ne ee ee 
aersie SS ae orp ee ag +4] | 
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Ore 


How he took lit-tle child-ren as lambs to his fold, I would like to have been with him then. 


2 I wish that his hands had been placed on my And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
ead, I shall see him and hear him above:— 
Ne his arm ne been aay te ee me, 
And that I might have seen his kind look as he : : 
‘“‘ Let the little ones come unto me.” _[said, : pete a eee te yaa sree 
3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go And many dear children are gathering there, 
And ask for a share in his love; *“ For of such is the kingdom of heaven.’ 


687. EDINBURG. ts.” ae aie 
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1. How cheering the tho’t, that the spir-its in bliss, Will bow their bright wings to a 
2. They come, on the wings of the morning they come, Im - pa-tient oe lead some poor 
~ al 
ee ee ee oo 
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| fear Mane ipa sisssei is 
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world such as this; Willleave the sweet joys of the mansions above, To breathe o’er our 
wander -er home, Some pil-grim to snatch from this stormy abode, And lay him a 
&- ! 


f Bua 
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Sahel Py Wie? aria tas a a EP 
Seo oes ope ———— 
a RR lena al MN oe 


bo-soms some mes-sage of love. Hal- le - lu- jah to the Lamb, Hal- le- 
rest in the arms of his God. 


Hal-le - lu-jahl 
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- lu-jah to the Lamb, Hal-le-lu - jah, Hal-le- lu-jah, Hal-le - lu-jah, A-men. 
Ae) ae men. “2+ sa ! 
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6 88. The Song of Redemption. 


1 In vue far better land of glory and light 
The ransomed are singing in garments of white, 
The harpers are harping, and all the bright train 
Sing the song of redemption—‘‘ The Lamb that was slain.” —Cho. 


2 Like the sound of the sea swells their chorus of praise 
Round the star-circled crown of the Ancient of days, 
‘And thrones and dominions reécho the strain 
Of glory eternal to Him that was slain. —Cho. 


3 Dear Savior, may we, with our voices so faint, 
Sing the chorus celestial with angel and saint? 
Yes, yes, we will sing, and thine ear we will gain 
With the song of redemption—‘‘ The Lamb that was slain.” —Cho. . 


4 Now, children and teachers and friends, all unite 
In a loud hallelujah with the ransomed in light ; 
To Jesus well sing that melodious strain, 
The song of redemption—‘‘ The Lamb that was slain.” —Cho. 


278 689. A BEAUTIFUL HOME. cS ee 


Worda by Miss K, M. TOPPING. By permission. 
| ae es a ee Se ae Nee eee 
clear ait Pee ay oe paar Se Set ws SPE OTS 6g ee ee ee 
suis 2 Bas a A 7 es a, ae ee a 


1. There’sa beau -ti- ful home for thee, brother, A home, a home for 
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thee; In that land of bliss where pleasure is, There, brother, ’s a home for aes 


= Ss 3 as eas crs ee a 
ig Oe se 
| eee ee o_ 


| 
A beau -ti-ful home for thee, brother, A beau- ti- fulhome for thee; 
| 
| 
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2 There’s a beautiful rest for thee, brother, When the battle is done, and the victory 
A rest, a rest for thee; Our Savior will give it to thee. [won, 
In those mansions above where all is love, | Coo.—A beautiful crown for thee, &c. 


There, brother,’s a rest for thee. 4 There’s a beautiful robe for thee, brother, 
A robe, a robe for thee; 


Cuo.—-A beautiful rest for thee, brother, A robe of white, so pure and bright, 
A beautiful rest for thee; A glorious robe for thee, 
In yee mansions above where all is | Cxo.—A beautiful robe for thee, &e. 
ove, ; 
There, brother,’s a rest for thee. 5 O seek that beautiful home, brother, 


ree home, that home above; 
h 
8 There’s a beautiful crown for thee, brother, That aus serge ere all AVDA 


A crown, a crown for thee, Ci0.22A beantifal tioniedar thiewka 
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SEs See ae ee ere see eee 


1. Fare-well, dear friends, a - dieu, a- dieu, Still in God’s ways de- light, 
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Still in God’s ways de- light; And grace and peace shall be’ with you, 


i 


patie op eee ae oer er ay rere ta eae 
ae Seinen acne 
2 a = SS 


Bl —_-— Ee Aan Dee a ie ed 
5— PSS aSS ia ms eee oe 
ee ee ee 
cam weiF nee 
Good night, good night, Good night, good night, And grace and 
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Good night, good night, good night, Good night, good night, good night, And grace and 
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peace shall be with you, Good night, good night, good night. 
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3 And when we meet in heaven above, 
And see that glorious sight, 
We then shall say to this vain world, We'll sing of his redeeming love, 
Good night, good night, good night. But never say, good night. 
Entered, according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1873, by E. TOURJEE, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington. 


2 And when the banner is unfurled, 
The signal for our flight, 


280 


Ture.— Hamepvra, page 6. 


6 9 i “y Christ at the Door. 


1 Beso a Stranger at the door! 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long—is waiting still, 
You treat no other friend so ill. 


2 Oh lovely attitude! he stands 
With melting heart and bleeding hands. 
Oh matchless kindness! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 


3 Admit him ere his anger burn, 
His feet departed ne’er return ; 
Admit him, or the hour’s at hand 
You'll at his door rejected stand. 


Tune.—Amenrtca, page 187. 


692. 


1 Tue God of harvest praise; 

In loud thanksgiving raise 
Hand, heart, and voice! 
The valleys laugh and sing; 
Forests and mountains ring; 
The plains their tribute bring; 

The streams rejoice. 


“* The God of harvest praise.” 


2 Yea, bless his holy name, 
And joyous thanks proclaim 
Through all the earth; 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely; but be not 
God’s benefits forgot 
Amid your mirth. 


ios) 


The God of harvest praise, 

Hands, hearts, and voices raise 
With sweet accord; 

From field to garner throng, 

Bearing your sheaves along, 

And in your harvest song 
Bless ye the Lord, 


Tune.—Bacnu, page 61. 


693. 


1 O sacrED Head, now wounded, 


The Sawiour Crucified, 


With grief and shame weighed down; 


Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, thy only crown; 

O sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss till now was thine ! 

Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call thee mine. 


2 O noblest brow and dearest, 
In other days the world 
AJl feared when thou appearedst, 
What shame on thee is hurled! 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


How art thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn; 

How does that visage languish 
Which once was bright as morn 


3 What language shall I borrow 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
O make me thine for ever; 
And should I fainting be, , 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to thee. 


4 Be near when I am dying; 
Oh show thy cross to me, 
And for my succor flying, 
Come, Lord, to set me free. 
These eyes new faith receiving, 
* From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he who dies believing, 
Dies safely, through thy love. 


Tune. —Lyos, page 182, 


6 94. The Lord’s Prayer. 


1 Our Father in heaven, We hallow thy 
name ! [same ! 

May thy kingdom holy On earth be the 
Oh, give to us daily Our portion of bread: 
It is from thy bounty That all must be fed. 


2 Forgive our transgressions, And teach us 
to know [each foe; 

That humble compassion Which pardons 
Keep us from temptation, From evil and 


sin, 
And thine be the glory For ever! Amen! 


Tune.—Suintna SHoRE, page 213. 


695. «rhe night is far spent, the day is at hand.” 


1 TuHE night is wearing fast away, 
The glorious day is dawning; 
When Christ shall all his grace display, 
The fair millennial morning. 


2 Lift up your heads: behold from far 
A flood of splendor streaming . 
It is the bright and Morning Star, 
In living lustre beaming. 


3 He comes! the bridegroom promis’d long, 
Go forth with joy to meet him, 
And raise the new and nuptial song, 
Jn cheerful strains to greet him. 


4 Adorn thyself, the feast prepare, 
In hallelujahs swelling; 
He comes with thee all joy to share, 
In his eternal dwelling. 


HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 


Tune.—HBRON, page 30. 


696. 


1 We are but young—yet we may sing 
The praises of our heavenly King; 
He made the earth, the sea, the sky, 
And all the starry worlds on high. 


2 We are but young—yet we must die ; 
Perhaps our latter end is nigh: 
Lord, may we early seek thy grace, 
And find in Christ a hiding place. 


3 We are but young—we need a guide; 
Jesus, in thee we would confide; 
O lead us in the path of truth, 
Protect and bless us,—helpless youth. 


4 We are but young—yet God has shed 
Unnumbered blessings on our head; 
Then let our youth and riper days 
Be all devoted to his praise. 


We are but Young. 


Tune.—Martow, page 57. 


6 97 ° The Bible. 


1 How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rule imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 


2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God, 


3 Thy word is everlasting truth; 
How pure is every page! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support ‘our age. 


Tune.—-ORTONVILLE, page 52. 


6 98 * Larly Piety. 


1 Waen children give theirthearts to God, 
’"T is pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flower, when offered in the bud, 
Is no vain sacrifice. 


2 It saves us from unnumbered snares 
To mind religion young; 
Grace will preserve our following years, 
And rake our virtue strong. 


3 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 
Our childhood we resign; 
"T will please us to look back and see 
Life’s morning all was thine! 


4 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 
Employ our youngest breath; 
Thus we're prepared for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 


699. 


Tune.—Epsiion, page 111. 


The kind Shepherd. 


1 Wut my Redeemer’s near, 


My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to every fear; 
My wants are all supphed. 


2 To ever-fragrant meads, 


Where rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand jndulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 


3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 


700. 


My wandering feet restore; 


And guard me with thy watchful eye, 


_And let me rove no more. 


Tune.—WatTcHMAN, page 153. 


Infant School Hymn. 


1 Jzsvus, see a little child 


Humbly at thy footstool stay; 
Thou who art so meek and mild 
Stoop, and teach me what to say. 


2 Though thou art so great and high, 


Thou dost view with smiling face 
Little children when they cry, 
‘‘Saviour ! guide us by thy grace. 


3 Show me what I ought to be, 


Make me every evil shun; 
Thee in all things may I see, 
In thy holy footsteps run. 


4 Jesus! all my sins forgive, 


701. 


1 


Ww 


4 


Make me lowly, pure in heart, 
For thy glory may [I live, 


Then be with thee where thou art. 


Tune. —Puinyer’s Hymn, page 144 


The Bible. 


Holy Bible! book divine ! 
Precious treasure! thou art mine! 
Mine to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to teach me what I am; 


Mine to chide me when I rove; 
Mine to show a Father’s love; 
Mine to guide my doubtful feet; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit; 


Mine to comfort in distress; 
Mine to cheer, sustain, and bless; 
Mine to show by living faith 

Man can triumph over death; 


Mine to tell of joys to come; 
Mine to lead the spirit home : 
O thou precious book divine! 
Holy Bible! thou art mine, 


282 HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 


Tune. —Oax, page 234. 
702. 


1 Sra, sing, ye hosts of light; 
Jesus is born. 
Past is the dreary night, 
Bright is the dawn. 
Hail! star of Bethlehem ! 
Light of the prophet’s dream! 
Hope now doth brightly beam; 
Jesus is born. 


Christmas Hymn. 


2 Sing, sing, ye ransomed race; 
Jesus is born. 

Hail! Son of Righteousness! 
_ _ Jesus is born. 

Welcome, O Prince of Peace, 
Bringing our souls release, 
Bidding our sorrows cease: 
Jesus is born. 


3 Peace and good-will to men! 

Jesus is- born. 

Cleansing the foulest stain, 
Jesus is born. 

Glory to God above ! 

For his unbounded love; 

Christ will our sins remove: 
Jesus is born. 


4 Hope shines from Calvary; 
Jesus hath died. 
Peace he hath given me; 
Jesus hath died, 
Glory to the Lamb of God! 
Precious, re-ascended Lord! 
By heaven and earth adored ! 
Jesus is mine, 


Tune.—Autoumn, page 160. 


703. 


1 Curipren, do you love each other? 
Are vou always kind and true? 
Do you always do to others, 
As you'd have them do to you? 


Love one another, 


3 Are you gentle to each other? 

Are you careful day by day, 

Not to give offence by actions, 
Or by anything you say? 


3 Little children, love each other; 
Never give another pain; 
If your brother speak in anger, 
Answer not in wrath again. 


4 Be not selfish to each other; 
Never spoil another’s rest; 
Strive to make each other happy, 
And you will yourselves be blest. 


Tune. —EDINBURG, page 277. 


704. 


1 ComME, children, and join in our festival song, 
And hail the sweet joys which this day brings 
along; 
We'll join our glad voices in one song of praise 
To God, who has Kept us, and lengthened ouz 
days. 


Happy greeting. 


Chorus.— 
Happy greeting to all! happy greeting to all! 
Happy greeting, Happy greeting, 
Happy greeting to all! 


2 Our Father in heaven, we lift up to thee, 
Our voice of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee: 
O bless us and guide us, dear Savior, we pray, 
That from thy blest precepts we never may 
stray.—Chorus. 


3 And if, ere this glad year has drawn to a close, 
Some loved one among us in death shall repose 
Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may dwell 
In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be well. 

Chorus. 


ooo 


Tune.—WeExzp, page 172. 


705. 


1 How precious is the story 

Of our Redeemer’s birth, 
Who left the realms of glory, 

And came to dwell on earth: 
He gaw our sad condition, 

Our guilt and sin and shame; 
To save us from perdition 

The blessed Jesus came. 


The precious Story. 


2 He came to earth from heaven, 
To weep, and bleed, and die, 
That we might be forgiven, 
And raised to God on high. 
His kindness and compassion 
To children then were shown, 
The heirs of his salvation, 
He claimed them for his own. 


8 Oh may I love this Savior, 

So good, so kind, so mild; 
And may I find his favor, 

A young, though sinful child; 
And in his blessed heaven 

May I at last appear, 
With all my sins forgiven, 

To know and praise him there. 
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HYMNS AND TUNES FOR THE CHOIR* AND SOCIAL CIRCLE. 
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How swiftthe heav’nly course they run,Whose hearts, and faith, and hopes are one. 
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2 To each the soul of each how dear |! | How high, how strong their raptures swell, 


What jealous care, what holy fear ! There’s none but kindred minds can tell. 


How doth the generous flame within — 4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin |! ’Mid nature’s drooping, sickening fire: 


8 Together oft they seek the place Soon shall they meet in realms above, 
Where God reveals his awful face; A heaven of joy, because of love. 
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2 Such is the Christian’s parting hour; 4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
So peacefully he sinks to rest; The pilgrim on his gloomy road; 
When faith, endued from heav’n with pow’r, And angels are attending near, 
Sustains and cheers his languid breast. To bear him to their bright abode. 
3 Mark but the radiance of his eye, 6 Who would not wish to die like those 
That smile upon his wasted cheek; Whom God’s own Spirit deigns to bless 
They tell us of his glory nigh, To sink into that soft repose, 
In language that no tongue can speak. Then wake to perfect happiness? 


* The tunes in this department are unsuited for congregational use. When the Hymns are to be sung 
by the Congregation, they should be adapted to familiar tunes, which should always be announced by the 
Minister. 


: Entered, according to Act of Congress, A. D. 1873, by E. TOURJEE, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington 
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2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, | How slender all the fondest ties, 
Invade thy bounds: uo mortal woes That bind us to a world like this! 


Cau reach the peaceful sleeper here, 


While angels watch the soft repose. 2 The evening cloud, the morning dew, 


3 So Jesus slept;—God’s dying Son __ [bed: The withering grass, the fading flower 
Pass’d through the grave, and blest the| Of earthly hopes are emblems true— 
test here, blest saint, till from his throne The glory of a passing hour! 
‘The morning break,and pierce the shade. 


3 But though earth’s fairest blossoms die. 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a land, whose confines lie 


4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn ! 
Attend, O earth! his sovereign word: 
Restore thy trust: a glorioas form 


Shall then ascend to meet the Lord ! Beyond the reach of care and pain. 
oe ¢ 4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
709. FO coc Bwandy Dispel our cares, and chase our fears: 
1 How vain is all beneath the skies ! If God be ours, we’re traveling home, 


How transient every earthly bliss! Though passing through a vale of tears 
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2 fouched with a sympathy within, | 2 No mortal can with him compare, 
He knows our feeble frame; | Among the sons of men; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, Fairer is he than all the fair 
For he has felt the same. | That fill the heavenly train. 
3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, ; 
Poured out strong cries and tears; 3 He saw me plunged in deep istress, 
And, in his measure, feels afresh He flew to my relief; 
What every member bears. For me he bore the shameful cross, 


4 (He ’ll never quench the smoking flax. en tpt ete er PR eS 


But raise it to a flame; 4 
The bruised reed he never brenks, | 
Nor scorns the meanest name. ) 


To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 
He makes me triumph over death, 


6 Then let our humble faith address He saves me from the grave. 
His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace, 5 To heaven, the place ot his abode. 
In the distressing hour. He brings my weary feet; 


Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joey complete. 
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d HE l be The beauty and love of Jesus. 


1 Masestic sweetness sits enthroned | 6 Since from his bounty [ receive 
Upon the Savior’s brow; Such proofs of love divine, 
His head with radiant glories crowned, Had I a thousand hearts to give 


His lips with grace o’erflow. Lord! they should all be thir 
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2 When sorrows bow the spirit down, 4 Thy mercy never shall remove 
When virtue lies distressed From men of heart sincere : 
Beneath the proud oppressor’s frown, Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love 
Thou giv’st the mourner rest. Is joined with holy fear. 
3 Thou know’st the pains thy servants feel,,; 5 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise, 
Thou hear’st thy children’s cry; | Aud spread thy fame abroad; 
And their best wishes to fulfill, Let all the sons of Adam raise 
Thy. grace is ever nigh. The honors of their God. 
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His beamsthro’ all the na-tions run, And life and light con - vey. 
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To thee in ev eo trou-ble flee, My best, my on-ly mine 
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2 When nature’s streams are dried, 
Thy fullness is the same; 
With this will I be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name. 


3 Who made my heaven secure 
Will here all good provide: 
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What can I want beside ? 


| While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
4 I cast my care on thee! 
| I triumph and adore: 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 


| To love and please thee more. 
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1 ce pray -ing souls, re-joice, And bless your Fa - ther’s name ; 
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With joy to him lift up vou voice, And all his love eee eee 
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2 Your mournful cry he ars 
He marks your feeblest groan, 


Supplies your wants, dispels your fears, 


And makes his mercy known. 


3 To all his praying saints 
He ever will attend, 


Bia to their sorrows and aa iat 
His ear in mercy bend. 


4 Then let us still go on 
In his appointed ways, 

| Rejoicing in his name alone, 
In prayer and humble praise 
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* The Solo may also be sung by the Tenor: last verse in unison. 
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Je - sus, lov-er of my soul, Let me to thy bo - som fly ; 
While the near-er wa-ters roll, ee ee tem -pest still is high. 
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Safe in - ye the tis - ven guide, 
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| 1. Lord, we come be-fore thee now, At thy feet we humbly bow; O, do not our 
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2 Lord, on thee our souls depend; 4 Comfort those who weep and mourn. 
In compussion now descend; Let the time of joy return; 
ill our hearts with thy rich grace, Those that are cast down litt up; 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. Make them strong in faith and bope. 
3 Send some message from thy word, 5 Grant that all may seek and find 
That may joy and peace afford; Thee, a gracious God, and kind: 
Let thy Spirit now impart Heal the sick, the captive free; 
Full salvation to each heart. Let us all rejoice in thee. 
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2 Soon from us the light of day 
Shall forever pass away: 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee. 
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2 Come, in this accepted hour % While thy clot geen 
We i zeae) y glorious praise is sung, 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in; Touch my lips, unloose my tongue, 
Fill us with thy glorious power, That my joyful soul may bless 
Rooting out the seeds of sin. Thee, the Lord my Righteousness. 


Nothing more can we require, 
We will covet nothing less; 

Be thou all our heart’s desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace. 


co 


While thy ministers proclaim 

Peace and pardon in thy name, 
Through their voice, by faith may ? 
Hear thee speaking from the sky. 


= 
d EE e A day in the Lord’s courts. 


1 To thy temple I repair, 
Lord! I love to worship there, 
When, within the veil. I meet 
Christ before the mercy-seat. 


4 From thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me burn: 
And at evening let me say, 

I have walked with God to-day. 
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Low before his cross to lie; Life deriving from his death. 
While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 


2 Truly blessed is this station, | Constant still, in faith abiding, 


With my Savior will I stay; 


4 Here in tender, grateful sorrow 
| Here new hope and strength will borrow, 


3 Love and grief my heart dividing, 


With my tears his feet PU bathe; | Here will love my fears away. 
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| Sin and want we come con - fessing; Thou canst save,and thou canst heal. 
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1. Glo- ry to God on high! 
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2 While they around the throne Polish ** Let every thing that hath breath, praise 
Cheerfully join in one, Wie ee 
Praising his name, -— 1 Praise ye Jehovah's name, 
Ye who have felt his blood Praise through his courts proclaim; 
Sealing your peace with God, Rise and adore . 
Sound his dear name abroad, High o er the heavens above 
“Worthy the Lamb !* Sound his great acts of love, 
While his rich grace we prove, 
Bere Vast as his power. 
3 Join, all ye ransomed race, > 
Our Lord and God to bless: 2 Now let the trumpet raise 
Praise ye his naine! Sounds of triumphant praise, 
In him we will rejoice, Wide as his fame : 
And make a joyful noise, There let the harp be found, 
Shouting with heart and voice, Organs, with solemn sound, 
‘Worthy the Lamb !” Roll your deep notes around, 
Filled with his name. 
4 Soon we must change our place, 3 While his high praise ye sing, 
Yet will we never cease Strike every sounding string; 
Praising his name: Sweet the accord ! 
To him our songs we bring; He vital breath bestows; 


Let every breath that flows, 
His noblest tame disclose: 
Praise ye the Lord. 


Hail him, our gracious King; 
And through all ages sing, 
‘Worthy the Lamb!” 
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done, In whom this world re-joi - ces; Who from our moth-ers arms Hath 


bless'd uS on vur way With count-less gifts of love, And still is ours to - day. 
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2 Ch may this bomnieous God. | 


Through all our life be near us, Through sorrow or through joy, 


With ever joyful hearts, Conduct me as thy own, 
And blessed peace to cheer us; And help me still to say, ® 
And keep us in his grace, My Lord, ‘‘'Thy will be done. 
And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 2 My Jesus, as thon wilt ! 
In this world and the next. Though seen throuvh many a teaz 
3 All praise and thanks to God. Let not my star of hope 


Grow dim, or disappear: 
¢ mY (YTV = : 
“ The Father, hoy be BLVeRS Since thou on earth hast wept, 
The Son, and him who reigus 
2 5 : ry And sorrow ed oft alone, 

With them in highest heaven: 

The: Ouchi aieelee ee If I must 'w eep with thee, 
i aaee eee) My Lord, °‘ Thy will be done.” 
Whom earth and heaven adore; x : 


For this it was, is now, 


And shall be evermore. Amen. 3 My Jesus. as thon wilt ! 
All shall be well tor me; 
Each changing future scene 
fp ls Thy will be done.”" Bing 


I gladly trust to thee: 
Straight to my hore above 
IT travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 
My Lord, *: Thy will ‘be done!” 


1 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 
Oh! may thy will be mine; 
Into thy hand of love, 
IT would wy all resign: 
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Our help-er he, a-mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre-vail - ing. 
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power are great, And, armed with cru-el hate, On earth is not his e — - qual. 
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The prince of darkness grim,— 
We tremble not for him; ‘ 
His rage we can endure, 
For lo! his doom is sure, 
One little word shall fell him. 


Our striving would be losing, — 
Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God’s own choosing. 

Dost ask, who that may be? 


2 Did we in our own strength confide, 


Christ Jesus, it is he; 4 That word above all earthly powers - 
Lord Sabaoth his name, No thanks to them—abideth; 
Our God and Savior both, The Spirit and the gifts are ours, 
He shall our souls deliver. Through him who with us sidetb 
Let goods and kindred go, 
$ And thongh this world, with devils filled, | ‘This mortal life also; 
Should threaten to undo us, The body they may kill, 
We will not fear, for God hath willed | God’s truth abideth still, 


His trnth’to triumph throneh nus. His kinedom is for ever 
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lune.—DUNDEE, page 62. 

“29 Christ's humiliation. 

A ND did the Holy and the Just.— 

4% 'The Sovereign of the skies,— 

Stoop down to wretchedness and dust, 
That guilty man might rise? 

2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 
His radiant throne on high— 

Surprising mercy! love unknown !— 
To sutter, bleed, and die. 

8 To dwell with mis’ry here below 
The Savior left the skies, 

And sunk to wretchedness and woe, 
That worthless man might rise. 

4 IIe took the dying traitor’s place, 
And suffer’d in his stead ; 

For sinful man—O wondrous grace !— 
For sinful man he bled. 

5 O Lord. what heavenly wonders dwell 
In thine atoning blood! 

By this are sinners saved from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 


Tune. —DUKE STREET, page 42. 


WAKE, Jerusalem, awake,— 
No longer in thy sins lie dywn: 
The garment of salvation take ; 
Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 


2 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight, 

And hides the promise from thine eyes; 

Arise, and struggle into light; 

The great Delivrer calls,—A rise! 

8 Shake off the bands of sad despair; 

Zion, assert thy liberty ; 

Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 

And God shall set the captive free. 

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace, 
Be purged from every sinful stain ; 
Be like your Lord, his word embrace, 

Nor bear his hallow’d name in vain. 

Tune.—StT. MARTIN, page 54. 
TSE The Spirit’s enlightening influence. 

NXOME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; 
Let us thine influence prove ;— 
Source of the old prophetic fire; 

Fountain of life and love. 

2 Come, Holy Ghost, for move by thee 

The prophets wrote and spoke : 

Unlock the truth, thyself the key ; 
Jnseal the sacred book. 
8 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove; 

Brood o’er our nature’s night; 

On our disorder’d spirits move, 

And let there now be light. 

4 God, through himself, we then shall know, 

If thou within us shine; 

* And sound, with all thy saints below, 

The depths of love divine. 
Tune.—CHRIST AT THE Door, page 195. 
W322 The Spirit's enlightening influence. 

OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 

And lighten with celestial fire; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart 
2 Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ; 
Enable with perpetual light. 
The dullness of our blinded sight. 
5 Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes! give peace at home! 
Where thou art Guide, no ill can come, 


Put on thy beautiful garments, O Jerusalem 


4 Teach us to Know the Father, Son, 
And thee of both, to be but one; 
That through the ages all along 

Thy praise may be our endless song. 


Tune.—MERIBAH, page 134. 

Vad Grutitude. 

E it my only wisdom here, 
To serve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude: 
Superior sense may | display, 
By shunning every evil way, 
And walking in the good. 
2 O may I still from sin depart; 
A wise and understanding heart, 
Jesus, to me be given: 
And let me through thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 
And find my way to heaven. 
Tune.—EPpsiLon, page 111. 
GBH At home in heaven. 
{OREVER with the Lord! 
Amen, so let it be! 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
Tis immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 

Absent from him I roam; 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home 

8 Forever with the Lord! 

Father, if ‘tis thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word, 
Hen here to me fulfill. 

4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death [ shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

5 Knowing as I am known, 

How shall I love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
Forever with the Lord! 
Tune.—ORTONVILLE, page 52. 

Wade Renewing the covenant. 
OME, let us use the grace divine, 

And all, with one accord, 

In a perpetual covnant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord ;— 

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ power, 
His Name to glorify ; 

And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 

8 The cov’nant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind ; 

We will no more our God forsake, 
Or cast his words behind. 

4 We never will throw otf his fear, 
Who hears our solemn yow; 

And if thou art well pleased to hear, 
Come down, and meet us now. 

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive; 

Present with the celestial host, 

The peaceful answer give. 
6 To each the cov’nant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away; 

And register our names on high, ; 

And keep us to that day. ; 


Tune.—MARLOW, page 57. 
73% The hammer of God’s word. 
OomM kK, O thou all-victorious Lord, 

Thy power to us make known; 


Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break these hearts of stone. 
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2 that we all might now begin 
Gur foolishness to mourn ; 

And turn at once from every sin, 
And to the Savior turn. 


8 Give us ourselves and thee to know, 
In this our gracious day ; 
Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. 


4 Convince us first of unbelief, 
And freely then release ; 

Fill every soul with sacred grief, 
And then with sacred peace. 


Tune.—StT. STEPNENS, page 128. 
Tbe Let there be light. 
XPAND thy wings, celestial Dove, 
And, brooding oer our nature’s night 
Call forth the ray of heavenly love, 
And let thee in our souls be light; 
Illuminate the dark abyss 
With glorious beams of endless bliss 
2 Let there be light, again command, 
And light there in our hearts shall be; 
We then, through faith, shall understand 
Thy great mysterious majesty ; 
And, by the shining of thy grace, 
Behold in Christ thy glorious face. 


Tune.—BADEA, page 114. 
G38 Safety in the Lord. 
COMMIT thou all thy griefs 

And ways into his hands,— 

To his sure trust and tender care 
Who earth and heaven commands 3 

Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey: 

He shall direct thy wandring feet,— 
He shall prepare thy way. 

2 Thou on the Lord rely, 
So, safe, shalt thou go on; 

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done, 

No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care 5 

To him commend thy cause,—his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 


Tune.—TAMAR, page 101. 
739 Instruction of the young. 
ELIGHTEFUL work! young souls to win, 
And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 
To seek redeeming grace. 
2 Children our kind protection claim ; 
And God will well approve 
When infants learn to lisp his name, 
And their Redeemer love. 
8 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom’s way 
Tog aide antutord youth, 
And show the mind which went astray 
The Way, the Life, the Truth. 
4 Almigh'ty God, thine intiuence shed, 
To aid this blest design; 
The honor of thy Name be spreail, 
And all the glory thine. 


Tune.—ZERAH, page 95. 
@4Q Consciousness of love to God. 
Dp? not I love thee, O my Lord? 

Behold my heart and see; 
And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 
2 Do not I love thee, from my soul? 
Then let ne nothing love; 
Dead be my heart to every joy 
When Jesus canpot move 


3 Hast thou a lamb in all the flock 
I would disdain to feed 7 
Hast thou a foe before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 
4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In houor of thy name ? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp the’ immortal flame ? 


5 Thou know’st I love thee, dearest Lund ; 
But O, I long to soar 

Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 
Tune. —BALERMA, page 89, 
G4 Without God in the world. 
(= OD is in this and eyery place; 
But 0. how dark and void 
To me!—tis one great wilderness, 
This earth without my God. 

2 Empty of Him who all things fills, 
Till he his light tnpart.— 

V1 he his glorious self reveals,— 
Tne yeal is on my heart, 

8 O Thou who seest and know’st my grief, 
Thyself unseer, unknown, 

Pity my helpless unbelief, 
And break my heart of stone. 

4 Regard me with a gracious eye; 
The long-sought blessing give; 

And bid me, at the point to die, 
Behold thy face and live. 

Tune.—ADVENT, page 271. 
VAD God is love. 


(52P ig love; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
2 Chance and change are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move; 
But his mercy waneth never; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
8 Hen the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove} 
From the gloom his brightness streameth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
4 Ie with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above: 
Every-where his glory shineth; 
God i® wisdom, God is love. 
Tune.—HEBRON, page 30. 
W423 The salvation of the drunkard. 
XREAT GOD, whose hand outpours the ris 
And springs that burst from all the hills, 
At whose command the rock was riven, 
Who send’st on all thy rain from heaven, 


2 We bless thee for the crystal draught 
By sinless man in Eden quaff’d; 
Ty pe of that fount whose streams above 


Flood endless worlds with life and love! 


8 If there the drunkard may not dwells, 


But woes crowd thick his path to heli, 


O! come and aid us, Lord, to save 
Their souls from death beyond the grave} 


4 Help us to heed thy word diviae, 


And look not on the crimson wine; 


To fear and tlee the accursed thing 


As serpent’s bite or adder’s sting. 
Tune.-—NUREMBERG, page 142 
GRA Christ's universal reign. 
} ASTEN, Lord, the glorious time, 
When, beneath Messiah's sway, 
Every nation, every clime, 
Skali the gospel call obey. 
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2 Mightiest kings his power shall own; 
Heathen tribes his name adore ; 
Satan and his host, o’erthrown, 
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 


8 Then shall wars and tumults cease; 
Then be banish’d grief and pain ; 

Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 
Undisturb’d, shall ever reign. 

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 
Ever praise bis glorious Name ; 

All his mighty acts reeord,— 
All his wondrous love proclaim. 


Tune.—Zi10n, page 158. 
C45 It is finished, 
H4 RK! the voice of love and inerey 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky; 
It is finish’d:— 
Hear the dying Savior cry. 
2 It is finish’d! O what pleasure 
Do these precious words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord; 
It is finish’d :— 
Saints, the dying words record. 
3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name ; 
It is finish’d:— 
Glory to the bleeding Lainb ! 


Tune.—ROCKINGHAM, page 18. 
FAG God's everlusting urmys of love, 
Ho do thy mercies close me round! 

Forever be thy naine adored ; 
I blush in all things to abound; 
The servant is above his Lord. 
2 Inured to poverty and pain. 

A suffring life my Master led ; 
The son of God, the Son of man, 

He had not where to lay his head. 
3 But Jo! a place he hath prepared 

For me, whom watchful angels keep; 
Yea, he himself beeomes my guard; 

He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 
4 Jesus protects; my fears, begone: 

What can the Rock of Ages move? 
Rafe in thy arms I lay me down,— 

Thine everlasting arms of love. 


ZTune.—MISSIONARKY CHAN, page 40. 
TAY Fullness and sufficiency of the atonement. 
ESUS, thy blood and righteousness 

My beanty are, my glorious dress: 
*Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d, 
With joy shall [ lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall [ stand in that great day, 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these [ amn.— 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 


8 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father’s bosom came,— 
Who died for me, e’en me to’ atone,— 
Now for my Lord and God [ own. 


4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,— 
Which at the mercy-seat of God, 
Forever doth for sinners plead,— 

For me, e’en for my soul, was shed. 


5 Lord, I believe were sinners more hd 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 

Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 

For all a full atonement made. 
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Tune.—OLMUTZ, page 116. 
TAS Derd in trespasses and sina, 
HOY helpless nature lies, 

Unconscious of her load! 

The heart unchanged can never rise 
To happiness and God. 


2 Can aught but power divine 
The stubborn will subdue ? 

*Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew :— 

3 The passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise; 

To make the scales of error fall 
From reason’s darken’d eyes. 

4 O change these hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; 

Then shall our passions and om powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 


Tune.—ZEPHYR, page 36. 
F499 The vanity of earthly things, 
FE OW vain is all beneath the skies ! 

“ Wow transient every earthly bliss! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this! 


2 The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The with’ring grass, the fading flower, 

Of earthly hopes are emblems true— 
The glory of a passing hour. 


8 But though earth’s fairest blossoms di 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 

There is a brighter world on high, 
Beyond the reach of care and. pain 


4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares and chase our fears: 

If God be ours, we're traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears, 


Tune.—Sv, PETERSBURG, page 130. 
750 Everlasting praise. 
GOD, what off’ring shall [ give 
To thee, the Lord of earth and skies ? 
My spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 
A holy, living sacrifice: 
Small as it is, ‘tis all my store: 
More should’st thou have if [ had more. 


2 Now, then, my God, thou hast my soul: 
No longer mine, but thine I am: 

Guard thou thine own, possess it whole; 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame. 

Thou hast my spirit; there display 

Thy glory to the perfect day. 

8 Thou hast my flesh, thy hallow’d shrine, 
Devoted solely to thy will: 

Here let thy light forever shine— 
This house still let thy presence fill. 

O Source of lif L live, dwell, and move 

In me, till all my life be love. 

4 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might: 
Since Lam calld by thy great name, 

In thee let all my thoughts unite: 
Of all my works be thou the aim * 

Thy love attend me all my days, 

And my sole business be thy praise 


Tune. —SESSIONS, page 12. 
Goal Thirsting for the fuliness of love. 
THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To wash me in thy cleansing blood; 
To dwell within thy wounds; then pain 
ls sweet, and life or death is gain. 


2 Take my poor heart and let it be 
Forever closed to all but thee: 

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 


297 


TRIBUTE OF PRALE. 
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8 Jlow blest are they who still abide 
Close shelter’d in thy bleeding side! 
Who thence their life and strength derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 


4 What are our works but sin and death, 
Till thou thy quick’ning Spirit breathe? 
Thou giv’st the power thy grace to move; 
O wondrous grace! O boundless love ! 

5 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst us to glory bring; 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck’d with a never-fading crown? 


6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o’erflow, 
‘Our words are lost, nor will we know, 

Nor will we think of aught beside,— 

‘My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 


Tune.—MEAR, page 75. 
Ga Seeing Wim who is invisible. 


JESUS, these eyes have never seen 

“~ Yhat radiant form of thine; 

The veil of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine. 


2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
Yet art thou oft with me; 

And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot 
As where I meet with thee. 


8 Like some bright dream that comes unsought 
When slumbers o’er me roll, 

Thine image ever fills iny thought, 
And charms my rayish’d soul. 


4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone, 

I love thee, dearest Lord, and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 


4 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart, 

Whe rending veil shall thee reveal, 
All-glorious as thou art. 


June—MOouNT VERNON, page 166. 
Gdeb “Thy will be done.” 


ESUS, while our hearts are bleeding | 
*& Over the spoils that death has won, 
We would, at this solemn meeting, 

Calmly say,—Thy will be done. 


2 Though cast down, we're not forsaken; 
Though afflicted, not alone: 

Thou didst give, and thou hast taken; 
Blessed Lord,—Thy will be done. 
Thongh to-day we’re fill’d with mourning, 
Mercy still is on the throne; 

With thy smiles of love returning, 

We can sing,—Thy will be done. 


4 By thy hands the boon was given; 
Thou hast taken but thine own: 

Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 
Evermore,—Thy will be done. 


Tune.—LENOX, page 136. 
Gad Prophet, Priest, and King. 


OIN all the glorious names 
©’ Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
Or angeis ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak his worth,— 
Too inean to set the Savior forth. 


2 Great Prophet of our God, 
Our tongues shall bless thy Name; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came,— 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 


8 Jesus, our great Wigh Priest, 
Has shed his blood and died; 
The guilty conscience needs 4 
No sacrifice beside: 
His precious blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne, 
4 O thou almighty Lord, 
Our Conqueror and King, 
Thy scepter and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace we sing: 
Thine is the power; behold we sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 


Tune.—ANTIOCH, page 96. 
5%) The Lord is come. 
OY to the world, the Lord is come 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 
2 Joy to the world, the Savior reigns! 
Let men their songs employ: 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plab 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
8 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found, 
4 Ile rules the world with truth and grace, 
And inakes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 


Tune.—LENOX, page 136. 


756 The universal Savior proclaimed. 


ET earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be join’d, 

To celebrate with ne 

The Savior of mankind: 
Ty adore the all-atoning Lamb, : 
And bless the sound of Jesus’ name. 
2 Jesus! transporting sound! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
No other help is found, 

No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 


8 Jesus! harmonious name! 

It charms the hosts above; 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at, his love: 
‘Tis all their happiness to gaze,— 
*Tis heaven to see our Jesus’ face, 
4 His name the sinner hears, 

And is from sin set free; 
*Tis music in his ears ; 

Tis life and victory : 
New songs do now his lips empley, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 
5 O unexampled love! 

O all-redeeming grace! 
How swiftly didst thon move 

To save a fallen race! 
What shall I do to inake it known, 
What thou for all mankind hast done? 
6 © for a trumpet voice, 

On all the world to call,— 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

In him who died for all: 
For all, my Lord was crucified ; 
For all, for all, my Savior died. 


Tune.—ARLINGTON, page 98. 
SO Soul and body dedicated to the Lov. 
‘i ET Him to whom we now beiong, 
4 His sov’reign right assert ; 
And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart. 
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2 He justly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price: 

The Christian lives to Christ alone ; 
To Christ alone he dies. 


8 Jesus, thine own at last receive; 
Fulfill eur hearts’ desire ; 

And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cause expire. 

4 Our souls and bodies we resign 5 
With joy we render thee 

Our all,—no longer ours, but thine 
To all eternity. 


Tune.—MEAR, page 75. 
758 Omniscience, 


ORD, all I am is known to thee; 
In vain my soul would try 

To shun thy presence, or to flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, 

My public walks, my private ways, 
The secrets of my breast. 

8 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 
Before they ’re form’d within, 

And ere iny lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know’st the sense I mean, 


4 O wondrous knowledge! deep and high: 


Where can a creature hide ? 

Within thy circling arms [ lie, 
Beset on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sov’reign love. 


Tune.—W OODLAND, page 59, 
799 The believer's rest. 


ORD, I believe a rest remains 
To all thy people known; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone; 
2 A rest where all our soul’s desire 
Is fix’d on things above; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
, Cast out by perfect love. 
8 O that I now the rest might know, 
Believe, and enter in: 
Now, Savior, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 
4 Remove this hardness from my heart; 
This unbelief remove: 
To me the rest of faith impart,— 
The sabbath of thy love. 


Tune.-—MARLOW, page 57. 
760 Perfect confidence in Christ. 
ORD, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 
To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 
2 If life be long, I will be glad 
That I may long obey; 
lf short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 


8 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 


Than he went through before ; 
No one into his kingdom comes 
But through his open’d door. 


4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me meet 


Thy blessed face to see; 
For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be! 
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5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days, 

And join with all triumphant saints 
Who sing Jehoyah’s praise. 


6 My knowledge of that life is small; 
The eye of faith is dim ; 

But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And [ shall be with him. 


Tune.—LENOX, page 136. 
76H Longing jor the house of God. 


ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love. 
Thine earthly temples, are; 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 


2 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there! 
They praise thee still; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion’s hill. 
8 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears: 
O glorious seat! thou, God our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 


4 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From those his heart approves, 
From humble, contrite souls; 
Thrice happy he, O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in thee! 


Tune.—BOYLSTON, page 105 
762 A dirge for the drunkard, 


OURN for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the stroug ; 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign 

O’er the deluded throng. 


2 Mourn for the ruin’d soul— 
Eternal life and light 

Lost by the fiery, madd’ning bowl, 
And turn’d to hopeless night. 


8 Mourn for the lost—but call, 
Call to the strong, the free; 

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 


4 Mourn for the lost—but pray, 
Pray to our God above 

To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
And show his saving love, 


Tune.—St. STEPHENS, page 128. 
%63 = The soul’s anchor. 


Now I have found the ground wherein 
Sure my soul’s anchor may remain; 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin, 
Before the world’s foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away 


2 Father, thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness ; 
Thine arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive, 
That mercy they may taste, and live. 


8 O love, thou bottomless abyss ! 
My sins are swallow’d up in thee; 

Cover’d is my unrighteousness, 
Nor spot of guilt remains on me: 
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While Jesus’ blood, through earth and skfes, 


Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries. 


800 


TREBGICE 


4 By faith 1 plunge me in this sea; 
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee; 
I look into my Savior’s breast ! 
Away, sad doubt and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that °s written there. 


Tune. —BALERMA, page 89. 


FGM Lament for the absence of the Spirit. 


FOR a closer walk with God,— 
A calin and heavenly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord? 

Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 


8 What peaceful hours I once enjoy’d ! 
How sweet their mem’ry still! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest: 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


Tune.—CORONATION, page 86. 
GS A hope of immortality. 
O JOYFUL sound of gospel grace, 
Christ shall in me appear; 
I, even I, shall see bis face,— 
I shall be holy bere. 


2 The glorious crown of righteousness 
To me reach’d out I view: 

Conq’ror through him, I svon shall seize, 
And wear it as my due. 


8 The promised land, from Pisgah’s top, 
I now exult to see: 

My hope is full, (O glorious hope!) 
Of immortality, 


4 With me, I know, I feel, thou art; 
But this cannot suffice, 

Unless thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 


5 My earth thou wat’rest from on high, 
But make it all a pool: 

Spring up, O Well, I ever cry; 
Spring up within my soul. 

6 Come, O my God, thyself reveal; 
Fill all this mighty void: 

Thou only canst my spirit fill; 
Come, O wy God, my God. 


Tune.—ARIEL, page 131. 
766 Divine love. 
LOVE divine, how sweet thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee? 
J thirst, I faint, 1 die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love,— 
The love of Christ to me. 


¢ 
2 Stronger his love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable; 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 
They cannot reach the mystery, y 
The length, the breadth, the height. 


OF PRAISE. 


8 God only Knows the love of God, 
O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine; 
Be mine this better part. 
4 O that I could forever sit 
With Mary at the Master’s feet! 
Be this my happy choice; 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 
5 O that I could, with favor’d John, 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer’s breast: 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlasting rest. 


Tune.—Mount VERNON, page 166. 
767 The death of an infunt. 
NE sweet flower has droop’d and faded, 
One sweet infant’s voice has fled; 
One fair brow the grave has shaded, 
One sweet darling now is dead. 
2 It is now where harps are ringing 
Through the heavenly courts above; 
And its silvery voice is singing, 
With glad spirits, hymns of love. 
8 It is gone to heaven before us, 
But it turns and wayes its hand; 
Pointing to the glories o’er us, 
In that happy spirit-land. 


Tune.—FEDERAL Sr., page 16. 
ESB Following the Suvior. 
THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee; 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. 
2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross; 
Nail my affections to the cross; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


8 If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be thou my light, be thou my way: 

No foes, no violence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near, 
4 When rising floods my soul o’erflow,— 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe,— 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 
5 Savior, where’er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee; 

O let thy hand support me still, 

And lead me to thy holy hill. 


6 If rongh and thorny be the way, 

My strength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 


Tune.—OLMUTZ, page 116. 
769 Our ransom paid. 
UR sins on Christ were laid; 
He bore the mighty load ; 
Our ransom-price he fully paid 
In groans, and tears, and blood. 


2 To save a world, he dies; 
Sinners, behold the Lamb! 

To him lift up your longing eyes; 
Seek mercy in his name. 

8 Pardon and peace abound; 
He will your sins forgive; 

Salvation in his name is found,— 
He bids the sinner live. 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 301 


4 Jesus, we look to thee;— 
Where else can sinners go? 
at boundless love shall set us free 
rom wretchedness and woe, 


Tune.—BALERMA, page 89. 
770 Suffer little children to come unto me. 
EE, Israel’s gentle Shepherd stands 
With all-engaging charms; 
Hark how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 


2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 
Nor scorn their humble name; 

For ‘twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came. 


8 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee; 

Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 


Tune.—MEAR, page 75. 
W@E No peace to the wicked. 


INNERS, the voice of God regard; 
*Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls you by his sacred word 
From sin’s destructive way. 


2 Like the rough sea, that cannot rest, 
You live devoid of peace; 

A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 


8 Your way is dark, and leads to hell: 
Why will you persevere? 

Can you in endless torments dwell, 
Shut up in black despair? 


4 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 

In pain you travel all your days, 
To reach eternal woe, 


5 But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace: 

His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek his face. 


6 Bow to the scepter of his word, 
Renouncing every sin; 

Submit to him, your sov’reign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 


Tune.—HWER, page 286. 
772 Sow beside all waters. 
Sow in the morn thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed,— 
Broad-cast it o’er the land. 


2 Thou know’st not which shall thrive,— 
The late or early sown; 

Grace keeps the precious germ alive 
When and wherever strown: 


8 And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 


4 Thou canst not toil in vain: 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall fuster and mature the grain 

For garners in the sky. 

Tune.—W EBB, page 172. 
73 Stand up for Jesus. 
STAND up!—stand up for Jesus! 

Ye soldiers of the cross; : 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss: 
From vict’ry unto vict’ry 
His ariny shall be led, 
Till every foe is vanquish’ 
And Christ is Lord ind 


2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this his glorious day: 

Ye that are men, now serve him 
Against unnumber’d foes; 

Your courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose 


8 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song: 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally ! 


Tune.—SuFFICIENCY, page 260. 
V4 Let there be light. 


GUN of our life! thy wakening ra 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 

Star of our hope! thy softened light 

Cheers the long watches of the night. 


2 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 

Our rainbow’s arch thy mercy’s sign 3 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine, 


8 Lord of all life, below, above, 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love; 
Before thy ever blazing throne 
We have no luster of our own. 


4 Grant us thy truth to make us frea, 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 
Till all ay living altars claim, 

One holy light, one heavenly fama 


Tune.—STEPHENS, page 79. 
97D Communion with God. 


TALK with us, Lord, thyself réveal, 

While here o’er earth we rove; 

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 


2 With thee conversing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care: 

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 

8 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 

My bounding heart shall own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 


4 Thou callest me to seek thy face ;— 
°Tis all I wish to seek; 

To’ attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 


5 Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I thy glory see; 

Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 


Tune.—TALMAR, page 165. 
776 The greatness of God’s lova 


HERE’S a wideness in God’s mercy, 
-4- Like the wideness of the sea; 
There’s a kindness in his justice 

Which is more than liberty. 
2 For the love of God is broader 

Than the measure of man’s mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 

Is most wonderfully kind. 


8 Pining souls! come nearer Jesus, 
Come, but come not doubting thus; 

Come with faith that trusts more freely 
His great tenderness for us. 


802 


4 If our love were but more simple 
We should take him at his word; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 


Tune.—LENOX, page 136, 
777 ~~ ~=Greatness and condescension. 


TH E Lord Jehovah reigns, 
Ilis throne is built on high; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace, 


8 Through all his mighty works 
Amazing wisdom shines; 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And all their dark designs ; 
Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill 
His great decrees and sov’reign will. 


4 And will this sov’reign King 
Of glory condescend ;— 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 
I love his Name, I love his word; 
Join all my powers to praise the Lord. 


Tune.—LyYOns, page 182. 
vis) The Lord will provide. 


THOUGH troubles assail, and dangers affright, 
Though friends should all fail, and foes all unite, 

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 

The premise assures us,—The Lord will provide. 


2 The birds, without barn or storehouse, are fed 5 
From them !et us learn to trust for our bread: 
His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be denied, 
So long as “tis written,—The Lord will provide. 


8 When Satan appears to stop up our path, 

And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith; 

He cannot take from us (though oft he has tried) 
The heart-cheering promise,—The Lord will provide. 


4 He tells us we’re weak,—our hope is in vain; 
The good that we seek we ne’er shall obtain: 

But when such suggestions our graces have tried, 
This answers all questions,—The Lord will provide. 


5 No strength of our own, nor goodness we claim: 
Our trust is all thrown on Jesus’s Name; 

In this our strong tower for safety we hide; 

The Lord is our power,—The Lord will provide. 


6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view, 
The word of his grace shall comfort us through: 
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our side, 
We hope to die shouting,—The Lord will provide. 


Tune.—ARLINGTON, page 98. 
779 He waiteth to be gracious. 


uy ceaseless, unexhausted love, 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 

And help our misery. 


2 Thou waitest to be gracious still; 
Thou dost with sinners bear; 

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel, 
And all thy grace declare, 


TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


8 Thy goodness and thy truth to me, 
To every soul, abound ; 

A vast, unfathomable sea, 
Where all our thoughts are drown’d. 


4 Its streams the whole creation reach, 
So plenteous is the store ; 

Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 


5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are,— 
A rock that cannot move: 

A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 


6 Throughout the universe ‘t reigns, 
Unalterably sure ; 

And while the truth of God remains, 
His goodness must endure. 


Tune.—M&AR, page 75. 
780 Sin kills beyond the tomd. 
VAIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear; 
Repent, thine end is nigh; 
Death, at the farthest, can’t be far: 
O think before thou die. 


2. Reflect, thou hast a soul to save; 
Thy sins, how high they mount! 

What are thy hopes beyond the grave? 
How stands that dark account? 


8 Death enters, and there’s no defense; 
His time there’s none can tell; 

Hell in a moment call thee hence, 
To heaven, or down to hell. 

4 Thy flesh (perhaps thy greatest care) 
Shall into dust consume; 

But, ah! destruction stops not there; 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. 


Tune.—CAMBRIDGE, page 66. 


VS Light and glory of the sacred page 


wirar glory gilds the sacred page! 
Majestic, like the sun, 
It gives alight to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 


2 The power that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat; 

Its truths upon the nations rise: 
They rise, but never set. 


8 Lord! everlasting thanks be thine 
For such a bright display, 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. — 


4 Our souls rejoicingly pursue 
The steps of Him we love, 
Till glory break upon our view 

In brighter worlds above. 


Tune.—ZIon, page 158. 
YS82i = The security of the Church. 
ION stands with hills surrounded ; 
Zion, kept by power divine: 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine 
Happy Zion,— 
What a favor'd lot is thine! 
2 Every human tie may perish, 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove* 
Mothers cease their own to cherish 
Heaven and earth at last remove 
But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


8 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee; 
Thou art precious in his sight: 
God is with thee,— 
God, thine everlasting light, 


SUPPLEMENT. 


Tune. —AZMON, page 71. 
723 The heart's attestation, 


WE need not soar above the skies, 
Leave suns and stars below, 
And seck Thee, with unclouded eyes, 
In all that angels know ;— 
The very breath we now inhale, 
The pulse in every heart, : 
Attest with force that cannot fail, 
Thou art, O God! Thou art! 


2 If, midst the ever-during songs 
Of universal joy, — 
The chime of worlds and chant of tongues,— 
The praise that we employ 
May breathe its music in thine ear, 
Its meaning in thy heart, 
Our glad confession deign to hear,— 
Thou art, O God! Thou art! 


Tune. —ROCKINGHAM, page 18. 
784 Truth. 


CAN truth divine fulfillment fail? 
Sooner shall star-crowned nature die! 
Truth is the very breath of God— 

Part of his own eternity. 


2 Earth’s every pulse may cease to flow, 
And every voice be heard no more; 

The forest crumble on the mount— 
The sea corrupt upon the shore ; 


8 The moon’s supply of light expire, 
The sun itself grow dense with gloom, 

And fairer systems, sphered afar, 
Dissolving, own the common doom; 

4 But long as stands Jehoyah’s throne, 
Long as his being shall endure, 

So long the truth his lips proclaim 
Remains inviolably sure. 


Tune.—ORTONVILLE, page 52. 
G35 The True Refuge. 


muy goodness is my refuge, Lord! 
Here let me ever rest: 
I feel the Spirit of thy Word— 
Thou willest what is best. 
2 Thy knowledge is my refuge, Lord} 
Here let me ever rest: 
I feel the Spirit of thy Word— 
Thou knowest what is best. 


8 Thy wisdom is my refuge, Lord! 
Here let me ever rest: 

I feel the Spirit of thy Word— 
Thou choosest what is best. 

4 Thy power is my refuge, Lord! 
Ilere let me ever rest: 

I feel the Spirit of thy Word— 
Thou doest what is best, 

5 Thou art our perfect refuge, Lord?! 
Here let creation rest: 

Charmed by, the Spirit of thy Word— 
God’s ways are always best! 


Tune.—St?. THOMAS, page 120. 
786 Christ's Day of Power. 
HY day of power has come! 
This holy dawn divine! 

And Zion’s hills, renewed in youth, 
With dews of beauty shine. 

2 Now may the promised grace 
Be fully shed abroad; 

And all thy willing people haste 
To do the will of God. 

8 The Father wills that thou, 

a Exalted at his side, 
ur only prophet, priest, and king 
Forever shalt abide :— : 


4 That all who love thy name, 
One brotherhood shall be ; 

Kept by the standard of thy Word 
From all divisions free !|— 

5 That all thy foes shall bow 
Submissive at thy feet; 

And heaven and earth with one accord 
They perfect empire greet. 

6 Let Jews and Gentiles cry, 
Amen! God’s will be done! 

Jesus, who died upon the cross, 
We hail thee on thy throne, 


Tune.—UXBRIDGE, page 25 


737 Unity cf God. 


‘Wy HEN God—neglected or denied— 
From ancient tribes withdrew his grace, 
How soon the erring myriads strove 
With phantom forms to fill his place! 


2 On every hill, by every stream, 
All homes witbin, all waysides near, 
The hallowed idols senseless stood,— 
The helpless suppliants bowed with fear. 


8 With gods for every foot of land, 
And every pause of passing time, 
In life no soothing peace they found, 

In death no heavenly hope sublime. 


4 O Thou, the true and living God! 
Maker of all above, below, 

Eternal, selt-existent One! 
How blest are we thy name to know! 


5 One God—enlightened faith adores; 
One God—harmonious nature cries 3 

One God—our common Sire and Lord, 
The brotherhood of mind replies. 


6 To Thee, Supreme!—to Thee alone, 
Be hymns of highest glory sung ; 
he source of joy to every heart, 

The theme of praise to every tongue. 


Tune.—WEBB, page 172. 


J Bs The Lord is Good. 


THE rising light adorning 
Each day with beams renewed, 
Announces every morning, 
“The Lord is ever good!” 
The gentle, lute-like vespers 
That murmur through the wood, 
In quiet breathings whisper, 
“The Lord is ever good!” 


2 The fragrant Spring, displaying 
Her beauteous flowerhood * 
Along the vales, is saying, 
“The Lord is ever good!” 
As Autumn strews before us 
Her plenteous stores of food, 
We all respond in chorus, 
“The Lord is ever good!” 


8 Our sunny days of pleasure, 
When cares do not intrude, 

Speak sweetly this glad measure, 
“The Lord is ever good!” 

When clouds of sorrow near us, 
In hours of solitude, 

Still, still do these words cheer us, 
“The Lord is ever good!” 


4 The child’s light, merry langhter 
Proclaims in cheerful mood, 
As echoes answer after, 
“The Lord is good—is good!” 
The man, whose frame is riven 
By age and servitude, 
May raise his eyes to heaven, 
And say, “The Lord is good!” 


804 SUPPLEMENT. 


Tune.—NUREMBERG, page 143. 


789 Now ! 


E EAVENLY Father, bless me now 5 
At the cross of Christ I bow ; 

Take my guilt and grief away, 

Hear and heal me now, I pray. 

2 Now, O Lord, this very hour, 

Send thy grace and show thy power$3 

While I rest upon thy word, 

Come, and bless me now, O Lord! 

8 Now, justnow, for Jcsus’ sake, 

Lift the clouds, the fetters break 3 

While I look, and as I cry, 

Touch and cleanse me, ere I die. 

4 Never did I so adore 

Jesus Christ, thy Son, before: 

Now the time! and this the place! 

Gracious Father, show thy grace. 

5 Mercy now, O Lord, I plead, 

In this bour of utter need ; 

Turn me not away unblest, 

Calm my anguish into rest. 

6 O thou loving, blesséd One, 

Rising o’er me like the sun, 

Light and life art thou within— 

Savior thou from every sin! 


8s AND 6s PECULIAR. 
S90 Sudden National Calamity. 


HE Lord is near! with Sinai tread 
He comes to earih again ; 
From sudden darkness overhead, 
A tongue of lightning, clear and dread, 
Enough to wake the dusty dead, 
¢ Proclaims God’s will to men. 


2 O, bleeding country, now arise, 
And call upon the Lord ; 

Thy broken heart and tearful eyes 

Win pity on thee from the skies, 

Through Christ, the world’s slain sacrifice, 
Who saves thee by his word. 


8 Thou God of nations, hear our prayer ; 
We lift our thoughts to thee ; 

Our sinful nation’s life, O spare! 

And may our grief thy grace declare, 

By every Christly cross we bear 
To bless and make men free. 


Tune.—MELODY, page 72. 
rel | The Chris'ian to his Soul. 


H, why art thou cast down, my soul? 
Why sunk within me so? 
Hope thou in God—he is thy Guide 
And Guardian here below. 


2 Has not the Savior died for thee, 
And shed his precious blood? 

Has he not groaned on Calvary, 
To bring thee home to God? 


8 Then why art thou cast down, my soul ? 
Shake off thy gloomy fears; 

Thy toils and conflicts soon shall end 
In this dark vale of tears. 

4 What though the powers of earth and hell 
Against thee should combine? 

Amidst thy conflicts, O my soul, 
A glorious hope is thine. 

5 This world and all created things 
In ruins soon shall lie ; 

But thou, my soul, shalt dwell secure, 
Beyond the starry sky. 

6 There thou shalt rest with Christ above, 
Where he, eternal, reigns, 

And ever sing redeeming love 
With sweot, angelic strains, 


Tune.—MARtLow, page 57. 
G92 Make Room fir Jesus. 


A JAKE room fur Jesus! room, sad heart, 
Beguiled and sick of sin; 
Bid every alien guest depart, 
And rise and let him in, 


2 Make room for Jesus! room, make room! 
Jlis hand is at the door ; 

He comes to banish gui.t and gloom, 
And bless thee more and more. 


8 Make room for Jesus! soul of mine, 
He waits response to-day ; 

His smile is perce ; his grace, divine — 
O turn him not away! 

4 Make room for Jesus! by and by, 
*Midst saint and seraphim, 

Ve'll welcome to his throne on high 
The soul that welcomed him. 


Tune.—THE Saints’ Home, page 239, 


GOs Sweet Home. 


N alien from God and a stranger to grace, 
I wandered through carth, its gay pleasures to trace, 
In the pathway of sin I continued to roam, 
Unmindful, alas, that it led me from home, 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
O Savior, direct me to heaven, my home. 
2 The pleasures of earth I have seen fade away; 
They bloom for a season, but soon they decay ; 
But pleasures more lasting in Jesus are given, 
Salvation on earth and a mansion in heaven. 
Home, home, sweet, swect home, 
The saints in those mansions are ever at home, 


8 Allure me no longer, ye false glowing charms! 

The Savior invites me, Ill go to his arms ; 

At the banquet o! mercy I hear there is room, 

O there may I feast with his children at home! 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 

O Jesus, conduct me to heaven, my home. 


4 Farewell, vain amusements, my follies, adieu, 

While Jesus, and heaven, and glory I view ; 

I feast on the pleasures that flow from his throne,— 

The foretaste of heaven, sweet heaven, my home. 
Home, home, swect, sweet home, 

O when shall I share the fruition of home? 


5 The days of my exile are passing away, 
The time is approaching when Jesus will say, 
“ Well done, faithful servant, sit down on my throne, 
And dwell in my presence forever at home.” 
Home, home, sweet, swect home, 
O there I shall rest with the Saviour at home. 


6 Affliction and sorrow and death shall be o'er; 

The saints shall unite to be parted no more; 

There loud hallelujahs fill heaven’s high dome, 

They dwell with the Savior forever at home. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 

They dwell with the Savior forever at home. 


Tune. —JOYFULLY, JOYFULLY, page 212. 


794 Faithfuiness. 


FAITHFULLY, faithfully, soldier, fight on, 
Soon will the vict'ry through Jesus be won 3 
Never a battle your leader has lost: 

Faithfully, faithfully, stand to your post. 


2 Tempest-tossed mariner, unfurl thy sails, 
Jesus will fill them with heavenly gales; 

Soon you'll cast anchor in heaven’s broad bay: 
Faithfully, faithfully, bold on thy way. 


8 Faithfully, faithfully, pilgrim, press on, 

Soon will your wearisome journey be done ; 

Soon will you reach your bright home in the skies? 
Faithfully, faithfully, press to the prize. 


SUPPLEMENT. 


4 Faithfully, faithfully, mourner, pray on, 

Soon will the clouds that hang o’er thee be gone; 
Soon will thy darkness be turned into day: 
Faithfully, faithfully, watch thou and pray, 


5 Watchman of Zion, O lift up thy voice, 
Say to the faithful in Israel, rejoice ; 

Call the poor sinner from ruin’s dread verge: 
Faithfully, faithfully, God’s message urge. 


Tune.—FEDERAL STREET, page 16. 


795 Fast-Day Hymn. 
LOkD. on this sadly-solemn day, 
We bow our souls—we fast and pray ; 
Before our eyes our sins appear, 
And give us sorrow, shame, and fear. 


. 2 Our private sins of heart and thought, 
Our words and deeds with errors fraught, 
Obnoxious to thy holiness, 

We mourn before thee, and confess. 


38 The demon with the poisonous bowl 
That kills the body--damns the soul— 
O’er bleeding bosoms stalks along, 
With maniac laugh and drunken song. 


4 Forgive us, Lord; regard us now, 
While here we pledge our solemn vow, 
To shun the vile o~pressor's ways, 
And labor falc» man to ra.se. 


une.— WATCHMAN, page 153. 
736 Happy in Eternity. 
AIL, «y partners in distress, 
Pilgr’ms through this wilderness ; 
Though in sorrow here you roam, 
Destitute and far from home, 
Yet, poor pilgrims, you shall be 
Happy in eternity. 
2 Do not then your fate denlove, 
Though despised, cast ort sd poor 5 
Soon the joyful news will come,— 
“ Child, your fatber calls,—come home; ” 
Then, in glory, you shall be 
Huppy in eternity. 
8 Cruel death, with rudest hands, 
May divide the Christian bands ; 
But, in brighter worlds above, 
Friends shall meet the friends they love, 
Where, united, you shall be 
Happy in eternity. 
4 Just beyond this vale of tears, 
Lo, a fruitful land appears ; 
Pilgrim, lift your eyes and see— 
There’s the home prepared for thee, 
Where, with Jesus, you shall be 
Happy in eternity. 


Tune.-—SHIRLAND, page 107. 
GDF Midnight Hymn. Psalm 119. 62. 


LED, in this solemn hour, 
All thoughts be thoughts of thee ; 
Into my soul thy fullness pour— 
Be allin all to me. 


2 Let my first thoughts ascend, 
And reach the Holy One ; 
My earliest wishes ever tend 
To his celestial throne. 
8 Let not the world, nor care, 
Nor sense, nor self have place ; 
Midnight be given to praise and prayer, 
Through the Redeemer’s grace. 
4 Keep, ever keep my heart, 
Leaying no room for sin; 
Wisdom, and strength, and love impart, 
Making a heaven within. 
5 O may I live to love, 
And fear, and honor thee; 
Then sing, with ransomed hosts above, 
In blest eternity. 


{ 
} 
\ 
} 
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800 


Tune.—NAOMI, page 60. 


Savior, take my heart ! 


SAVIOR, take my stricken heart, 
And let it be thine own; 
I'll choose, once more, the better part, 
And love but thee alone. 


2 How long I’ve walked apart from thee, 
With human grief oppressed, 

Fit semblance of the “ troubled sea” 
That cannot, cannot rest. 


8 O what is human help to me, 
In this untold despair! 
I lift my tearless eyes to thee, 
In agony of prayer, 
4 Oh! by the sorrows thou hast known, 
Stoop down and comfort me ; 
I can no longer bear alone 
The grief | bring to thee! 


5 I lay it at thy precious feet ; 
I’ve carried it so long ; 

Dear Savior, let thy promise sweet 
Transmute it into song. 


Tune.—HEBRON, page 30. 


Sabbath day. 


EEHOLD the shining Sabbath sun 
Another course has almost run 5 
Along the western heights of day 
He takes his unmolested way. 


2 Another day ; our waiting souls 
Have caught the glory that unrolls 
In soft, ecstatic waves, and thrills 
Along the grand Sabbatic hilis. 


8 Another day ; we fold our palms 

With tenderest breath of grateful psalms, 
Because our Sabbaths God has given, 
Another stepping-stone to Heaven. 


4 Another day ; we pause and think 
Of that sweet land beyond the brink 
Of evanescent sense and sound— 
A Sabbath-land of rest profound. 


5 A Sabbath-land where love shall find 
Fulfillment of God's promise kind— 
A glad surcease of pain and tears, 
Throughout eternity’s wide years! 


Tune.—TALMAR, page 165. 


“ Do thisin remembrance of MMe.” 


N remembrance of the Savior, 
And the load he bore for me, 
Pll commemorate his passion, 
And his death upon the tree. 


2 Lowly at the altar kneeling, 
Yielding allmy soul to God, 

J adore the suffering Savior, 
Who alone the wine-press trod. 


8 Thus I take the blessed emblems 
That his broken body shows, 

And my heart exults with gladness, 
That for me the Savior rose. 


4 Now espoused to God through Jesus, 
All my days to him I give, 

For this supper clearly showeth 
That he died that I might live ; 


5 Live a witness of his dying, 
And his rising from the dead— 
Of his love for outeast sinners, 
That for ail he groaned and bled. 


6 And thus hope with brightening vision, 
Sees the land that’s far away; 

Where [ll drink again with Jesus 
In the realms of endless day. 


Jt 


306 SUPPLEMENT. 


Tune.—TOPLADY, page 146. Tune.—OLivES’ Brow: or WARE, page 32. 
SO Conference Hymn. S04 Gethsemane. 


Gee of mercy, love, and power, 
Who hath brought us to this hour; 
For thy goodness toward us shown 
Through the year of toil just flown, 
Now our meed of praise we bring, 
Come and bless us while we sing. 


2 Glad we are again to meet, 

Here once more each other greet: 
In each other’s good rejoice, 

And to praise with heart and voice 
Him who did from sin release, 
Made us messengers of peace, 


8 When our hearts, oppressed with care, 
Turned to God in fervent prayer: 

He was near in every place 

To apportion strengthening grace ; 
Near to comfort and to bless, 

Crowned our labors with success, 


4 O our Father, God, and Friend, 
Love and keep us to the end; 

Be our strength where’er we go, 
Water still the seed we sow: 

And, when death from toil relieves, 
May our arms be full of sheaves! 


Tune.—S1LoAM: or HEBER, page 73. 
S02 The Christian Child. 


Bx cool Siloam’s shady rill 
How sweet the lily grows ; 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose! 


2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 


Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 


Is upward drawn to God. 


8 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 

The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 


4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
_Of man’s maturer age 

Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power, 
And stormy passion’s rage. 


5 O thou who givest life and breath, 
We seek thy grace alone, 

In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own. 


Tune.—BALERMA, page 89. 
SOB What is Prayer? 


RAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye 
When none but Ged is near, 


8 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The majesty on high. 


4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways, 

While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, “ Behold, he prays!” 

5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air ; 

His watchword at the gates of death, 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


ate IS midnight—and on Olives’ brow 
The star is dimmed that lately shone: 
*T is midnight—in the garden now 
The suffering Savior prays alone. 
2 °Tis midnight—and from all removed, 
Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears; 
E’en the disciple that he loved 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 
3 >Tis midnight—and for others’ guilt 
The man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 
4 °T is midnight—and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Savior’s woe. 


Tune.—REST: or ZEPHYR, page 36. 


805 "Asleep in Jesus. 


SLEEP in Jesus! blesséd sleep, 


From which none ever wakes to weep— 


A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 


2 Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet! 

With holy confidence to sing, 

That death has lost its venomed sting. 


8 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest: 
No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Savior’s power. 


4 Asleep in Jesus! O for me 

May such a blissful refuge be: 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 
5 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be: 
But thine is still a blesséd sleep, 

From which none ever wakes to weep. 


Tune.—OLMUTZ, page 116. 


806 The Conqueror Crowned. 


{ERVANT of God, well done! 
Thy glorious warfare’s past ; 
The battle’s fought, the race is won, 

And thou art crowned at last. 


2 In condescending love, 
Thy ceaseless prayer he heard ; 
And bade thee suddenly remove 
To thy complete reward. 


8 With saints enthroned on high, 
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim, 

And still to God salvation ery, 
Salvation to the Lamb! 


4 O happy, bappy soul! 
In eestasies of praise, 
Long as eternal ages roll, 
Thou seest thy Savior’s face. 
5 Redeemed from earth and pain, 
Ah! when shall we ascend, 
And all in Jesus’ presence reign 
With our translated friend? 


Tune.—DUKE STREET, page 42. 


807 Dismission. » 


ISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord, 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 

All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 
2 Though we are guilty, thou art good 5 
Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood 5 
Give every fettered soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


PSALM XCV. 


1 O come, let us sing un- | to the | Lord; 
Let us heartily rejoice in the | strength of | our sal- | vation. 
2 Let us come before his presence | with thanks- | giving, 
And show ourselves | glad in | him with | psalms. 
3 For the Lord is a | great— | God, 
And a great | King a- | bove all | gods. 
4 In his hand are all the corners | of the | earth; 
And the strength of the | hills is | his — | also. 
5 The sea is his, | and he | made it, 
And his hands pre- | pared the | dry — | land. 
6 O come, let us worship, | and fall | down, 
And kneel be- | fore the | Lord our | Maker; 
7 For he is the | Lord our | God, 
And we are the people of his ees and the | sheep of his | hand. 
8 Oh worship the Lord in the | beauty of | holiness; 
Let the whole earth | stand in | awe of | him. 


* 9 For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge the | earth, (truth, 
And with righteousness to judge the world, and the | peo-ple | with his | 
Gloria Patri. 


Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ey-er | shall be, 
‘World | with-out | end. A-| men. 
* Begin at middle of the Chant. 


MorNINGTON. 


PSALM C. 


1 O BE joyful in the Lord, | all ye | lands; 
Serve the Lord with gladness, and come before his | presence | with a | song. 
2 Be ye sure that the Lord | he is | God; 
It is he that hath made us, and not we ourselves; we are his people, | and the | 
sheep of .his | pasture. 
3 O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts with | praise; 
Be thankful unto him, and | speak good | of his | name. 
4 For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | ever- | lasting: 
And his truth endureth from gene- | ration. .to | gene- | ration. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 


308 SELFOTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


Sr. LUKE I. 68. 
1 Buzssep be the Lord | God of | Israel, 
For he hath visited, | and re- | deemed his | people; 
2 And hath raised up a mighty sal- | vation | for us, 
In the | house of his | ser-vant | David; 
3 As he spake by the mouth of his | ho-ly | Prophets, 
Which have been | since the | world be- | gan; 
4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies, 
And from the | hand of | all that | hate us. 


Glory be to the Father, &e. 


PSALM XCVIIL. 


1 O smn unto the | Lord a-new | song, 
For he | hath done | marvellous | things. 
2 With his own right hand, and with his | holy | arm, 
Hath he | gotten him- | self the | victory. 
3 The Lord declared | his sal- | vation, 
His righteousness hath he openly showed | in the | sight of the | heathen. 
4 He hath remembered his mercy and truth toward the | house of | Israel. 
And all the ends of the world have seen the sal- | vation | of our | God. 
5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, | all ye | lands; 
Sing, re- | joice, and | give — | thanks 
6 Praise the Lord up- | on the | harp; 
Sing to the harp with a | psalm of | thanks — | giving. 
7 With trumpets | also, and | shawms, 
O show yourselves joyful be- | fore the | Lord, the | King. 
8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that | therein | is; 
The round world, and | they that | dwell there- | in. 
9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together be-| fore 
the | Lord. 
For he | cometh to | judge the | earth. 
10 With righteousness shall he | judge the | world, 
And the | people | with — | equity. 
Glory be to the Father, &e, 


SELECTIONS FOR OHANTING. 309 


PSALM XCIi. 


1 It is a good thing to give thanks un- | to the | Lord, 
And to sing praise unto thy | name, O | Most — | Highest. 


2 To tell of thy loving kindness early | in the | morning, 
And of thy | truth-in the | night— | season. 


8 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up- | on the | lute; 
Upon a loud instrument, | and up- | on the | harp. 
® 


4 For thou, Lord, hast made me glad | through thy | works, 
And I will rejoice in giving praise for the ope- | ra-tions | of thy | hands 


Glory be to the Father, &c. 


No. 6. DownEs. 


PSALM LXVII, 


1 God be merciful unto | us, and | bless us ; 
And show us the light of his countenance, and be | merci-ful| unto | us: 


2 That thy way may be | known up-on| earth, 
Thy saving | health a- | mong all | nations, 

3 Let the people praise | thee, O | God ; - 
Yea, let | all the | peo-ple | praise thee. 


4 O let the nations rejoice | and be | glad, 
For thou shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern the| nations |up-ont carth 


5 Let the people praise | thee, O | God, 
Yea, let | all the | peo-ple | praise thee. 
6 Then shall the earth bring | forth her | increase, 
And God, even our own | God, shall | give us his | blessing. 


7 God | shall — | bless us, 
And all the ends of the | world shall | fear — | him. 


Glory be to the Father, &c. 


210 SELECTIONS FOR OHANTING. 


No. 7 Gloria in Excelsis. ° 


1 Glory be to | God on | high, 
And on earth | peace, good | will towards | men. 
2 We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee ; 
We glorify thee, we give thanks to | thee for | thy great | glory. 


3 O Lord God, | heavenly | King, || God the | Father, | Al — | mighty! 
Part I. 4 4 O Lord, the only-begotten Son, | Jesus | Christ ; 
O Lord God, Lamb of | God, Son | of the | Father! 


5 That takest away the | sins. .of the | world, || have mercy | up-on | us. 


Part I. 


6 Thou that takest away the | sins. .of the | world,|| have mercy | up-on | us. 

7 Thou that takest away the | sins. .of the | world,|| re- | ceive our | prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, || have mercy | 
up-on | us. 


9 For thou | only art | holy, || thou | only | art the | Lord. 
10 Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost,||art Most High in the | 
glory..of | God, the | Father. || A- | men. 


; No. 8. ATWOOD. 


Part III. 


Part I. 


PSALM CIIL 


1 Praise the Lord, | O my | soul, 
And all that is within me | praise his | holy | name. 


2 Praise the Lord, | O my | soul, 
And for- | get not | all his | benefits ; 


Conclusion of Chant No. 8, on opposite page. 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. + OEE 


GREGORIAN. 


Se eee ela 


A ne ie es = Se 
=p2—- ————F F —— omy ae =I 


PSALM XLIZ. 


1. Minister.As the hart panteth after the water brooks, 


2. Choir. 


So panteth my soul after thee, O God. 

My soul thirsteth for God, for the | liv-ing | God! 

When shall I come and ap- | pear be- | fore — | God? 

My tears have been my meat day and night, 

Whilethey continually say unto me, Where is thy God? 
Where I re- | member these | things, 

I pour | out my | soul in | me; 

For I had gone with the multitude ; 

I went with them to the house of God, 

With the voice of joy and praise, with the multitude that kept holy day. 
Why art thou cast down, | O my | soul, 

And why art thou dis- { quiet-ed | in — | me? 

Hope thou in God: 

For I shall yet praise him for the help of his countenance, 
Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 

And | to the | Holy | Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be, 
World | with-out | end. A- | MEN. 


a et = i 


Remainder of Chant No. 8, on opposite page. 


8 Who forgiveth | all thy | sin, 
And | heal-eth | all thine in- | firmities, 


4 Who saveth thy | life. from de- | struction, 
And crowneth thee with | mercy and | loy-ing | kindness. 


6 O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that ex- | cel in | strengtn ; 

Ye that fulfil his commandments, and hearken unto the | voice of [ his — | word. 
6 O praise the Lord, all | ye his | hosts ; 

Ye servants of | his that | do his | pleasure. 


* 7 O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of his, in all places of | his do- | minion! 
Praise thou the | Lord,— | O my | soul. 


Glory be to the Father, &e. 


* Begin at middle of the Chant. 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


10. 


M. 


C. 


PSALM XXVII. 

The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? 

The Lord is the strength of my life ; of whom shall I be afraid? 

When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes came upon me to eat | up 
my | flesh, 

They | stum — | bled and | fell. 

Though an host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear ; 

Though war should rise against me, in this will I be confident. 

One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I | seek — | after; 

That I may dwell in the house of the Lord, all the days of my life, to behold 
the beauty of the Lord, and to in- | quire — | in his } temple. 

For in the time of trouble, he shall hide me in his pavilion; 

In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me: he shall set me up upon a rock. 

And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies | round a | bout me; 

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy; I will sing, yea, I 
will sing | prais-es | to the | Lord. 

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice; 

Have mercy also upon me, and answer me, 

When thou saidst, Seek | ye my | face, 

My heart said unto thee, Thy | face, Lord, | will I | seek. 

Hide not thy face far from me; Put not thy servant away in anger. 


Thou hast | been my | help; 
Leave me not, neither forsake me, O | God of | my sal- | vation. 


Glory be to the Father, &c. 


PSALM XXIV. 


The earth is the Lord’s, and the fullness thereof ; 
The world, and they that dwell therein. 


For he hath founded it up- | on the | seas, 

And established | it up- | on the | floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord? 

Or who shall stand in his holy place? 

He that hath clean hands and a | pure — | heart; 

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, | nor — | sworn de- | ceitfully 
He shall receive the blessing | from the | Lord, 
And righteousness from the | God of | his sal- | vation. 


_ Bor Conclusion of Psalm xxiv. ( for Chant No. 10.) see opposite page. 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


FARRANT. 


spe rene ee a 
is == Serer 


PSALM CIII. 


The Lord is merciful and gracious, 

Slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

He will not | a-lways | chide; 

Neither will he keep his | an — | ger for- | ever, 
He hath not dealt with us after our sins, 

Nor rewarded us according to our iniquities. 

For as the heaven is high a- | bove the | earth, 

So great is his mercy toward | them that | fear — | him, 
As far as the east is from the west, 

So far hath he removed our transgressions from us. 
Like as a father | pitieth his | children, 

So the Lord pitieth | them that | fear — | him. 

For he knoweth our frame; 

He remembereth that we are dust. 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 

And | to the | Ho-ly | Ghost. 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be, 


World | with-out | end. A- | men. 
/ ? 
Remainder of Chant No. 10, on opposite page. 


This is the generation of them that seek him ; 
That seek thy face, O Jacob. 


Lift up your heads, | O ye | gates ! 


And be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors; and the King of | Glo-ry | shall 


come | in! 
Who is this King of Glory? 
The Lord, | strong and | mighty; 
The Lord, | might-y | in — | battle. 
Lift up your heads, | O ye | gates ! 


Even lift thera up, ye everlasting doors; and the King of | Glo-ry | shall 


come | in! 
Who is this King of Glory? 
The | Lord of | hosts, 
He | is the | King of | Glory. 
Glory be to the Father, &e. 


1. Min. 
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BELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


PSALM XCVI1. 


The Lord reigneth; let the earth rejoice; 
Let the multitude of isles be glad thereof! 


Clouds and darkness are | round a- | bout him, 
Righteousness and judgment are the habi- | tation | of his | throne. 


A fire goeth before him, 

And burneth up his enemies round about. 
His lightnings en- | lightened the | world; 
The | earth — | saw and | trembled. 


The hills melted like wax at the presence of the Lord; 
At the presence of the Lord of the whole earth. 


The heavens declare his | righteous- | ness, 
And all the | people | see his | glory. 


Confounded be all they that serve graven images, 
That boast themselves of idols! Worship him, all ye gods! 


Zion heard, | and was | glad ; 
And the daughters of Judah rejoiced because of thy | judgments, |O--{| Lord 


For thou, Lord, art high above all the earth; 
Thou art exalted far above all gods. 


Ye that love the | Lord, hate He: 
He preserveth the souls of his saints; he delivereth them out of the | 


hand — | of the | wicked. 


Light is sown for the righteous, 
And gladness for the upright in heart. 


Rejoice in the | Lord, ye | righteous, 
And give thanks at the re- | membrance | of his | holiness. 


Glory be to the Father, &e. 


% 


PSALM XCVI, 


Oh sing unto the Lord a new song ; 
Sing unto the Lord, all the earth. 


Sing unto the Lord, | bless his | name; 
Shew forth his sal- | vation from | day to | day, 


Declare his glory among the heathen, 
His wonders among all people. 


For the Lord is great, and greatly | to be | praised > 
He is to be | fear-ed a- | bove all | gods. 


For Conclusion of Psalm xcvi. see opposite page. 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. Bio 


PSALM CXXi. 


L. Min. I wr. lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 
From whence cometh my help. 


2. Choir. My help cometh pales the | Lord, 
Who | made — | heaven and | earth. 


He will not suffer thy foot to be moved! 
He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 


Behold, he that keepeth | Is-ra- | el, 
Shall not | slum — | ber nor | sleep, 


M. 
C. 
5. MM. The Lord is thy keeper; 
The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 
C. 
MM. 
CG. 


The sun shall not smite | thee by | day, 
Nor the | moon — | by — | night. 


The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil; 
He shall preserve thy soul. 


The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy | coming | in; 
From this time forth, and | even for- | ev-er | more. 


Glory be to the Father, &c. 


~~ 


Remainder of Psalm xcvi, on opposite page. 


5. 2. For all the gods of the nations are idols; 
But the Lord made the heavens. 

6G Honor and majesty | are be- | fore him; 
Strength and beanty are | in his | sanctu- | ary. 

7. MM. Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds of the people. 
Give unto the Lord glory and strength. 

8. C. Give unto the Lord the glory due un- | to his | name: 
Bring an offering, and | come in- | to his | courts. 

9, M. O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness; 
Fear before him all the eart .. 

10. ¢. Say among the heathen that the | Lord — | reigneth: 


The world also shall be established, that it shall not be moved; he shall | 
judge the | people | righteously. 
11. M. Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad, 
Let the sea roar, and the fulness thereof. 


iy Bares Let the field be joyful, and all that | is there- | in: 
Then shall all the trees of the wood re- | joice be- | fore the | Lord; 


13. Md. For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth: 
He shall judge the world with righteousness, And the people with his truth. 


Glory be to the Father, &e. 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


10. 


11. 


1%. 


13. 


14, 


Funeral. 


Lorp, let me know mine end, and the number of my days; 


- That I may be certified how long I have to live. 


Behold, thou hast made my days, as it were, a span long, and mine age is 
even as nothing in re- | spect of | thee; 

And verily every man living, is | alto- | geth-er | vanity. 

For man walketh in a vain shadow, and disquieteth himself in vain; 

He heapeth up riches, and cannot tell who shall gather them. 

And now, Lord, what | is my | hope? 

Truly, my | hope is | even in | thee. 

Deliver me from all mine offences; 


And make me not a rebuke unto the foolish. 


When thou with rebukes doth chasten man for sin, thou makest his beauty 
to consume away, like as it were a moth | fretting a | garment: 
Every man | therefore | is but | vanity. 


Hear my prayer, O Lord, and with thine ears consider my calling: 
Hold not thy peace at my tears. 


For I am a | stranger with | thee, 
And a sojourner, as | all my | fa-thers | were. 


O spare me a little, that I may recover my strength, 
Before I go hence, and be no more seen. 


Lord, thou hast | been our | refuge, 
From one gene- | ra-tion | to an- | other. 


Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever the earth and the world 
were made, 
Thou art God from everlasting, and world without end. 


Thou turnest man | to de- | struction; 
Again thou sayest, Come a- | gain, ye | children of | men. 


For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday; 
Seeing that it is past as a watch in the night. 


As soon as thou scatterest them, they are even | as a | sleep; 


And fade away | sudden-ly | like the | grass, 


For Conclusion of above Selections, see opposite page. 


15. 


16 


9 
SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. | o1t 


Funeral. 


Blessed are the dead, who die in the Lord from henceforth; 

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, and their works 
do follow them. 

Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is | none a- | biding ; 

We are but of yesterday; there is but a | step be-tween | us and | death ; 

Man’s days are as grass: as a flower of the field so he flourisheth; 

He appeareth for a little time, then vanisheth away. 

Watch! for ye know not what hour your | Lord doth | come; 

Be ye also ready; for in such an hour as ye think not, the | Son of | Man — | 
cometh. 

It is the Lord; let him do what seemeth him good; 

The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away, 

And blessed be the name of the Lord. 

Blessed are the dead, who die in the Lord | from hence- | forth; 

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, and their | works 
do | fol-low | them. 


Glory be to the Father, &e. 
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Remainder of Selections on oppostte page. 

In the morning it is green, and groweth up ; 

But in the evening it is cut down, dried up, and withered. 

For we consume away in | thy dis- | pleasure, 

And are afraid at thy | wrath-ful | in-dig- | nation ; 

Thou hast set our misdeeds before thee; 

And our secret sins in the light of thy countenance. 

For when thou art angry, all our | days are | gone: 

We bring our years to an end, as it | were a | tale that is | told. 

The days of our age are threescore years and ten ; 

And though men be so strong that they come to fourscore years, yet is their 
strength then but labor and sorrow; so soon passeth it away, and we 
are gone. 

So teach us to | number our | days, 

That we may ap- | ply our | hearts unto | wisdom. 

Glory be to the Father, Xe. 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


PSALM XLVII. 


1 O clap your hands, | all ye | people; 
Shout unto God, | with the | voice of | triumph. 


2 For the Lord most | high is | terrible; 
He is a great King | o-ver | all the | earth. 
3 He shall subdue the people | under | us, 
And the nations | under | our — | feet. 
4 He shall choose our in- | heri-tance | for us, 
The excellency of | Jacob | whom he | loved. 
5 God is gone up | with a | shout, 
The Lord, with the ; sound of a | trum — | pet, 
6 Sing praises to | God, sing | praises, 
Sing praises unto our | King, sing | prais— | es, 
7 For God is the King of | all the | earth; 
Sing ye praises with | under- | stand — | ing. 
8 God reigneth over the | hea — | then; 
God sitteth upon the | throne of his | ho-li- | ness. 


9 The princes of the people are | gathered to- | gether, 
Even the people of the | God of | A-bra- | ham. 
10 For the shields of the earth belong | un-to | God: 
He is | greatly ex- | alt— | ed. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 


ISAIAH XII. 


1 O Lord, I will praise thee, though thou wast | angry with | me, 
Thine anger is turned away, | and thou | comfortest | me. 


2 Behold, God is | my sal- | vation; 
I will | trust, and | not be a- | fraid. 


3 For the Lord Jehovah is my | strength and | song; 
He also is be- | come — | my sal- | vation. 


4 Therefore, with joy shall ye draw water out of phe | wells of. .sal- | vation, 
And in that day shall ye say, Praise the Lord, | call up- | on his | name. 


5 Declare his doings among the people, make mention that his name | is ex- | 
alted. 
Sing unto the Lord, for he hath done excellent things; this is | known in | 
all the | earth. 


§ Cry out and shout, thou in- | habitant of | Zion ; 
For great is the Holy One of Israel | in the | midst of | thee, 


Glory be to the Father. &c. 
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me: a rie FLImNrort. 


seperate ew dees 


ISAIAH LIII. 


Who hath believed our report? 

And to whom is the arm of the Lord revealed? 

For he shall grow up before him as a tender plant, and as a root out of dry 
ground ; 

He hath no form nor comeliness ; and when we shall see him, there is no 
beauty, that we should desire him. 

He is despised and re- | jected of | men ; 

A man of sorrows, | and ac- | quainted with | grief. 

And we hid, as it were, our | faces from | him ; 

He was despised, and | we es- | teemed him , not. 


Surely he hath borne our grief, and carried our sorrows ; 
Yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God and afflicted. 


But he was wounded for | our trans- | gressions ; 

He was bruised for | our in- | iqui- | ties ; 

The chastisement of our peace | was upon | him ; 
And by his stripes | we are | heal — } ed. 

All we like sheep have gone astray ; 

We have turned every one to his own way: 

And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us all 


He was oppressed, and he | was af- | flicted, 

Yet he | open-ed | not his | mouth : 

He is brought as a | lamb to the | slaughter, 

And as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he|open-eth | not his; mouth 


He was taken from prison and from judgment ; 

And who shall declare his generation ? 

For he was cut off out of the land of the living ; 
For the transgressions of my people was he stricken. 


And he made his grave | with the | wicked, 

And with the|rich in | his — | death. 

Because he had | done no | violence, 

Neither was any | deceit — | in his | mouth. 

Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise him ; he hath put him to grief: 

When thou shalt make’his soul an offering for sin, he shall see his seed ; 

He shall prolong his days, and the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in hig 
hands 3 

He shall see of the travail of his sorl, and shall be satisfied. 


Glory be to the Father, &e. 
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PSALM XXIII. 
1 The Lord is my Shepherd, I | shall not | want; 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; he leadeth me be- | side the | 
still — | waters. 


2 He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his] 
name’s — | sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil, for thou art with me; thy rod and thy | staff they | comfort : 
me. 


3 Thou preparest a table before me, in the presence | of mine | enemies; 
Thou anointest my head with oil ; my | cup — | runneth | over. 


4 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the | days: -of my | life; 
And I will dwell in the house of the | Lord for- | ev— | er 


Glory be to the Father, & 


No. 19. 


f PSALM CXLV. 


1 I will extol thee, my | God, O | King; 
And will bless thy | name for- | ever and | ever. 


2 Every day will I | bless — | thee, 
And I will praise thy | name for- | ever and ] ever. 


3 Great is the Lord, and greatly | to be | praised ; 
And his greatness | is un- | searcha- | ble. 


4 One generation shall praise thy works | to an- | other, 
And shall de- | clare thy | mighty | acts. 


5 I will speak of the glorious honor of thy | majes- | ty, 
And | of thy | wondrous | works. 


6 And men shall speak of the might of thy | terrible | acts, 
And I will de- , clare thy | great — | ness. 


7 They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy | great — | goodness, 
And shall sing | of thy | righteous- | ness, 


' Glory be to the Father, &e. 
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To thee, cherubim and ser-a-phim con-tin-ual-ly do AI— Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly 
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The glorious company of the Apostles praise thee; The goodly fellowship of the prophets 
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praise thee. The noble army of martyrs praise thee. The holy church, throughout all the world, doth ac- 


* Where it is practicable, let the Choir be divided into two parts: the Decani and Cantores. 
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Also the Holy Ghost, the Com-fort- er. Thou art the King of yiuet b Christ, Thou art the ever- 
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We therefore pray thee, help thy servants, 
whom thou hast State with thy pre-cious blood. Make them to be numbered 
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and we worship thy name ever, world ud end. Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day without sin. 
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in thee. O Lord, in thee have I trust-ed; let me nev-er be confound-ed. 
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Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 


laws in our hearts, we be - .seech...... thee. 
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_ * No. 1 or No. 2 may be used after the prayer, to the words,—Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
thine ear to hear our prayer. 
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Mixtsrrzr.—O Lord, open thou our lips: 


UNISON. 
‘HOIR. | And our eee shall show eae praise. 


Muinister.—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 


UNISON, 


Minister. —Praise ye the Lord: 


UNISON. 


GLORIA. May be used after announcement of Paalter. 
(May be used after praye.) 
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Glo - ry be to thee, O Lord. - men. 
me 


O25 
——— ao 
Se ee ie ee eS a : 
| Le. Glory De t05 Sie.) laa ctbe ee organ ong epee God on high, 
2. We praise thee, we bless thee, we...... ....... wor - ship thee, 
| at. a a a 
5:35 EEC RIND TTL E, ea 
SS as Sle See ee Sreetag seat aa sooo s 
i eee ae ee a 
f= Z —— = 
a - eet = See 
| 
SNe CHES Mat 8 Mey el Reg SIAR! REIN oe peace, good will towards men. 
We glorify thee, we give thanks to... thee for thy great glory. 
_— 
ee ee 
_o-4 tes 
Pe PERS Le as 
a 
eenOeTiOrds Aodsat 2k, CRIN SE Rad: He eee ees heavy - enly King, 
| 4,0) Lord, the only begotien Sons... 20.5.5. 02% Je - sus Christ; 
O33 Arent ie 4s 
MSZ RR ed Sine tenes Soa eI O 
LE her) Da duties Seg siaien ten or ON er ey Fa - ther Al - - - mighty, 
QO. Lord Goda mb tor ie et oe God, Son of the Father, 


| G.¢That takest- away thescrwiis cost ee ge wes wea ee sins of the = world, 
6. Thou that takest away the................ ed sins of the world. 


Have Mercy ee. huis he as eee Se ee ee up + on us; 
Havormereyc 7 ssargee sie ee eae ae up - on us; 


Tac hen hen hal 


Entered according ta Aet of Congress, & OO 1673 OF BE. TORR IRE tn ite Office of the Pintartan of Conuwreae at Waehingtor 


GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. Concluded. 329 


i 
i 


| 
| 
il 


Art most high in the... glory of God the Father. A - men. 


10. Thou only, O Christ, with the ......... .. Naat Ho. - ly Ghost, 
he 
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SENTENCE.—I acknowledge. ARCADELT, 1310. 


I ac - knowledge my trans-gres-sions, and my sin iS ev- er be-fore me: 


SENTENCE.—O Lord, correct me.  grresen, isi. 
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99 * Oil next sixteen measures ix the repest. 


302 ENTER NOT INTO JUDGMENT. 


, THOM4S ATWOOB. 
First time all parts in unison, forte ; second time harmony, piano. 


TENOR. 


En-ter not in-to judgment with thy serv-ant, O 
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2 Thy justice like the hills remains, 4 Such guests a to ae courts be led, 
Unfathomed depths thy judgments are; To banquet on thy love’s repast ; 
Thy providence the world sustains, And drink, as from a fountain’s head, 
The whole creation is thy care. Of joys that shall for ever last. 
3 Since of thy goodness alli partake, 5 With thee the springs of life remain, 
With what assurance should the just Thy presence is eternal day ; 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, O let thy saints thy favor gain, 
And saints to thy protection trust ! To upright hearts thy truth display 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HYMNS. 


Hymn 
Abide with me: fast falls the even... / Lyte 570 


According to thy gracious word. Montgomery 190 
A charge to keep have: een C. Wesley 338 
A fountain of life and of grace...C. Wesley 512 
Ah, how shall fallen man......... I. Watts 3876 
Ah! whither should I go........ O. Wesley 377 
Alas! and did my Savior bleed. 7. Watts 287, 610 
All-slory and praises tie éoxle Hise ss C. Wesley 549 


All hail the power of Jesus’ name... Perronet 280 


All praise to our redeeming Lord. C. Wesley 282 
All thanks to the Lamb.......... CU. Wesley 548 
All yesterday is gone.........-.. Prat¢’s Col. 371 
Almightye Maker, (G0d 4 24). sites ee. I, Watts 352 
‘¢ Almost persuaded”? now to beli.. P. P. Bliss 612 
Am I a soldier of the cross ........ I. Watts 284 


A mighty fortress is our God... Luther, tr. 728 


An alien from God, and a stranger.. Z. J. Cox 793 
And am I only born to die....... O. Wesley 424 
And are we yet alive. .... 2.60.00. C. Wesley 406 
And ean it be that I should...C. Wesley 409, 652 
And caneiyet delay .. 2.02). 22% 4 C. Wesley 341 


And can my heart aspire so high. Anne Steele 23 


And did the Holy and the Just..Anne Steele 729 
And"let our bodies part.......... C. Wesley 33 
And must I be to judgment...... C. Wesley 274 


And will the great eternal God. P. Doddridge 136 


Angels from the realms of.../. Montgomery 479 
Angels our march oppose ......... C. Wesley 360 
Another six days’ work is done../. Stennett 97 
Appointed: by thee.n of 44.25 celal oe C. Wesley 547 
Arise, great God! and let thy..../. Merrick 159 
Arise, my soul, arise, .......5 C. Wesley 426, 586 
Arise, my soul, on wings sublime. 7. Gibbons 154 
Arise, my soul, to Pisgah’s height.......... 641 
Arise, my soul, with rapture rise........... 122 


Arm me with thy whole armor....C. Wesley 78 
Arm of the Lord, awake.. W. Shrubsole, Jr. 161 
Arm of the Lord, awake, Thine...C. Wesley 77 
Around the throne of God. . Irs. 4. Shepherd 679 
Ashamed to be a Christian ...... P. Phillips 660 
Asleep in Jesus! blessed. ..M/rs. M. Mackay 805 
As pants the hart for cooling.. Tate & Brady 259 
As the dewy shades of even...!........4.. 589* 
As when the weary traveler gains. J. Mewton 20 
Author of faith, eternal Word..... C. Wesley 96 
Author of faith, to thee I ery..... C. Wesley 418 
Author of faith, we seek thy face. C. Wesley 148 
Awake, and sing the song.... W. Hammond 380 


Awake, Jerusalem, awake......... U. Wesley 730 
Awake, my soul! and with the sun.. 7. Aen 140 
Awake, my soul! stretch..... P. Doddridge 213 
Awake, ye saints, awake.....Hlizabeth Scott 431 


Awaked from sin’s delusive... Ch. Psalmody 16 
Away with our sorrow and fear....C. Wesley 515 


, Hymrs 
Because for me the Savior prays...C. Wesley 201 


Before Jehovah’s awful throne ..../. Watts 89 
Behold a Stranger at the door..J. Grigg 568,* 691 
Behold the morning sun........... . Watts 713 


Behold the Savior of mankind....S8. Wesley 288 
Behold the shining Sab.. Amanda #. Dennis 799 


Behold the throne of grace....... J. Newton 344- 
Being of beings, God of love..... C. Wesley 263- 
Be it my only wisdom here....... C. Wesley 733 
Bid me of men beware.........5. C. Wesley 357 
Blessed assurance, Jesus..... Fanny Crosby 467* 
Blest be the dear uniting love....C. Wesley 171 
Blest be the tie that binds........ J, Fawcett 336: 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow....... C. Wesley 429 
Brethren in Christ, and well..... C. Wesley 92. 


Brief life is here our.... Bernard of Cluny; tr. 536- 


Brightest and best of the sons...... R. Heber 567 


Bright was the guiding star... Harriet Auber 172: 


Broad is the road that leads to death... Watts 59% 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill........ Re. Heber 802 
By faith I view my Savior dying.... 2. Jukes 630 


Call’d from above Drise.. ...... 020. C. Wesley 350° 


Can truth divine fulfillment. . 7. AH. Stockton 784 
Celestial dove, come from on high.......... 187 
Center of our hopes thou art....... C. Wesley 464 


Children, do you love each other........... 703. 


Children of the heavenly King.../. Cennick 452 
Christians, brethren, ere we.... 7. K. White 449 
Come, all yesaints, to Pisgah’s./. W. Dadmun 594 
Come, away to the skies.......... CO. Wesley 550 
Come: children, and, join, 10.4 ese ad ae ave 704 
Come, COME TO, FESUS clit ss.» cies Geo. B. Peck 621 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. C. Wesley 58 
Come hither, all ye weary souls..../, Watts 120 
Come, Holy Ghost, inspire our... Pratt’s Col. 256 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts....C. Wesley 731 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls. Gregory L., tr. 732 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dave wens 212 
Come, humble sinner! in whose... Jones 290 
Come, let our souls adore the Lord. A. Steele 267 
Come, let us anew our journey...C. Wesley 554 
Come, let. Us pscend...12.. snus seine C. Wesley 551 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs. Z, Watts 210 
Come, let us join our friends above. C. Wesley 327 


Come, let us join with one accord.. C. Wesley 209: 


Come, let us tune our loftiest....2. A. West 56 
Come, let us use the grace divine. C. Wesley 735 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare.../. Wewton 441 
Come, O my God, the promise...C. Wesley 231 
Come, O my soul, in sacred.... 7. Blacklock 164 
Come, O thou all-victorious Lord.. C. Wesley 736. 
Come, 0 thou greater than our....C. Wesley 4 


Come, O thou Traveler unknown... C. Wesley 412. 
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Come on, my partners in distress. C. Wesley “417 
Come, pilgrims, don’t grow weary......... 636 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice. Mrs. Larbauld 437 
Come, Savior, Jesus. Madame Lourignon, tr. 22 
Come, sinners, to the oe feast... C. Wesley 10 


Come, sound his praise abroad..... L. Watts 395 
Come, thou desire of all thy.... Anne Steele 311 
Come, thou everlasting Spirit..... C. Wesley 489 
Come, thou fount of every..... Rf. Robinson 491 
Coine, thou long-expected Jesus... C. Wesley 677* 
Come, thou omniscient Son....... C. Wesley 235 
Come, thou soul-transforming...... J, Evans 481 
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus..........-... 577 
Come unto me, when shadows............ 569 
Come, weary sinners, come...... C. Wesley 374 
Come, ye disconsolate............ T. Moore 606 
Come, ye sinners, poor and..... J. Hart 480, 617 
Come, ye that love the Lord....... LI. Watts 399 
Commit thou all thy griefs .P. Gerhardt, tr. 738 
Consider all my sorrows, Lord..... I. Watts 266 


Daughter of Zion, from the../. Montgomery 216 
Day divine ! when in the temple. 7. #1. Gill 571* 
Day of God ! thou blessed day... #. Gould 442 
Dear Jesus, I long to......... J. Nicholson 650* 
Dear Savior, if these lainbs. Mrs. A. B. Hyde 18 
Deathless spirit, now arise... A. WZ. Toplady 470 
Deepen the wound thy hands....C. Wesley 329 
Delightful work! young souls ../. Straphan 739 
Depth of merey ! can there be. C. Wesley 453, 609 
Did Christ o’er sinners weep... Leddome 340 
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord.../. Hart 807 
Do not I love thee, O my Lord. P. Doddridge 740 


Dread Jehovah! God of nations. 7. Cotterell 503 
Early, my God! without delay..... I. Watts 186 
Encompass’d with clouds........ M. Cheney 513 
Enthroned is Jesus now...... T. J. Judkin 334 
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Enthroned on high, Almighty.... 7. //aawies 
Eternal Power, whose high abode../. Watts 
Eternal source of joys divine... Anne Steele 178 
Eternal Spirit! God of truth.... 7. Cotterild 221 
Except the Lord conduct the plan. C. Wesley 423 
Except the Lord our labor bless....C. Wesley 42 


Expand thy wings, celestial Dove..C. Wesley 737 
Extended on a cursed tree... P. Gerhardt, tr. 11 
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Fade, fade each earthly joy. Mrs. J. C. Bonar 
Farewell, dear friends, adieu. ..... 64 ./..-s 
Far from my thoughts, vain world../. Watts 98 
Far from these scenes of night... Anne Steele 368 
Faithfully, faithfully, soldier. ..S. W. Widney 794 
Father, how wide thy glory shines. ./. Watts 248 
Father, I dare believe............ C. Wesley 405 
Father, if I may call thee so......C. Wesley 61 
Father, I stretch my hands...C. Wesley 188, 271 
Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord... C@ Wesley 278 
Father of mercies, send thy grace. Doddridge 322 
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lather, our hearts we lift........ C. Wesley 346 
Fear not the gloom of the....... J. Parker 608* 
Yorever here my rest shall be....C. Wesley 205 
Forever with the Lord....... J. Montgomery 734 


From allthat dwell below the skies. Z. Watts. 88 
From Calvary a cry..J. W. Cunningham 47, 112 
From every stormy wind that....A. Stowell 35 
From Greenland’s icy mountains... 2. Heber 526 


From the cross uplifted high..... T. Haweis 460 
From the far blue heaven..... i vsp sides ase CO 


Give me the faith which can...... (68 


God moves in a mysterious way.. W. Cowper 246 
God of all consolation............ C. Wesley 6 
God of eternal truth and grace....C. Wesley 293 


God of mercy, love, and power..D. Trueman 801 
God of my hfe, through all....2. Doddridge 48 
Godor my life, to thee belong: 0.2.2. 22255 24 
God of my life, whose gracious... C. Wesley 132 
| God of my strength, in thee.. W. Wrangham 116 
Grace! ’tis a charming sound..P. Doddridge 331 
Gracious Spirit, Love Divine..... J. Stocker 445 
Grant me within thy courts. ./. Montgomery 251 


Great God, attend, while Zion sings../. Watts 8 


Great God, beneath whose........ W. Roscoe 93 
Great God, indulge my humble claim. /, Watts 25 
Great God, let all our tuneful .. Heginbotham 169 
Great God, now condescend...... J. Fellows 372 


Great God! to me the sight afford. C. Wesley 183 
Great God, to whom alone belong.......... 655* 
Great God, whose hand outpours........... 743 
Great is the Lord our God......... L. Watts 351 
Great Ruler of the earth........2 Anne Steele 125 
Great Shepherd of thy people..../. Newton 324 
Great Source of being and of love. Doddridge 146 
Great Spirit, by whose mighty... . 7. Haweis 220 
Guide me, O thou great Jehov. W. Wedliams 486 


796 
488 
568 
NC 
388 

30 
292, 
471 
588 
495 
314 
716 
496 
745 
497 
744 
450 
561 
458 
789 
448 
138 
635 
104 
674 


Hail, my partners in distress..Jostah Varden 
Hail, thou once despised Jesus..J. BDakeavell 
Hail to the brightness of Zion’s. 7. Hastings 
Hail to the Lord’s anointed. ..J. Montgomery 
Hail to the Sabbath day..... S. G. Bulfinch 
Happy the man who finds the....@. Wesley 
Happy the souls to Jesus joined.. C. Wesley 
Hark! a voice divides the sky....C. Wesley 
Hark! my soul, it is the Lord.... W. Cowper 
Hark, ten thousand harps and voices. 7. Kelly 
Hark, the glad sound! the....P. Doddridge 
Hark! the herald angeis sing..C. Wesley 476, 
Hark! the notes of angels, singing.. 7. Melly 
Hark! the voice of love and mercy ./. vans 
Hark! what mean those holy ..../. Cawood 
Hasten, Lord, the glorious... Harriet Auber 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise ......... T. Scott 
Head of the Church, triumphant:.C. Wesley 
Hearts of stone, relent, relent..... C. Wesley 
Ileavenly Father, bless me now.. Alex. Clark 
Ileavenly Father, sovereign... .3B. Williams 
Iie dies! the Friend of sinners dies. /. Watts 
He leadeth me! O blessed..../. A. Gilmore 
Tle reigns! the Lord, the Savior... Watts 85, 
Here o’er the earth as a stranger 


306 


A isivaaain 
Ho! every one that thirsts......../. Wesley 1 
Holy as thou, O Lord, is none....C. Wesley 86 
Holy Bible! book divine. /ohn Burton, Sen. 701 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive. Mrs. Dober, tr. 443 
Holy Spirit! Fount of blessing. 7. J. Judkin 492 
Ho! my comrades, see the signal. P. P. bliss 602* 
Hosanna, be the children’s song. Montgomery 238 


How beauteous are their feet....... L. Watts 379 
How blest the sacred tie that. Mrs. Barbauld 706 
How can a sinner know.........- C. Wesley 384 
How cheering the thought that............. 687 


How do thy mercies close me..... CU. Wesley 746 
How firm a foundation, ye saints...G@. Aeith 565 
How gentle God’s commands... P. Doddridge 330 
How great the wisdom, power, and. Leddome 176 
How happy every child of grace..C. Wesley 277 
How helpless nature lies........ Anne Steele T48 
How large the promise, how divine. Z Watts 319 
How pleasant, how divinely fair...£ Wadts 151 
How precious is’ the story /i. vs... 705 
How sad our state by nature is..... I. Watts 207 
How shall the young secure their... ./. Watts 697 
How sweetly flow’d the gospel’s..J. Bowring 40 


How sweet the hour of..... W. H. Bathurst 707 
How sweet the name of Jesus....-/. Vewton 170 
How tedious and tasteless....... J. Newton 508 


How vain is all beneath the. D. #. Ford 709, 749 


Warm bulia poor waytareri. sane cet ate: « §42 
Iam coming to the cross..... W. W Donald 624 
Iam so glad that our Father..... P, P. Bliss 598 


If death our friends and us divide. C. Wesley 425 
If, Lord, [have acceptance found..C. Wesley 46 
Tfon.a quiet seas 2a. Wee. 4. M. Toplady 365 
If you cannot on the ocean. Mrs, FL. H. Gates 613 
Ihave entered the valley. Mrs. A. Wittenmyer 649 


I have sought round the verdant earth..... 669 
ihave started for Canaan... 2.5.8 Ree 634 
I hear the Savior say...... Mrs. EF. M. Halt 583 
1 hear thy welcome voice..... L. Hartsough 655 
I know that my Redeemer lives....S. Medley 286 
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I Nsten for the voices. 3.0. 0.08.2 C. Wesley 369 
I'll praise my Maker while........ I, Watts 407 
I long to behold him arrayed..... C. Wesley 511 
I love thee, 1 love thee........... J. Ingalls 615 
I love the Lord; he heard my cries. Z. Watts 244 
I love thy kingdom, Lord....... T. Dwight 400 
I love tosteal awhile. . Mrs. P. H. Brown 193, 321 
I love to tell the story.....3.. Kate Hankey 574 
Pm a‘lonely:trav’lersheres}! fete. 9. Ne 644 
[ma pilgrim and a stranger..J. /7, Stockton 582 
I’m but a stranger here........ LT. R. Taylor 625 


I need thee every hour...Mrs, A. S. Hawks 656 
I need thee, precious Jesus...../. Whitfield 539 
In every time and place.......... C. Wesley 391 
itite very trying houthy yee, ees Coombs 356 
In heavenly love abiding... Anna L. Waring 538 
In hope, against all human hope.. C. Wesley 279 
In mercy, Lord, remember me.J. /. Herzog 262 
In remembrance of the Savior..J. 1. Robinson 800 
In some way or other the. Mrs. WM. A. W. Cook 601 
In the Christian’s home in...S. ¥. Harmer 587 
In the cross of Christ I glory .Sir J. Bowring 502 
In the far better land of glory............. 685 
Into thy gracious hands I fall....Dessber, tr. 168 
i shall not want, in deserts wild. C.F. Deems658* 
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I stand all bewildered with.. W. & Crafts G38 
I stood outside the gate...Josephine Poliard 638 
I think when I read that.......Mdrs. J. Luke 686 
I thirst, thou wounded Lamb. Zinzendorys, tr. 751 


I want a heart to pray........... CO. Wesley 876 
I want a principle within........ C. Wesley 326 
I was a wandering sheep......... H. Bonar 854 
I will follow thee, my...... J. L. Elginburg 648 
I will sing for Jesus...... Mrs. £. H. Gates 573 
I will sing you a song..... Mrs. £. H. Gates 611 


I would be thine: O take my heart. A. eed 644: 
I would not live alway.. W. A. Muhlenburg 56: 


Jerusalem! my happy home! Name........ 175 
Jerusalem, my happy home, O how........ 227 
Jerusalem, the golden. Bernard of Cluny, tr. 535 
Jesus, accep the pralse:s,.'s ve ane CU. Wesley 428 
Jesus, all redeeming Lord......... C. Wesley 454 


Jesus, and shall it ever.be........ J. Grigg 126 
Jesus, at whose supreme command. C, Wesley 289 
Jesus Christ, who stands between. 0. Wesley 462 
Jesus, faithful to his word........ C. Wesley 521 

OU. Wesley 543. 
Jesus, great Shepherd of the sheep. C. Wesley 206 
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Jesus hath died that I might live..C. Wesley 260 


Jesus, I fain would find.......... C. Wesley 390 
Jesus, I fain would walk in thee..C. Wesley 87 
Jesus, if still thou art to-day...... C. Wesley 19T 
Jesus, Llove thee, thou art.22 7... 2 ets eee 671 
Jesus, I my cross have taken....//, /. Lyte 494 
Jesus, immortal King..... A. C. H. Seymour 315 
Jesus, in whom but thee above............ 19 
Jesus, in whom the Godhead’s....C. Wesley 155 
Jesus is King! sing, gladly sing........... 564* 
Jesus, keep me near the cross.. Lanny Croshy 682 
Jesus, let thy pitying eye......... C. Wesley 541 
Jesus, Lord of lite and olory ence). ae ceeeone 50T 
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee .....0. Wesley 488 
Jesus, lover of my soul....... C. Wesley 472,717 
Jesus loves me, this I know... Anna Warner 672 
Jesus, my Advocate above........ C. Wesley TC 
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone... Cennick 29 
Jesus, my life, thyself apply...... C. Wesley 297 
Jesus, iny strength, my hope..... C. Wesley 356 
Jesus, Redeemer, Savior, Lord....C. Wesley 242 
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Jesus shall reign where’er the sun../. Watts 142 
Jesus spreads his banner o’er us....2. Park 490 
Jesus, the Lamb of God, hath bled. C. Wesley 84. 
Jesus, the Life, the Truth, the ....C. Wesley 255 
Jesus, the Lord of glory, died....B. W. Noel 325 
Jesus, the Name high over all. C. Wesley 285, 639 
Jesus, these eyes have never.... Ray Palmer 752 
Jesus, the sinner’s friend......C. Wesley 15,113 


Jesus, the sinner’s rest thou art .... Zoplady 191 
Jesus, the very.... Bernard of Clairvavx, tr. 320 
Jesus, the word bestow .......-.. CO. Wesley 353 
Jesus, the word of mercy give ....C. Wesley 253 
Jesus, thine all-victorious..... C. Wesley 281, 308 
Jesus, thou source divine ....... Anne Steele 332 


Jesus, thy blood and right... Zinzendorf, tr. 747 
Jesus, thy boundless love ...P. Gerhardt, tr. 408 
Jesus! thy church with...... W. H. Bathurst 137 
Jesus, thy far-extended fame ..... C. Wesley 106 
Jesus, thy wand’ring sheep behold. C. Wesley 167 
Jesus, to thee 1 now can fly ...... C. Wesley 264 
Jesus, united by thy grace....C. Wesley 226. 265 
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Jesus, we bow before thy throne....... elie at 
Jesus, we look to thee............ C. Wesley 361 
Jesus, where’er thy people meet. W. Cowper 118 
Jesus, while our hearts are...... T. Hastings 753 
Join all the glorious names......... L, Watts 754 
Joyfully, joyfully, onward I..... W. Hunter 590 


Joy to the world, the Lord is come. Watts 755 
Just as 1 am, without one.. Charlotte Elliott 23 


Land ahead! its fruits are waving. 2. Adams 579 
Let all in whom the Spirit... W. d/. Bunting 208 


Let earth and heaven agree....... C. Wesley 756 
Let every mortal ear attend........ I, Watts 224 
Let every tongue thy goodness..... f. Watts 712 


Let Him to whom we now belong. C. Wesley 757 
Let me go where saints are....L. Hartsough 585 


Let party names no more....... L. Beddome 3385 
Let worldly minds the world..... J. Newton 257 
Let Zion’s watchmen all awake. . Doddridge 229 
Lift up your hearts to things ..... C. Wesley 312 


Litt your heads, ye friends of..... C. Wesley 485 
Light of life, seraphic fire.. °. C. Wesley 720 
Light of the Gentile world, wppear.C. Wesley 73 


Light of those whose dreary...... OC. Wesley 501 
Listen to the gentle promptings............ 500 
ip tGod 4s here |) eb Ws... Tersteeyen, tr. 411 
Lo! he comes, with clouds........ C. Wesley 482 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land..... C. Wesley 421 


Lo! round the throne...... Mary L. Duncan 181 
Lord, all fam is known to thee..... 1. Watts 758 
Lord, and is thine anger gone..... C. Wesley 544 
Lord, at thy fect we sinners lie...S. Browne 200 
Lord, dismiss us with thy bless.. W. Shérley 483 
Lord, how secure and blest are they./. Watts 54 
Lord, I am thine, entirely thine. .8. Davies 6, 34 
Lord, | approach the merey-seat...J. Newton 195 


Lord, I believe a rest remains..... C. Wesley 759 
Lord, I believe thy every word ....C. Wesley 184 
Lord} I delight in. theet so. 0... J. Ryland 714 


Lord, I despair myself’ to heal ....C. Wesley 147 
Lord! | have made thy word my...Z. Watts 204 


Lord, if at thy command.........C. Wesley 387 
Lord, in the morning thou shalt..../, Watts 254 
Lord, in the strength of grace..... ¢ ". Wesley 392 


Lord, in this solemn hour.....A. H. Basset 797 
Lord, it belongs not to my eare.... R. Baxter 760 
Lord of hosts! to thee we raise. Montgomery 456 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear us pray. Doddridge 27 
Lord of the wide, extensive main..C. Wesley 129 
Lord of the worlds above.......... L. Watts 761 
Lord, on this sadly solemn day.S. W. Widney 795 
Lord, we are vile, conceived in sin../, Watts 12 
Lord, we believe to us and ours... C. Wesley 133 
Lord, we come before thee... W. Hammond 718 
Lord, wher we bend before. ../. D. Carlysle 202 


Love divine, all love excelling....C. Wesley 487 
Lovers of pleasure more than God..C. Wesley 203 
Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb...... C. Wesley 570* 
Majestic sweetness sits enthroned .S. Stennett 711 
Make room for Jesus, room...... Alex. Clark 792 
Many at the cross are kneeling. Mrs. Knapp 545* 
May I love thee, and adore thee......... .. 505 
Meet and right it is to sing........ C. Wesley 520 
Mercy alone can meet my....J. Montgomery 241 | 
Mercy, O thou Son of David...... J, Newton 620 
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More love to thee, O Christ. Mrs. H. Prentiss 654* 
Mortals awake, with angels join...$. Medley 313 
Mourn for the thousands slain....8. GC. Brace 762 


My country, ’tis of thee. 2.72... S. 2. Smith 555 


My latest sun is sinking fast...... J. Haskell 589 
My life flows on in endless song. /./. Hartley 677 
My Maker and my King........ Anne Steele 342 


My opening eyes with rapture see.-/. Hutton 144 
My Savior, my almighty Friend.. ./. Watts 211 
My Shepherd’s mighty aid....... T. Roberts 558 
My Shepherd will supply my need. /. Watts 803 
My son, know thou the Lord... Lrachenbury 367 
My soul before thee prostrate. (. 2. Richter, tr. 69 
Myesoul, beon thy guard. fu... s G. Heath 358 
My soul, with humble fervor... .Zévingstone 102 


Nearer, my God, to thee.. Mfrs. S. Adams 631 
Nearer, my God, to thee, ’Tis by./. 7. Crane 632 
Nearer the cross my heart can say......-.... 660% 
No mortal eye that land hath. .//. £. Frisbie 651 
Not here, as to the prophet’s.-/. Montgomery 81 
Not to condemn the sons of men... / Watts 105 
Now be my heart inspired to sing... /. Watts 39 
Now be the gospel banner...... T. Hastings 53 
Now [have found the ground../. A. Rothe, tr. 763 
Now let my soul, eternal King.. Heginbotham 139 
Now thank we all our God... Ainckhart, tr. 726 
Now the Savior stands, and pleading. ...... 628 
Now to the haven of thy breast...C. Wesley 243 
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© could I lose myself in thee..... CO. Wesley 198 


O, could I speak the matchless... iS. dledley 416 
O deem not they are blest.... W. C. Bryant 49 
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Of him who did salv. Bernard of Claire., tr. 53 
O for a closer walk with God....W. Cowper 764 
O for a faith that will not.. W. A. Bathurst 23 
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© for a heart to praise my God....C. Wesley 291 
O for a thousand seraph tongues ..C. Wesley 283 
© for a thousand tongues to..C. Wesley 180, 640 


O for an overcoming faith.......... I, Watts 295 
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O glorious hope of perfect love....C. Wesley 415 
O God, most merciful and true....C. Wesley 3 

OQ God, my God, my all thou art.../7. Wesley 146 
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Q God, thou art my God alone.. Montgomery 38 
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O God, what off’ring shall I give../. Lange, tr. 750 
O happy day, that fix’d my.P. Doddridge 50, 597 


O happy, happy place... .....< 05 C. Wesley 402 
Oh! blessed souls are they......... L, Watts 364 
Oh! bless the Lord, my soul....... I. Watts 348 
Oh, bliss of the purified ........ F. Bottome 646 
O how happy are they........... C. Wesley 552 
O now I see the crimson wave. Mrs. Palmer 656* 
Oh praise the chord, he loves... n..ce~ sen 684 
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Oh, who’ll stand up for Jesus. LZ. Hartsough 659 
Oh, why art thoucastdown.... W. Rinehart 791 
O Jesus! at thy feet we wait...... C. Wesley 230 
O joyful sound of gospel grace....C. Wesley 765 
O King of glory, thy rich grace.../. Wesley 2 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. C, Wesley 419 
O Lord, our fathers oft have Yate and Lrady 249 
O Lord, thy heavenly grace. J. /. Oberlin, tr 28 
O Lord, thy love’s unbounded.../. G. Deck 540 
O Lord, thy work revive. Is. P. H. Brown 373 
O Love divine, how sweet thou art. C. Wesley 766 
O Love divine, what hast thou....C. Wesley 418 
O may thy powerful word........ C. Wesley 398 
Once more, my soul, the rising day... Watts 218 
Once more we come before our God../. Hart 300 
One more day’s work for Jesus. Anna Warner 647 
One sweet flower has drooped.....:....... 767 
One sweetly solemn thought....Phabe Cary 680 
On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand... Stennett 223 
On the mountain’s top appearing... 7. Helly 454 
O sacred Head,now. Bernard of Clairvaux, tr. 693 
O Savior, take my...... Amanda EB, Dennis 798 
O Savior, welcome to my heart. W. Sanders 179 
O Spirit of the living God..../. Montgomery 80 
O that my load of sin were gone..C. Wesley 33 
O that thou would’st the heavens. C. Wesley 252 
O thou God of my salvation ..... T. Olivers 478 
O thou in whose presence......... J. Swain 553 
O thou to whom in ancient time... Pierpont 79 
O thou to whose all searching. Tersteegen, tr. 768 
O thou, who all things canst...... J. Wesley 101 
O thou who camest from above...C. Wesley 110 
O thou who driest the mourner’s.. 7. Moore 804 
O thou, who in the olive shade. Mrs. Hemans 268 
O thou, whom all thy saints adore.. C. Wesley 121 
O thou, whom fain my soul......C. Wesley 410 
O thou, who, when we did ....... C. Wesley 662 
O, ’tis delight without alloy....... L. Watts 310 
Our Father in heaven ...... Mrs. S. J. Hale 694 
Ourheavenly Father, hear.../. Montgomery 389 
Our Lord is risen from the dead..C. Wesley 76 
Our sins on Christ were laid..... J. Fawcett 769 
Out of the depths of wo..... J. Montgomery 335 
Out on an ocean all boundless. W. #. Warren 592 
O what amazing words of grace...S. Medley 307 
Ooawhatidelight 18. ties... 2 4 $4. C. Wesley 394 
Oovben spall Ivpee, Jesus: 02 2. scene see 523 
O when shall we sweetly remove. (. Wesley 514 
O where shall rest be found./J. Montgomery 339 
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Pass a few swiftly fleeting years..C. Wesley 
Peace, troubled soul, thou..... S. Acking, tr. 
Pilgrims we are to Ganaan bound.......... 
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair../. Watts 
Praise to thee, thou great Creator. J. Fawcett 
Praise waits in Zion, Lord..Sir J. £. Smith 


Praise ye Jchovah’s name........ W. Goode 725 | 
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Praise ye the Lord ! ’tis good....../. Watts Tod. 
Praise ye the Lord, ye immortal..../. Watts 316 
Prayer is appointed to convey....../. Hart 99 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere.../. Montgomery 803. 
Pray, without ceasing, pray....... C. Wesley 359 


Quicken’d with our imm«ertal Head. C. Wesley 109 
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Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest..J. Stennett 52 
Return, O wanderer, return... W. B. Collyer 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy... Seagrave 
Rock of ages, cleft for me....A. JZ, Toplady 
Ro}l on, thou mighty ocean..../. Hdmeston 


Round the temperance standard rally....... 
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Sad and weary with my...... B. M. Adams 
Safely through another week..... J. Newton 
Salvation! O the joyful sound...../. Watts 215. 
Savior, breathe an evening... Hemeston 648, 723. 
Savior of all, to thee we bow...... CU. Wesley 5 
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PHASES OF CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
A Warfare. 
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Soldiers of Christ, arise . . 
Soldiers of Christ lay hold . 
When I can read my title 
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A Pilgrimage. 
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A Voyage. 
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MEANS OF GRACE, 
The Bible. 
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123 | Thy presence Lord, the place 64 
172 | To thy templeI repair... 290 
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Where two or three with. . 


Family Devotion. 
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God of my lifetothee belong ¢ 
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Cleset. 
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 
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UNFAITHFULNESS LAMENTED, 


As pants the hart for cooling 80 
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Lord and is thy anger gone. 19%) 
O thou, in whose presence. 18% 
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PATIENCE AND SUBMISSION. 
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DEFENCE AND DELIVERANCE. 
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Now thank we all our God. 293 
Of him who did salvation. . 18 
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Ye ransomed sinners hear. 
Ye servants of God... 

Yes I will bless thee,O my God 262 


COMMUNION WITH GOD. 
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PROSPECTS AND ASSOCIATIONS 
OF HEAVEN. 
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I will sing youasong of. . 226 
I would not live alway... 191 
Jerusalem my happy home. 652 
Jerusalem my happyhome,O 69 
Jerusalem thegolden. ... 177 
Joyfully, joyfully onward. . 
Let me go where saints. ¢ » 
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There is a happy land... 
There is a land of pure de- 
light. oe e© © @e © © . 68, 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 
186 


284 
133 

91 

35 
151 
139 
170 


Come let us anew our journey 
How vain is all beneath the 
BKIEB%. 6 0c 6) os een eG 
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The Lord of earth and sky. 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION, 
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How sweet the hour of clos- 
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The morning flowers display 46 
The once loved form now 
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Thou art gone to the grave. 248 
To thee O God when. ... 82 


Unveil thy bosom... . 21, 284 


What’s this that steala. . . 265 
Why do we mourn departed 83 
Why should we start and fear 36 
JUDGMENT, 
And must Ibe to judgment 84 
He reigns the Lord. .. . 27, 33 
Jesus faithful to his word . 171 
Lift your heads ye friends... 158 
Lo! he comes with clouds. 157 


That awful day will surely 2 
The day of wrath that... 
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